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PREFACE 


Oe preparation of a new Hymnal for the use of the churches was 
committed to The Board of Publication and Sabbath-School Work 
by the General Assembly of 1889. There were difficulties in the way of 
the undertaking, and even the beginnings of the work had then to be put 
off. To the Assembly of 1893, for the first time, and again in 1894, 
the Board reported the progress made in it, and the methods by which 
it was advancing, and, finally, in this present year, laid before the Assembly 
the proof-sheets of the Hymnal, then substantially complete. After its 
examination of these, the Standing Committee on Publication and Sabbath- 
School Work reported the following resolution, which the Assembly unani- 
mously adopted by a rising vote: — 


“< Resolved, That we heartily recommend the new Hymnal, now approaching com- 
pletion, to our churches, and express the earnest hope for the general adoption of 
this collection as the book of praise throughout our Church; and that we record our 
grateful appreciation of the labors of the Committee in charge of its preparation.” 


And now that the book is complete and approved, it must stand as the 
best exponent of the aims kept in view during its preparation, — to produce 
a manual of the Church’s praise, a treasury of things new and old, chosen for 
actual service, expressive in some degree of the devotional feeling and also 
of the culture of God’s people. 

In the selection of hymns, those endeared to the Church by proved 
fitness have been given the first place; and the whole field of modern 
hymnody has been laboriously gleaned. The hymns are intended to cover 
every side of Church worship and work, and of Christian experience, and 
are so classified as to be most readily at hand to meet the occasion. Great 
pains have been taken with the state of the text. The Editor has in all 
cases sought to have before him the author’s original text, and the author- 
ized texts also of such amendments and revisions as seemed worthy of 
attention. As far as possible, the hymns are printed as their authors wrote 
them. When any changes have been adopted, the fact has invariably been 
noted beneath the hymn, partly in the interests of intelligent hymnology, 
partly also for honesty’s sake, that no man’s name be put to anything which 
he did not write. These foot-notes, with very few exceptions, are records of 
a personal inspection of the facts recorded, and furnish an interesting and, 
it is believed, trustworthy history of the hymn. 

In the choice of tunes by the Committee, and in the revision of the 
harmonies by the Musical Editor, the guiding thought has been to adapt 
the book for use in congregational singing. Enough of music familiar 
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and simple is included to enable any of our congregations to .make 
immediate use of the book. Beyond that is a great body of tunes, just 
as available when they shall be learned, and having the charm of freshness: 
some, no doubt, simpler and more readily caught; none,.it is believed, 
beyond the reach of a congregation of moderate culture, with the aid 
of a choir. There are great differences among congregations in the 
matter of musical culture, and it is fitting that the needs of all should 
be thought of, and not left unprovided for. It may be best in some 
churches that certain of the more difficult tunes shall be introduced as 
anthems by the choir, the congregation following only at first, but in that 
way learning to sing them. Among the new tunes are more than fifty 
specially written for this book, and, both for excellence and usefulness, 
making a real addition to its resources. 

Each of the hymns in this collection is set to its own tune, and very 
careful thought has been given to securing music not merely adapted to the 
rhythm of the hymn, but giving the proper musical expression to its senti- 
ment and spiritual quality. To many of the hymns an alternate tune has 
been added, chosen with a view of bringing the hymn into use on occasions 
or under conditions when the first tune may not conveniently be used. 
Sometimes an alternate tune is designated by a cross-reference to its place in 
the book. And very often, when no alternate tunes are indicated in either 
way, the tunes are so grouped that at any given opening of the book there 
may be two or three tunes available for any one of the hymns. The method 
of printing the alternate tune to a hymn on that part of the opposite page 
nearest to the words themselves will, it is thought, commend itself to singers 
from its greater convenience in actual use. It is the usage of many of our 
churches to sing the Amen at the close of each hymn, and the proper 
chords have been provided for such purpose. 

In making up the pages of the Hymnal, it is not merely the grace ot 
beauty which has been sought. The openness and ampleness so grateful to 
the eye mean also that every hymn and tune has had given to it whatever 
space it properly called for, so that the notes and text may be distinct and 
clear, every syllable of the first verse, as far as may be, printed under its 
own proper note, and, best of all, that the number of verses in a hymn may 
be determined for their own sake, and not by mere mechanical considera- 
tions of space. 

_ The names of the tunes, unless for good reason to the contrary, are those 
originally given them when first published, and the dates set to them are the 
dates of first publication. The date set to the hymn is the earliest date 
obtainable, ordinarily that of its composition, in some cases necessarily that 
of first publication. Where two dates are given, they indicate that of the 
original form of the hymn, and that of the author’s revised text used. in this 
book. The word “publ.” indicates that the date of writing is unknown, 
and that the date of publication is posthumous. The letter ¢, (circa), 
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before a date is used where exact certainty is unobtainable. Where dates, 
either of hymns or tunes, are altogether wanting, the dates of the author’s 
or composer's birth and death are given in brackets, ¢. g. (1816-1893), or, 
where living, that of birth only, e.g. (1838-), or the date of death, when 
that alone is known, ¢. g. (-1850). 

With such suggestions of purpose and method, there remains only the 
pleasant duty of giving thanks. The Editor would express his own to all 
who have answered his inquiries or otherwise lightened his labors, but 
especially to Mr. James Warrington, who has, in a way not less kindly 
than painstaking, given him the benefit of a special knowledge in the diffi- 
cult matter of properly ascribing and dating the tunes in this collection. 

Among the many composers who have set to music the hymns assigned 
them by the Committee, special acknowledgments are due for courtesies 
received at their hands to the Musical Editor, William W. Gilchrist, Mus. 
Doc., to George William Warren, Mus. Doc., Uzziah C. Burnap, the Rev. 
William P. Merrill, and the Rev. John Anketell, A.M. Thanks are given 
also to the following owners of copyright tunes who have freely granted 
the use of them: Mr. Frederick H. Cheeswright for No. 181, Mr. William 
G. Fischer for No. 707, the Rev. John S. B. Hodges, S.T.D., for No. 331, 
the Rev. Charles L. Hutchins, D.D., for No. 642, the Rev. Robert Lowry, 
D.D., for No. 501, Mr. Lewis H. Redner for No. 178, Mr. Samuel A. Ward 
for No. 622, Mr. James Warrington for No. 330, Mr. Richard S. Willis for 
Nos. 155 and 174, the Rev. J. Ireland Tucker, D.D., and Mr. William W. 
Rousseau for Nos. 86, 354, and 667. 

_ The Committee would also acknowledge the favor of the following 
owners of the copyright in freely granting permission to use copyrighted 
hymns: Messrs. Houghton, Mifflin and Co. for the hymns of Dr. Holmes 
and of Mr. Whittier; Miss Longfellow for the hymns of the late Rev. Sam- 
uel Longfellow; Messrs. E. P. Dutton and Co. and the family of the late 
Bishop Brooks for his Christmas Hymn; Mrs. Hervey D. Ganse for No. 85; 
the Rev. Robert Lowry, D. D., for No. 501; and Judge F. W. Henshaw for 
No. 685. And thanks are given to the following authors for their cordial 
permission to use their hymns here included: the Rev. John Anketell, A. M., 
Bishop A. Cleveland Coxe, D.D., LL.D., the Rev. William H. Furness, 
D.D., LL.D., the Rev. Washington Gladden, D.D., the Rev. Joseph H. 
Gilmore, D.D., Thomas MacKellar, Ph. D., the Rev. Daniel March, D.D., 
the Rev. S. Dryden Phelps, D. D., Rossiter W. Raymond, Ph.D., the Rev. 
Daniel C. Roberts, the Rev. Ernest W. Shurtleff, the Rev. Samuel F. Smith, 
D.D., the late Rev. Alexander R. Thompson, D.D., and the Rev. Aaron 
R. Wolfe. 

And now the Committee would close its labors in the earnest hope that 


this book may add something, not less to the spirituality than to the hearti- 
ness of God’s praise. 


JuLy 8, 1895. 
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In heavenly love abiding. . . . . . . 527 
In the cross of Christ I glory -. . . . . 225 
Ingtheghourcof trial) (ude. estoy ante = AOS 
In the morning I willraise . . . . . . 71 
In the vineyard of our Father . . . . - 357 
It came upon the midnight clear . . . . 174 
Itisnotdeathtodie ... . PESTS 


I’ve found a Friend; O such a Bitend Sean S2 


JERUSALEM, my happyhome ... . «621 
Jerusalem the golden./{ j./iu- he 2s <.s5 as O31 
Jesus, and shall it ever bey «atic dentine wSI3 
Jesus calls us, o'er the tumult . . . . . 351 
Jesus came, the heavens adoring. . . . 254 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day . . . . . .. 244 
Jesus, Ilove Thy charming Name .. . 554 
Jesus, I my cross have taken . . . . . 356 
Jesus, in Thy, dying, woes.) % 1 jen oe) > 227 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory . . . . . 499 
Jesus, Lover of mysoul . . . . . . . 489 
Jesus, meek and gentle...) 2)) «) «is.» 6QI 
Jesus, merciful and mild. ........ . 2) .» 710 
Jesus, my Lord, my God, my All. . . . 564 
Jesus, my Saviour, lookonme .. . . 504 
Jesus, my Strength,my Hope . . . . . 722 
Jesus, Saviour, pilotme . . .. . . . 502 
Jesus shall reign where’er the SUNG nsoree)) an) 390 
Jesus, stillleadon . . . ate ik et SOO 
Jesus, Sun and Shield art Thou bait sare gO 


Jesus, the very thought of Thee . ... . 546 


Jesus, these eyes have never seen eaosss 
Jesus, Thou art the sinner’s Friend . . . 481 
Jesus, Thou Joy of loving hearts. . . . 334 
Jesus, Thy boundless lovetome . . . . 565 
Jesus, Thy Namellove. . . .. . . 157 
Jesus, to Thy tableled . . . . . . . 330 
Jesus, where’er Thy people meet . . . . 61 
Jesus, with Thy Church abide. . . . . 299 


Joy to the world! the Lord iscome. . . 171 
Just as Iam, without one plea. . = . . 477 


KINGDOMS and thrones to God belong. . rox 


Lamp of our feet, whereby we trace. . 288 
Lead, kindly Light, amid the iis ncn 525 
Lead on, O King Eternal. 4 “ite 352 
Lead us, heavenly Father, leadus . . . 517 
Lead us, O Father, in the paths of peace . 599 
Let children hear the mighty deeds . 
Let us with a gladsome mind 





Lift up, lift up your voicesnow .. . 
Lift up your heads, rejoice . . 

Lift up your heads, ye gates of eae 
Lift up your heads, ye mighty gates . 


Lift your glad voices in triumph on high . 


Light of Light, enlighten me 

Light of the lonely pilgrim’s heart 
Light of the world, we hail Thee . 
Light of those whose dreary dwelling 
Light’s abode, celestial Salem. . 

Lo! God is here: let us adore . 3 
Lo, He comes, with clouds descending . 
Lo! on a narrow neck of land 


See O God, mine inmost soul convert . 


Look from the sphere of endless day 
Look, ye saints; the sight is glorious 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing . 
Lord, I am Thine, entirely Thine . 
Lord, I believe; Thy power I own 
Lord, I hear of showers of blessing . 
Lord, in the morning Thou shalt hear . 
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day . 

Lord, it belongs not tomy care .. . 
Lord Jesus, on the holy mount 

Lord, lead the way the Saviour went 
Lord of all being, throned afar . 

Lord of mercy and of might 


Lord of our life, and God of our culating 


Lord of power, Lord of might . 

Lord of the harvest, hear 

Lord of the hearts of men . : 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear us pray 

Lord of the worlds above 

Lord, on Thy returning day . “ge 
Lord, speak to me, that I may speak . 


Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-place . 


Lord, Thou hast searched and seen me 
Lord, Thou in all things like wast made 
Lord, Thy word abideth . . . 

Lord, to Thee alone we-turn 

Lord, we come before Thee now . 
Lord, when we bend before Thy throne 
Lord, when in Simon’s house of yore 


. 


Lord, with glowing heart I’d praise Thee . 


Love Divine, all loves excelling 


MAGNIFY Jehovah’s Name 

See Thank and praise Jehovah’s 
Majestic sweetness sits enthroned 
May the grace of Christ our Saviour 


684 | Mighty God, while angels bless Thee 
+ 107| More love to Thee, O Christ 


xii 


Hymn 
241 
265 
406 
494 
237 

39 
253 
398 . 
258 
634 
112 
259 


256 
388 
165 
204 

79 
320 
486 
580 


466 
534 
211 
374 
118 
582 
306 

35 
337 

78 

40 

64 

57 
345 
136 
106 
203 
295 
476 

66 

51 
685 
122 
559 


132 
563 

70 
140 
602 


FJuder of first Lines 


Much in danger, oft in woe 
See Oft in danger . 
Must Jesus. bear the cross alone 
My country, ’tis of thee : 
My dear Redeemer and my eed 
My faith looks up to Thee . 
My God, accept my heart this day 
My God and Father, while I stray 
My God, and is Thy table spread 
My God, how endless is Thy love 
My God, how wonderful Thou art 
My God, I love Thee, not because 
My God, I thank Thee, who hast made 
My God, is any hour so sweet . 
My God, my Father, while I stray 
See My God and Father 
My God, permit me not to be . 
omy God, the Spring of all my joys 
My hope is built on nothing less . 
My Jesus, as Thou wilt 
My Lord, my Love, was queiied? 
My Lord, my Master, at Thy feet adoring 
My sins, my sins, my Saviour . > 
My soul, be on thy guard 
My soul, repeat His praise . 
My spirit on Thy care. 
My times are in Thy hand 


NATURE with open volume stands 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 

New every morning is the love 

No, no, it is not dying. 

No, not despairingly 3 

Not all the blood of beasts . 

Not what these hands have done. 

Not worthy, Lord, to gather up the chitebs 
Now from the altar of my heart . 
Now God be with us, for the night is closing 
Now I resolve with all my heart . 

Now may He who from the dead 

Now rest, ye pilgrim host 

Now thank we all our God . 

Now the day is over ; 

Now the laborer’s task is o’er . we. 
Now, when the dusky shades of night . 


O BLEss the Lord, my soul . arate 
O Bread to pilgrims given... ..- . 
O. brothers, lift your voices . is 

O Christ, our King, Creator, Lord 

O Christ, our true and only Light 

O Christ, who didst our tasks fulfil . 

O come, all ye faithful 


Hymn 


360 
366 
665 
194 
492 
318 
532 
321 

33 

96 
557 
714 
572 


532 
600 
562 
490 
528 

36 
229 
475 
508 
129 
57° 
54° 


436 
601 
6 
610 
463 
427 
428 
326 
27 
14 
314 
72 
683 
656 
692 
638 
8 


114 
332 
348 
137 
346 
688 
170 








Hymn 
O come, O come, Emmanuel 


See Draw nigh, drawnigh. . . . . 166 
O could I speak the matchless worth . . 159 
O daughters blest of Galilee . . . . . 379 


O day of rest and gladness. . . 1. 46 
O Everlasting Light . . . . .. . . 606 
O faith, thou workest miracles 

See O'gift of giftsniikd sins Aiam egso 
O for a closer walk with God . . . . . 586 
O for a faith that will not shrink . . . . 501 
O for a heart to praisemy God . . . . 503 
O for a thousand tongues to sing. . . . 146 


O gift of gifts, O grace of faith . . . . 480 
O God, before Thy sun’s bright beams. . 2 
O God, beneath Thy guiding hand . . . 662 
O God, mine inmost soul convert . . . 256 
O God, my Strength and Fortitude. . . 117 
O God of Bethel, by whose hand. . . . 521 
O God of hosts, the mighty Lord . . . 53 
O God of love, O King of peace . . . . 664 
O God of mercy, God of might . . . . 380 
O God of truth, whose living Word. . . 403 


O God, the Rock of Ages . . . . . . 88 
O God, we praise Thee, and confess . . 87 
O grant us light, that we may know. . . 284 
O happy band of pilgrims . ... . . 364 


O heavenly Fount of life andlove . . . 275 
O help us, Lord; each hour of need . . 495 


O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord)... 2). >. 84 
O Holy Lord, content to fill . . . . . 309 
OHoly, Lord,-our God >.) 12s) ees 678 
O Holy Saviour, Friend unseen . . . . 549 
O how shall I receive Thee. . . . . . 212 
O Jesus, have promised . ... . . 369 
O Jesus, King most wonderful. . . . . 143 
O Jesus, Lord of heavenly grace. . . . 5 
O Jesus, Saviour of thelost . . . . . 484 
O Jesus, Thou art standing. . . . . . 453 
O Lamb of God, still keepme. . . . . 566 
O let him, whose sorrow... . . . . 648 
O Light of life, O Saviourdear . . . . 18 
O Light, whose beams illumine all . . . 597 
O little town of Bethlehem. . . . . . 178 
O Lord, be with us when we sail. . . . 672 
O Lord, I would delight in Thee. . . . 550 


O Lord of heaven and earth andsea . . 377 
O Lord of hosts, Almighty King. . . . 663 
© Lord of hosts, whose glory fills . . . 675 
O Lord, our God, arise... . . » + + 393 
O Lord, Thy work revive 

See Revive thy work, O Lord . . . 365 
O Lord, turn not Thy faceaway . . . . 468 
O Love Divine, that stooped toshare . . 644 


xiii 


Judexr of First Zines 


Hymn 
O love, how deep, how broad, how high . 207 
O love of God, how strong and true. . . 126 
O Love that will notlet me go. . . . . 568 


O Master, let me walk with Thee . . . 193 
O mean may seem this house of clay . . 205 
O Mother dear, Jerusalem . .. .. . 622 
O mystery of love Divine . ... . . 430 
O Gne with God the Father... . . 603 
O Paradise, O Paradise . . ... . . 623 
O perfect life of love . . . ee 6. 228 
O perfect Love, all human chowshe Rost se aOSG 
O praise our God to-day... 7 6 1978 
O quickly come, dread Judge of iby: - 262 
O render thanks to Godabove .. . « 128 
O risen Christ, who from Thy throne . . 679 
O sacred Head, now wounded. . . . . 217 
O Saviour, precious Saviour... . . 161 


O Son of man, Thyself hast proved 

See Lord, Thou in all things. . . . 203 
O Spirit of the living God . . . . . . 339 
O still in accents sweet and strong . . . 355 
O that the Lord’s salvation. . . . . . 387 
O the darkness, O the sorrow. . . . . 432 
O the sweet wonders of that cross 


See Nature with open volume . . . 436 
O Thou, before whose presence . . . . 682 
O Thou, from whom all goodness flows . 721 
O Thou that hearest prayer. . . . . . 576 
O Thou that hear’st when’sinners cry . . 462 
O Thou, the contrite sinners’ Friend . . 249 


O Thou, the Eternal Son of God. . . . 2ar 
O Thou through suffering perfect made . 381 
O Thou, to whose all-searching sight . . 598 
O Thou, whose own vast temple stands 

See Thou, whose unmeasured temple. 676 
O Throned, O Crowned with all renown . 658 
O timely happy, timely wise 

See New every morning is thelove. . 6 


O very God of veryGod. . . . 2. . 592 
O what, if we are Christ’s . . . . . . 426 
O where are kings and empires now. . . 307 
O where is He that trodthesea . . . . 199 
O where shall rest be found . . . . . 628 
O who like Thee so calm, so bright. . . 208 
O Word of God Incarnate . . . eben 2Be 
O worship the King all-glorious hoi st fen Erg’ 
O ye immortal throng. . . oi fey Pah FQR 
O’er the gloomy hills of Dedhecgs 1 i ro geg 
Oft in danger, oft in woe . . «2 ‘e360 
On Jordan’s bank the Baptist’s hy oe 1s 200) 
Ontour way rejoicing’ .jisc% js) ee i 6B 


On the mountain’s top appearing. . . . 303 
Onwings ofiliving light: 30%. J) ons) 4 gor 





Once in royal David’s city . ..... 
One sole baptismal sign . . . . « . 
One sweetly solemn thought ... . 
One there is, above all others . . . 
Onward, Christian soldiers . . . . 
Open now thy gates of beauty. . . 

Our blest Redeemer, ere He breathed . 
Our day of praise is done 

Our God, our Help in ages past 

Out of the deep I call . 3 


PEACE, perfect peace, in this dark world . 
People of the living God. . 

Pleasant are Thy courts above. 

Plunged in a gulf of dark despair 

Praise, Lord, for Thee in Zion waits . . 
Praise, my soul, the King of heaven. 
Praise the Lord, His glories show 

Praise the Lord: ye heavens adore Him . 
Praise to God, immortal praise 

Praise to the Holiest in the height . 
Prayer is the soul’s sincere desire , . 


Quiet, Lord, my froward heart 


REJOICE, all ye believers. . . . . 2. 
Rejoice, the Lord is King# %/ %: 0 se eens 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart . 

Return, O wanderer, return. . . . 
Revive Thy work, O Lord 

Ride on! ride on in majesty 

Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings 

Rock of Ages, cleftforme . ... . . . 
Round the Lord in glory seated 


SAFELY through another week . 

Salvation! O the joyfulsound. . . . . 
Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise 
Saviour, blessed Saviour . sOaT 2 
Saviour, breathe an evening blessing Sire 
Saviour, like a shepherddead us . 

eae a: sprinkle many nations . . . 
Saviour, teach me, day byday. . . . 
Saviour, Thy dyinglove. ... 
Saviour, when in dust to Thee. 

Saviour, when night involves the skies . 
Saviour, who Thy flock art feeding . 

See Israel’s gentle Shepherd stand . . . 
See, the Conqueror mounts in triumph. . 
Shepherd of souls, refresh and bless. 
Shepherd of tender youth . . . . 
Sinful, sighing to be blest . “nee 
Sing alleluia forth in duteous praise. . . 
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Hymn 
606 
420 
614 
560 
370 

56 
267 
31 
116 
474 


572 
317 

49 
431 
119 
133 
108 

92 
661 
429 
573 


712 


255 
142 
794 
443 
365 
214 
590 
478 

81 


48 
434 

73 
152 

23 
708 
399 
706 
371 
47° 

34 
308 
310 
246 
322 
156 
459 
424 


Juder of First Zines 


Hymn 
Sing, O sing, this blessed morn . . . .. 182 
Sing to the Lord of harvest . . 659 
Sinners, turn; why will ye die. 450 
Sleep thy last sleep .. te 643 
So let our lips and lives exprbed : 373 
Softly now the light of day. . . 29 
Soldiers of Christ, arise . é 342 
Soldiers of the cross, arise . : 382 
Soldiers who to Christ belong. . 362 
Sometimes alight surprises... 526 
Son of Man, to TheeI cry... . 578 
Songs of praise the angels sang 109 
Soon may the last glad song arise 495 


Souls of men, why will ye scatter 


See Was there ever kindest shepherd. 438 
Spirit blest, who art adored 49273 
Spirit Divine, attend our prayers . 52 
Spirit of God, descend upon my heart . 271 
Stand, soldier of the cross Site 312 
Stand up, and bless the Lord — 131 
Stand up, my soul; shake off thy fears 507 
Stand up, stand upfor Jesus . . 347 
Standing atthe portal ...... 703 
Star of morn and even SC OW Gets 69 
Star of peace to wanderers weary . . 674 
Still with Thee, O my God . , 76 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviourdear. . . 16 
Sunset and evening star. . .. . 640 
Supreme in wisdom as in power . 535 
Surrounded by unnumbered foes . 510 
Sweet is the work, my God, my King 41 
Sweet is Thy mercy, Lord . . .. 584 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go. . 71 
Sweet the moments rich in blessing . 218 
TAKE me, O my Father, take me 491 
Take my life, and let it be 349 
Take up thy cross, the Saviour said. . . 451 
Tarry with me,O my Saviour. ... . . 716 
Teach me, my God and King . . . . « 372 
Teach me, O Lord, Thy holy way . . 201 
Tell me the old, old story . . 448 
Ten thousand times ten open: 624 
Thank and praise Jehovah’s Name . . 132 
That day of wrath, that dreadful day . 260 
The atoning work is'done. . . 0), 250 
The Church’s one Foundation . 304 
The day is gently sinking to;a close 20 
The day is pastandover .... « 19 
The day, O Lord, is spent . 30 
The day of praise is done 

See Our day of praise ..- .- . + + 3! 
The day of resurrection. . . .- - 232 








Hymn 
The day Thou gavest, Lord, is ended 26 
The eternal gates lift up their heads 
See The golden gates » Ho bined 
The God of Abraham praise . . . . . gt 
The golden gates are lifted up 248 
The head that once was crowned with Boma 141 
The heavens declare Thy glory, Lord . . 292 
The King of love my Shepherdis , 512 
The Lord be with usas we bend. . . 17 
The Lord descended from above 
See O God, my Strength and Fortitude 117 
The Lord is King! lift up thy voice 99 
The Lord is rich and merciful . 455 
The Lord my pasture shal] prepare . 544 
The Lord my Shepherdis . ... . 537 
The Lord’s my Shepherd, I’ll not eae. 522 
The morning light is breaking. . . - 386 
The morning purples all the sky . . . . 235 
The race that long in darkness pined . 188 
The radiant morn hath passed away . . II 
The roseate hues of early dawn 632 
The saints of God! their conflict past . 422 
The sands of time are sinking. . . . 618 
The shadows of the evening hours . . 28 
The Son of David bowed todie . . . . 242 
The Son of God goes forth to war ... . 354 
The spacious firmament on high. . . 98 
The Spirit breathes upon the word . 291 
The Spirit in our hearts . 458 
The strife is o’er, the battle aoas: 240 
The sun is sinking fast : 3 12 
The voice that breathed o’er len : 687 
The world is very evil . 629 
Thee will I love, my Strength, ae Damen 127 
There is a blessed home . : 617 
There is a fountain filled with face 435 
There is a green hillfaraway . . . . 698 
There is a land of pure delight . . . 633 
There is a safe and secret place . . 518 
There is an eye that never sleeps. . . . 574 
Thine are all the gifts,;O God .. . . 604 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days of old . . 198 
Thine for ever! God oflove .... 316 
This day, at Thy creating word 43 
This is the day of light Bite. 45 
This is the day the Lord hath Wade. 37 
This night, O Lord, we bless Thee . 32 
Thou art coming, O my Saviour . 264 
Thou art gone up on high : 247 
Thou art my Hiding-place, O Bova 3 724 
Thou art the Way: to Thee alone ; 210 
Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy Kingly 487 
Thou hidden Love of God, whose height . 596 


XV 


Jnder of First Zines 


Hymn 
77 
~ 123 


Thou knowest, Lord, the weariness and 
Thou, Lord, art Love; and everywhere 


Thou Lord of life, our saving Health 375 
Thou say’st, Take up thy cross 195 
Thou, whose almighty word . . . - 402 
Thou, whose unmeasured temple stands . 676 


215 
115 
350 


Throned upon the awful tree . ' 
Through all the changing scenes of life ‘ 
Through good report and evil, Lord 


Through the day Thy love has spared us. 15 
Through the night of doubt and sorrow 418 
Thy kingdom come,O God ... . 404 
Thy life was givenforme . . . «--. . 433 
Thy way, not mine,O Lord . . 2... . 529 
Tis by the faith of joys tocome. . . 604 
’Tis for conquering kings to gain . 138 
Tis midnight; and on Olive’s brow 222 
To-day the Saviour calls. . . . . 454 
To-day Thy mercy callsme. . .. . 447 
To Him who for our sins was slain. . 144 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine . 457 
To our Redeemer’s glorious Name . 147 
To Thee, and to Thy Christ, O God 236 
To Thee, O Comforter Divine’ ©) 92 36.) 27a 
To Thee, O dear, dear Saviour . . 548 
To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise . 657 
To Thee, our God, we fly . 668 
To Thy temple I repair 50 
Triumphant Zion, lift thy head 305 
UPWARD, where the stars are burning . 636 
WAIT, my soul, upon the Lord 514 
Wake, awake, for night is flying . 261 
Walk in the light: so shalt thou know 605 
Was there ever kindest shepherd 438 
Watchman, tell us of the night : 392 
We bless Thee for Thy peace, O God . 607 
We come unto our fathers’ God . 408 
We give Thee but Thine own . 5 376 
We have not known Thee as we ought 472 
We plough the fields, and scatter 709 
We sing His love, who once was slain . 616 
Weary of earth, and laden with my sin 471 


Hymn 
Weep not for Him who onward bears . . 220° 
Welcome, delightful morn . . . . - « 38 


Welcome, happy morning! age toage shall 231 
Welcome, sweet day of rest . .. . 44 


What are these in bright array 412 
What grace, O Lord, and beauty shart IQI 
What shall I rendertomyGod . ... 68 
When all Thy mercies, O my God . 135 
When cold our hearts, and far from Thee 579 
When gathering clouds around I view . 543 
When, His salvation bringing . 607 
When I can read my title clear 588 
When I survey the wondrous cross . 223 
When morning gilds the skies nits 
When our heads are bowed with woe . . 641 
When the dark waves round us roll. 645 
When the weary, seeking rest . 575 - 
When this passing world is done ie 1626, 
Where high the heavenly temple stands . 251 
While shepherds watched their flocks . 181 
While Thee I seek, protecting Power . 520 
While with ceaseless course the sun . 649 
Who are these like stars appearing . . . 407 
Who is on the Lord’s side . . . 358 
Who is this that comes from Edom 164 
Who trusts in God, a strong abode. . . 523 
With broken heart and contrite sigh 464 
With glory clad, with strength arrayed III 
With songs and honors sounding loud . 04 
With tearful eyes [look around . . 646 
With the sweet word of peace 680 
With Thee, my Lord, my God 

See Still with Thee, O my God . 76 
Work, for the night is coming . 359 
YE Christian heralds, go proclaim 396 
Ye holy angels bright . 62 
Ye servants of God, your Master peodaia 154 
Ye servants of the Lord. . r 343 
Yet there is room: the Lamb’s iach hall 456 
Your harps, ye trembling saints . . - 539 
ZION, to thy Saviour singing . . . 329 


Jnder of Ancient Hymns and Canticles 


Xvi 


1 Benedic, Anima Mea. 8 Bonum Est Confiteri. 15 Christ our Passover. 

2 Venite, Exultemus Domino, g Cantate Domino. 16 Responses to the Command- 
3 Te Deum Laudamus. 10 Nunc Dimittis. ments. 

4 Gloria in Excelsis. Ir Levavi Oculos. 17 Lord, Let Me Know Mine 
5 Benedictus. 12 The Earth Is the Lord’s, End. 

6 Magnificat. 13 Deus Misereatur. 18 The XCth Psalm. 

7 Jubilate Deo. 14 Sanctus, 


1g At the Baptism of Infants. 


Aiphabetical Juder of Cunes 


A LittLe While . . 613 Brookfield. . cg) 251) 313 Downs... . . 68,115 HALLETT. . .. « 324 

bends. . « « 38,3 Brown i<o .° 5 593 Duke Street . . » 405, 604 Hamburg . . 223,.436, 462 
Aber. 2 . - . 76,228 Bruce . .. . . » 694 Dundee. 87,323,535,672 Hanford .. . ~ 95» 504 
Aberystwyth | « « « + 426 Bullinger . . - » 449 Durham, see Innocents. Hanover osha IIgs 
Abide with Me . . . 24 Burlington . © 1s 1HO2 Harwell . . 6s qeeyK63 
Adeste Fideles . .170,533 Byefield ~. . - - + 573 Bacury 2... 253 Haydn... 1°... 10 
Ajalon . . . . .216,478 Easter Angels . . . 239 He Leadeth Me. = on 1s 590 
‘Albano% 5s © .374,490 CALVARY? 6. 8% 723 Easter Hymn. . . . 244 Heaven is My Home . 619 
Albert . . . . . 15,560 Cambridge. . . 129 Eckhardtsheim . . . 55! Htebers ise jo) co Mae S54 
Alexandria . . . . 586 Canonbury 33; 184, 345s en denen oe aod ALebron |.) erent a sq yOL 
Alford . . . . . . 624 Cantus. . F 456 Edina Da BEYER, 152 Heinlein . . . . 190,493 
All Saints New. . . 354 Carol . . : 174 Edom aires 164 Hendon . ... . 567 
All Saints Old. . . 407 Carthage, see Russian Hymn. Ein’ Feste Burg » eee igay “Herbert. 0. sng 572 
All Saints, see Wareham. Cary. . » + + + 614 Blizabethtown . . . 579 Hermann. . . . . 7 
Alleluia (Lowe). . . 140 Castle Rising . ee + 632 Piers j "3 Hermas. o. kerere: 9! 9 FO2 
Alleluia (Wesley) . . 149 Central Church . . . 717 Rillesdie . . . . . jor Hermon . . ++ 43r 
Alleluia, Dulce Carmen 415 Chalvey - + 722 Rllesmere . . . . . arz2 Hervey. . . «+ «317 
Alleluia Perenne . . 424 Chamouni . 2 bana ee Hinchman . * sw en39 


438 epics « see Almsgiving. 


BUN Aeste tt.) felts pe) 499. Charity. +. : Hollingside 


ee an pried 2 489 
Almsgiving . . .377,419 Cheshire . . . . . 220 klmhurst | | 249, 275, oho Holy ae 143,324, 555) 621 
Alsace’.* . . . . 34,200 Chester. . 15s GE TEU 5 tien 4, SSOse ENE 57 
Alstone. . . . - ~ 553 Chestnut Hill. + + 233 Ely .. ort et 5 Holy Gade oo Ts oe 
America) . . - . . 665 Children’s Praises . . 693 Emmaus . . . .372,540 Ji0ly Trinity . 13, 252, 
Amesbury. . . . . 545 Chiselhurst . . . . 44 Ephratah pirat) Sees Holywood. . . - - 259 
Amsterdam . . . . 590 Christ Church . .192,250 Jepiphany . . . } 187 Homeland. . . + . 630 
Angel Choir... . 169 Christmas. . . © . 406 Biman... .. 42 Honiton .. .. . 83 
Angel Voices. . . . 110 Christos’ . .- een? 250 aimee 6 le ee 691 Hope.) ss) on eeie4o0 
Angel’s Story. . . . 369 Church Triumphant te <OOl RioneuA ne Do) 79 «4Horbury . . - 6or 
Angelus . . . . . 22 Clay’sLitany. - + - 299 Bucharistic Hymn ecliek E) Horsley. . - 435, 563, 698 
Antioch. . + . . . x Cloisters . . . + + 30 Byan ... . . 27,328 Hosanna .. + » 55 
Briel’; 2 -. js - 159 Clolata. . . . + + 444 Evangelist . 448 Houghton. . . «-. IZ 
Arlington... 37,210 Colyton. . .. . . 368 yen Me if 580 Humility . . . . . 530 
Armageddon . % 17 Hursley .... « 16,375 


Arthur’s Seat . Hymn to Joy. .. - 49x 


: : 142 Come, Ye Disconsolate, Evening Prayer . 
Ascension. . . 


- . 358 Come unto Me - - 446 Eyening Hymn . i 
: 245 see Alma. Eventide . . : 


Asleep in Jesus - . 639 Confidence . - - - | 7 Every Hour . 
Aspiration. . « '« 38 Consolation . . Vo» = 642 Every Morning 
Atkinson . - 276 Constance. . . .523,552 Ewing . . . 
Audite Audientes Me - 483 Cooling Streams. . . 587 

Aurelia. i. -« '" 2992,;:904- Corinth >." 303, 517 


Austrian Hymn. . . 298 Corone. 


so In Memoriam . . 
Imasmuch.« + . = 
Innocents . . . « oo 

Intercession New . 
FABEN . + + + +. 92 Intercession Old 106, 338, nae 


é 24 1 Love to Tell the Story 707 
4 327 


eee 


ne Wee eter S05 ; 
Autumn. - . 500 Coronation .. . . 139 Faith . . - 366, 480,561 Invitation . 
Avon, see Martyrdom. Coventry . +... + 591 Falfield. . + + ++ ee Irby.» 
Azmon... - - + 434 Cowper... » . 435 Federal Street 194, 2 Italian Hymn, : see , Trinity. 


Cradle-Song . .. . ye Ferguson . - + + + a 


BALERMA . . «© . 522 @reation . ..-. 3°. Ferrier. . . Jacop’s CHANT- . 614 
Barnby. . . » 212 Cross of Jesus » . 432 Festum Dei . - + + 332 Jesu, Domine . . 472, 564 
Beatitado 36, 123,289,520)731 Crossing the Bar . . 640 Fiat Lux + + + 40 Jesu, Magister Bone . 682 
Beatrice =... . Crucifer. . . . . 356,650 Filby Speers 237 Hewett 0. \.) -/autuss 
eebe 6 a2 le os =H Crusaders Hymn . . 155 Flensburg. + - + +» 557 JustasI Am. «~:~ 477 
Beethoven. . . .279,577 Crux Crudelis . . . 224 Forgiveness . - + + 442 Mee 
Beethoven, see Germany. Culford. .. . . giz Fortunatus . ~ - 231 Kepre . . « +e + OF 
Belfield. . . . + . 94 Cutler, see All Saints New. Forward + . + + + 394 Kedron. «+ 0+ +4463 
Belmont .. .- - 36, 588 Frederick - . - + + O15 Kelveden . . - - 357 
Benedic Anima . .133,254 Datty, Daily. . 637 Kirby Bedon « - 293 
Benevento. . - . 450,649 Dalehurst . St, 328, 482,580 GARDEN City . . . 3x Kocher. . « - + + 304 
Bentley. . . + + 526 “ares ak Bas 50 3 g16 Geneva. . - « « + 135 

Bera. . ° ‘508, 685 Dan ae 268 Gennesaret . . . + 320 LABAN- . . + 343, 
Bernard, see Belmont. Dardall's 148th » . + 64 Gerhardt . « « « 217 Lambeth . ~ « - 524 
Bethany oe . 6oxr Dayby Day... 189 Germany . -.. + 40 Lancashire . 232, 255, 348 
Bethany, see Crucifer. Day of Praise 5 153 Gethsemane . . 215 LandofRest. - . 199,455 
Bethlehem. . . - - 380 Day-Star ..... 9 Gethsemane, see ‘Ajalon. Langran ...- +. 471 
Beverley o . 24264 Dedham «4 «°. 4: 148 Glad Day... /eoert72 Langton. + + +9) .252 
Blairgowrie . . « « 447 Dedication. . . . . 376 God Be With You . . 681 Last Sleep. - + + + 643 
Blenden .. . . . 307 Deliverance . . . 198 Golden Chain . .136, 408 Laud --. Moa 48 
Blessed Home . .265,617 Denfield, see Azmon. Golden Sheaves. --.. 657 Laudes Christi ette. Meekee 
Blessed Night . . . 179 Dennis. . . . . 76,541 Gorton . . . « 78,570 Laudes Domini. . + 145 
Blimenieae., e « . 68g. Deny. 2. 2s)" 549 Gottschalk, see Mercy. Lauds +. + + + 43) 533 
Blumenthal . . . 470 Devotion . .. . - 433 Gounod. . . . + 635 LausDeo..- =: > : ; 
Bonar... . . . 636 Diademata. . . . . 162 Gower’s Litany. . - 460 Laus Matutina . - + . 
Borthwick. . . . . 506 DiesIrae . . . . . 263 Grace Church ~ ~ 41,137 Lebanon . - - + «+ 495 
Boylston . . - . . 425 Dix... .- .. . 186 Green Hill. « « .204, 518 Leigh » - + + + = 237 
Bradford . . . - . 555 Domenica. . . 606 Greenland. . » . 304,659 Leighton . hee ape 
Braun . . © ~ . 156,280 Dominus Regit Me. . 512 Greenwood . + + « 61% Lenox - + + + «> 395 
Breslau. . « - 346,581 Dorrnance. .. -« 218 Guardian... .- 286,600 Leominster - . + « : 
Brocklesbury . -258,308 Dort. . »« « » ‘666, 678 Guildhall . . . . « 282 Leomnt . - ++ + + 9 
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Light of the World. . 398 
Lily, see Sabbata. 
Lisbon . . orient “4 
Lacy, ok a), We 
itan ay’'S 0 «© «+ 2 
dace oc Leas ni 
“Monk's |. « 273 
*« “Woodward’s_. 713 
rit see Spanish sige 
Log College . . 688 


London New . 4 207 
Longwood. . . » 67, 599 
Ionsdale . . - - . 700 
Lostwithiel . . . . 301 


Louvan. . . 647 
Love Divine (Le Jeune) 559 


Love Divine (Stainer). 559 
Rowton. . « /. . 's 35% 
Lucerne. . os fou Teese, 
Luther’s Hymn ‘ 266 
Lux Beata. . . «© . 525 
Lux Benigna i) er one Ge: 
Pax Boil ono 2s) Senreeg 
Lux Prima Sa hee) 
Lux Vespera . . . . 298 
Lyndhurst . 2 719 
Lyons. 2. ss |e 16 354 
Pyteveiis a ar were $669 
MAGpALENA . . . 88, 547 
Maidstone. . .. | 49 
Mainzer - ene GO, 
Maitland .. .°'. . 366 
Manoah. . . . + + 125 
Mansfield . . - + 7OX 
Mant. 2. 4 soe reSE 
Margaret... - 487 
‘Marion. . F 704 
Marken. . . . = « 302 
iMarlow. .« . ». ss a 
Martyn... 4 6S 
Martyrdom . 484 
Mary / Magdalene ieee) 648 
(Sullivan) 349 
Matema §.. - «. '« Ha 
Mear. . cas | 
Meditation . och 69 
Melcombe. 6, 208, 339, = 
Melford . ‘ 
Melita. . ms 5435 7 


Mendebras  . . 


Mendelssohn. . . « 3 
Mendon . . arti Sigil 

Mercy... 516 
Meribah . « . 256 
Merrial. . . . 9. + 692 
Messiah. . 710 
Messiah, see Christmas. 

dwerzier|s «<6 546 
Mirfield. . . . 296, 653 
Miriam. . aes 
Missionary Chant 101, 396 
Missionary Hymn . . 400 
Monk’s Litany . - . 273 
Monkland. . . . . 107 


Monsell, 3 47: 
Monsell, see St. Andrew, e 
Moravia ta A 144 
Morecambe . . “o71, 326 
Morgan. . ... - 658 
Morning Hymn. . 


Mornington Soroka 

Moscow. . . «+ » « as 
Moultrie 5 EEE 542 
Mount Zion 35, 333, 626 
Mozart . tel iar te gOS 
Monich'. . 0. 2 +: 3° 287 
Manus . ' 172, 362 
NACHTLIED 2 ')s4 "20 
INGOT Ss ico llth | oe BER 
HNa@renzay (2 seve) 6) et OO 
National Hymn. . . 667 
Nativity «6 §©6246)'277 
Nativity New. ... 183 
Nearer Home . . . 625 


Aiphabetical Funder of Cunes 


Nearer to Thee . - 602 


INGGd ic.) os eee 
Nettleton . . . . - 589 
Neumark . PRs 
New St. Andrew: - 489 
New Year... & ‘pf ye3 
New Year’s Day 2», 655 
Newland . - -270, 537 
Newton, see Sabbath. 
Newton "Ferns 93 
Nicza_. . 
Nightfall, see Now God 

Be with Us. 
Noels ica eee 995 
Northrepps ._ 77.574, 607 
Now God Be with Us. 14 
Nox Precessit . 288, 605 
Nun Danket. - . . 656 
Nuremberg . .- .« 661 


O PARADISE, see Paradise. 


Old Hundredth . 100 
Oliphant” ...4.: Ss—5_ 524 
Olivant. . 5 410 
Olivet (Dykes) 247 
Olivet (Mason) - . « 492 
Olnutz 3 337, 427 
Ombersley. . . 207, 652 
Ortonville. . . - . 29% 
Oxford... . Pa 
PALESTRINA . = 
Palgrave - - 578 
Paradise (Barnby) os 
Paradise (Dykes) 

Paradise (Smart) . . os 
Park Street 103, 390 
Parting Hymn, see Ellers. 
Passion Chorale. . . 217 
Pastor Bonus . - 465 
PaterOmnium .. . 544 
PAtmosccis. ore em 4 34 
Paice) ae: is nes Awe Emme 
Pax Dei Sv Esk 325 
Pax Tecum 2°. shiv S72 
Peniel: ss 65 a2 0> = 262 
Penitence . . « « 498 
Pentecost .°. - . .« \677 
Perfect Love . 686 
Peterborough (Goss) = StS 
Peterborough (Monk) . 130 
Pilgrim Host . », »« 683 
Pilgrims ... . . . 620 
Pilot? . ieee ewe ee 
Pleyel’s Hymn Aged 41 


Portsmouth, see Darwall’s 
148th. 
Portuguese Hymn, see 


Adeste Fideles. 

Posen . ee OS 
Presbyter . 406, 423 
Prescott. . « eb iaae 455 
Prince of Peace . 235 
Propior Deo . . 6or 
QueBEC. 284, 334, 451, 664 
RADFORD). 4. x) ose a7 186 
Radiant Morn...) 1 
Ranioth <3) asus Say 476 
Rathbun,  &: Ais 
Ratisbon( 258. ec 8G; "3 
Ravendale.. . . 4 (3§9 
Redhead . . ena, HORE 


Redhead No. 45° 2 382 
Refuge, see Blumenthal. 
Regent Square 8g, 302, 634 


Relianées 2) so 46 sn 478 
Repose . : i 692 
Requiescat . . . 638 
Requiem . . 8 2 = 
Rest (Bradbury ye 3 

Rest iecainer). ri 596, bie 
Retreat, . . 58x 


Return. . . 


#0 ei 443 
Reynoldstone. . . . 


712 


Rhodes. . .- 
Rivaulx. . - 
Rock of Ages - 


Rockingham New 
Rockingham co 8 


Rosebank . - 
Rosefield . - 
Rosmore . . 
Rotterdam. . 
Russian Hymn 
Rutherford . 


SABBATA . - 
Sabbath .. 
rong Morn . 


197; 715 


47 
St. Agnes 203,277, 322,416,519 
627 


St. Alphege . 
St. Anatolius (Barnb ) % 
St. Anatolius (Brosanhs 
St. Anatolius (Dykes) . 
St. Andrew . 428, 458, 58 
St. Anne . . 116, 307, 
St. Anselm . . . 46, 3 
St. Asaph . . + 246, 42 
St. Athanasius . . . 86 
St. Austell 4, 40. © hn O58 
St. Austin. . . « = 409 
St. Bees. . . 66, 440, 514 
St. Bernard . . . us) stg 
St. Botolf . - eye 
St Bride «) 2+ cme i@Ze 
St. Catherine. . .479, 565 
St. Cephas 2 eke eS 
St. Christopher . . . @ 
St. Clement w der eee 
St. Columba .. = o.nive mete 
St. Cross ».. «. saute 823 
St. Cuthbert... «. . 0/267 
St. Cyprian stint eeeDS 
St. Drostane . . - « 214 
St. Edith . a» @ netas3 
St. Ethelwald. . . . 393 
St. Fidelis. gi fcixe: wee2t 
St. Flavian wae 467 
St. Frances - « 68,550 
St. Fulbert << ieels 4 
Peorele <i 
t. George 209, 365, 42 
St. George’ s, Bolton § fs 
Windsor 335, 660 
St. Gertrude. . .\« 370 
Sty Mildavs«5; -iienasink5O 
St Hugh . . + 27, 521 
St. Ignatius 30, 195, 473 
St. James . . 210, 319, 403 
St. John . . . «63,90 
St. John’s College . 37 
Sti Kevin «cnet acts 233 
St. Lawrence. . - 202 
St. Leonard (Hiles) wuss 
St. Leonard (Smart) 139, 188 
St. Louis . . Bre oe 
St. Luke - 464, 644 
St. Margaret . . 568 
St. Marguerite 205, 495: 633 
St. Mark . . . 355, 592 
St. Martin’s a 
St. Mary + | 28% 468 
St. Matthias . - 71, 507 
St. Michael . 54, 131, 34z 
St. Nathaniel. + 53) 536 
St. Ninian. . 187 
St. Oswald. . . : 81, 160 
St. Paul’s College . 628 


Peter 


2, 135, 318, 556 


St. Peter's, Westminster 259 
St. Philip . . . 283, 466 
St. Saviour + « 25, 167 
St. Sophronius . . . 196 
St. Stephen . 2. .% 347 
St. Sylvester . . 651, 716 
St. Theodulph . . . 213 
St. Theresa «700 
St.Thomas . opie RTe 


Salzburg, see Corinth. 


Salzburgh. . 
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. Through the I Day 


Samuel. « 


Sanctuary . hee si 122, 417 
Sandon. . . ese iy 
Sardis <3. = 2) ssues sae: 
Sane es ‘i a ey | 
avoy Chape' ar 4 
Sawley . . . . 481, 558 


Saxby . . . « « 5Q; IN3 
Schubert ... 307 

Schumann . 31, 336, 539 
Second siabiiee see Corinth. 

Sefton . . + IQ, 404 
Seven Words . 
Seymour . . 


Shackelford . . . . 4381 
inland | 6 Tacacs = 300 
Shoreham . SS, os eee, 
Sicilian Mariners . . 79 
Sienna <6 ona 2 257 
Siloam. «.: « 311, 414 


Silver Street . 105, 312, 437 


Soho. . . . 310, 467, 705 
Soldiers of Christ =. 342 


Solitude... 9/ ex aeneh O7e 
Southwell . . . . 2,622 
Southwold. . . . . 468 
Spanish Hymn - 83, 470 
Springfield. . . . 50, 516 
Stabat Mater. . . . 329 
Staincliffe . oie) Oe: 
Star of Morn and Even 69 
State Street - « 583 
Stephanos. . - . . 449 
Stobel . “s.. .) 357,402 
Stockwell . . - . . 353 


Strength and Stay . . 229 
Stuttgart . . 93 168, 671 
Submission . 5 5 
Sun and Shield . . 


Sun of My Soul. . 4 Ir 
Sunderland ... . 
Sundewn . . ..« =| 20 


Sunset . . 532 
Supplication, s see Redhead. 


Swabia . - 45, 690 


Sweden. . 
Sychar, see St. Oswald. 


Tatuis’s Evening Hymn 17 


Tallis’s Ordinal . . 534 
®ennent pe 2) 35anSIAa 
Thanksgiving. . 108, = 
Thatcher 


The Blessed Home . 265, rod 
The Golden Chain . 136, 408 
The Homeland . . . 630 
The Hymn to Joy . . 
The Last Sleep . . . 
The New Year . . . 
The Old Hundredth 
The Pilgrim Host . 
The Radiant Morn. 
The Seven Words . 
Pheodora |. «7 3 
Thirsk . 


491 
643 


Siecle Pane eres 
8 
x 


Tiverton . 714 
To-day... 454 
Toplady. Ot ach “eee 478 
Toronto. Fab teae 48 
Tours . + + « 697 
Transfiguration trance & 4 
Trinity . . eG) 
Troyte’ s Chant Sih ier SQW 
WCU: a ss is) Ot ORIOS 
SStyy V.. ayea ie 589 
murner |. = isiyo <p aud 
Unity . + 420 


Unser Herrscher_ . . 6 
University College . 234, fs 
Urbs Beata . 2 . . 631 
Uxbridge . . . . . 292 
Vent CREATOR. «© . er 
Veni Emmanuel. . . 16 


Aiphabetical JFnder of Cunes 


Verbum Pacis 


a 


378, 457. Warrior. 
Vigilate . 


i eos «354 Williams . . - + 344 Wreford . . . . . 267 
303 Warrington 


- + + 680 Waltham . . 241,389,507 Wedding Day .. . 687 Woodworth ... . 
Vespers. . . . . . 22 Ward ... .. . 53 Wentworth fe Be ie mes Woodstock . . 3 re 
MiavRecte. . . - « §29 Ware . - 120 Wesley. . - . . . 391 Woodward's Litany eyes} 
Victor Funeris . . . 242 Wareham .85, 373; 662, 675 Wrestmviivster + 96,421,429 Woolwich. . .. . 272 
Vienna. . « © = \3Q8 MWMaring «5 .. 527,603 Wildersmouth ~ 177,394 Work-Song ... . 359 


r sa - 97,677 Winchester New 128, 200 
DO Warwick 9. 2 cao% 3 Windham. . - 260 XAVIER . .. . » 557 


: 104 Wayof Peace . . . 65 Witherspoon . 
- 610 Webb . . . . 347,386 Woodman. . 
« 708 Weber, see Seymour. 


- 668 Zephyr... . 222, 445 
450, 645 Zion 2.55 ¢ 5% . | 926 


Vox Angelica. . . . : 

Vox Dilecti . . . . 483 Watchman. + + « 392 Windsor a nee WOS. 

Vox Salutis . . . . 226 Wave .. - « + 674 Winterton . + » » 37% YORKSHIRE . » . . 176 
Waverton. . . . . 576 Wir Pfligen . . . . 709 

Wacuet AuF 26r Wavertree. . . 127,510 Wirtemburg . . . ZEB SZOANG "foc meee XOX 


Wakefield . . 


With’. .-< 
Wallhead |; 
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. M. Arlington . . . + 37,210 St. James . . 210, 319,403 Clolata. . Doe ae Yi 

REPS S 6, 228 RC On a thie BC 434 St. John’s College. . 3 37 Cradle-Song . . . . a 
jee eae th oe COMI ae Balerma . 522 St. Leonard (Smart) 139, 188 Creation Batis 9 
erate 4 Beatitudo 36, 123,289)520,721 St. Marguerite 205, 495, 633 Crux Crudelis . 224 


Boylston . . 


Cambridae. mae 425 Belfiedd. . . . St. Mark . . . 3851 3 Duke Street . 


™29 Belmont ... . 36. see St. Martin’s . . Ellesmere . . 
ee a et Bradionh «Ss 555 SE Mary... 202, 488 Bly’ 2 2 
Devicati raise ay Brown . .. . « - 593 St. Nathaniel. . . 53,536 Ernan ... 

SEO DT ae BSI) Burlington. . . . . 562 St. Peter . 2, 135, 318,556 Federal Street. 


a cae - 7, Pa Byefield. . . . . . 573 St. Saviour . . . 25,167 Gennesaret 


eis «6 tae 


. 
Oh. .O... . 
a) 

rs 

bs 


as Cheshire . . 220 St. Stephen 2°... ~) 147. \Germany 9..\. ; 40 
ae . : “37 2, a3 ae ee. s Praises (with : ee cberes eet ae 469 ee Church + 41, 137 
. tt cts: efrai SR ae ol Sawley . . . . 481,55 uardian . . 2 
eo ae ee ce 49° Ginna XY ioe wo ongee, eee MOmichall. Oh <7 nae 
Rca Bea 7» 379 Cooling Streams . 7 Soho ae 467, 705 Eoabarg. | 223, 436, 462 
ae ee C ati pee eto iss dl outhwell . (. 2. (2) 62x ebron. . 61 
Pe * + 343) 509 Covers share 3) emis fa Southwold. . . . . 468 Hosanna (with Refrain) 55 
Pamgton 9+ 0s. 257 Cowper. . 5 . «= 435 Tallis’s Ordinal. <0.’ 534. Efumility 27 she ah . 98 
Leighton ~ > © + 68 DHalchurst . sh 328, 482,586 Tiverton . .. . . 74 Hursley. 375 
ere edie eA FARE bog Dedham . 148 Transfiguration 5 2m1 een: 0 Old’ 106, saab te 
Downs. . wos 68, me Warwick . . 3 eblevieaius fj 
Mation a Refrain). eH Dundee. . 87, 323) 535, a Ee : 96, 421, 429 le ehh etsiis + 43, a 
See eS Eagley ... . indsor . « ot wee@5 siserghny ce) 6 fey neve es 
PAA yin pg 3 30° Eckhardtsheim . . . aa Woodstock . . - . 720 Louvan. .... + 647 
luis Booty pi, pi Elizabethtown . . . 579 Xavier... . + « 557 aaa SEE en ate OOS ae 
as q 0) arken. . 
epost (Monk) eee Bas... Rhee C.M.D. Melcombe . 6, 208, 330, 679 
ees) (pein Sone - Fai .. III, 340 
= poe - 428, 458, 584 ae os ae ae 0 —_ Be au ei New. . . 354 Micstonaey Chant. er ae 
t. Bride . . . + +» 474 5 mesbury . . - 545 M H Bnei 
St. Ethelwald . Sead in ee Tae Ls) Audite Audientes Me . 483 vomine, oe AS Ae ie 
St. George 209, 365, 425, 385 Hermann . . . . . 317 Bethlehem. . . . . 180 Qjd Hundredth . . . r00 
St. Ignatius . 30, 195,473 Hermon . oe ys ASE Blenden . . . + + 367 QOmbersley. . . 207, 652 
oe one sighs 131; 4 Holy Cross 143) 324, 555, 021 as Vy ae ee en 6a ed Street)... 103; 390 
St. “eens Bi 114 “pelle rinity . 13, 2525 546 Chores Syst sige aa pee oe ae ae coe 
; bes GE: pitt peste y : ster.» Prick 3 , 334, 
Sepumann + 81,996) 599 Lambeth 2 < “.%5a 485 Christos - - «+ + 286 Rest (Bradbury). 839 
eer Set aa. erecta ey 00 RP eee Cat ie ie cain = 
Sienna. . ++ + 257 bee Gatierd cre dtaritg 688 Flensburg. - + - 55/7" iRetutn tapos ge penta 443 


Silver Street . 105, 312; 437 Tondon New. . +» . 207 Land of Rest. . 199, 455 Rivaulx . 


Soldiers of Christ . . 342 3 .-, + . yrg Materna . . . . . 622 Rockingham New . +294, oH 
State Street . . . - 583 Li gta eee ete 166 Morgan. . . + + + 658 Rockingham Old . . 32% 
Sunderland ... . Mancah= Mae em 2. ree ONCCle ir =. od poi 7oe) StaCrassisis i a) tesa 223 
Swabia. . + + + 455 Marlow. . . . + + 497 Bax . seuss 28 St. Drostane . . . - 254 
Thatcher - . » - « 538 Martyrdom. . + 219, , Presbyter eee "406, 423 St. Fidelis. . . . « QF 
Vigil... - + 378,457 Mear Peete § Prince of Peace . . + 235 St, Lawrence. . . . 202 
Woolwich |. . . + 272 Mediation. |. 633, St. Leonard (Hiles) . 28 St. Luke . . . .464, 644 
Metzler. . .. + - 546 Shackelford . . . . 181 Saxby. ws > ee 5Oy203 
S. M. D. Mirfield. . . . 296, 653 Vox Dilecti - - + 483 Sefton . . . . 119, 404 
Chalvey. . . . - + 722 Naomi... . ~~ SII Warrior . + + © © 354 Staincliffe . . a eee20r 
Diademata. . .. Gee Nativity . . . 146, on L.M eecice My Soul ene LH 
Lebanon . - + » 465 Northrepps . , 607 + Mh. tos 
Leominster + + « 612 Nox Pe ceseit ais oh 605 Abends. .. . .« 38, 309 Tallis’s Evening Hymn 17 
Nearer Home . . - 625 Ortonville... +. - 29% Alsace... - . 34,206 Thirsk 4 64 
Olivet (Dykes) . . . 247 Sabbata. ... . « gir Alstone. . . .-s-+ 553 Truro -+.-..+. - 305 
Pastor Bonus. . . + 465 St. Agnes 203,277,322. 416,51 Angelus . 9. +. . 2I Uxbridge . . - . - 6 
The Pilgrim Host » 683 St, Anne » 116, 307 676 Asleepin Jesus . . . 639 VeniCreator. .. . 9 
St. Bernard .. - wot Bera. . . + + 598,685 Vespers. . . se 2 
Cc. M. St. Flavian . . . + 467 Breslau Peg ity 346,581 Waltham . . 24n 3 9» 507 
Brookfield. . 126, 251,313 Ward .. . 531 


3 St. Frances . . . 68, 550 
Reccaria, e ° aves St. Fulbert . . - . | 248 Canonbury. 33, 384, 345,718 Ware . . 120 


Antioch . eis ’ m7r St. Hugh . . . © 27,52r Church Triumphant - 99 Wareham 8s, 373) 662, 675 
xix 
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Warrington . + . 97, 677 6.6.6.6. Olivant . 410 Innocents . 


> lena Fact ae fe 3 
Wavertree. . « « « 127 Eden Passion Chorale. . . 217 Lonsdale ..... i 706 
peulams at: lasso fered Holy Guide Le a Pe anger PREY, «5, A a 46 aoe te Tey te EET ISTO. 
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Cary. « « otto Ola 
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Jacob’s Chant » . + 614 
Margaret »- - - + +» 487 


he Lord’s Praper 


OUR FATHER whIcH ART IN HEAVEN, HALLOWED BE THy NAME; THY KING- 
DOM COME; THY WILL BE DONE IN EARTH AS IT IS IN HEAVEN; GIVE US THIS DAY OUR 
DAILY BREAD; AND FORGIVE US OUR DEBTS, AS WE FORGIVE OUR DEBTORS; AND LEAD 
US NOT INTO TEMPTATION, BUT DELIVER US FROM EVIL; FOR THINE IS THE KINGDOM, 
AND THE POWER, AND THE GLORY, FOR EVER. AMEN. 


Che Cen Commandments 


GOD spake all these words, saying, I am the Lorp thy God, which have brought 
thee out of the land of Egypt, out of the house of bondage. 

I, Thou shalt have no other gods before Me. 

II. Thou shalt not make unto thee any graven image, or any likeness of any thing 
that is in heaven above, or that is in the earth beneath, or that is in the water under 
the earth: thou shalt not bow down thyself to them, nor serve them: for I the Lorp 
thy God am a jealous God, visiting the iniquity of the fathers upon the children unto 
the third and fourth generation of them that hate Me; and showing mercy unto 
thousands of them that love Me, and keep My commandments. 


III. Thou shalt not take the Name of the Lorp thy God in vain; for the Lorp 
will not hold him guiltless that taketh His Name in vain. 


IV. Remember the Sabbath-day, to keep it holy. Six days shalt thou labor, and 
do all thy work: but the seventh day is the Sabbath of the Lorp thy God ; in it thou 
shalt not do any work, thou, nor thy son, nor thy daughter, thy man-servant, nor thy 
maid-servant, nor thy cattle, nor thy stranger that is within thy gates; for in six days 
the Lorp made heaven and earth, the sea, and all that in them is, and rested the 
seventh day: wherefore the Lorp blessed the Sabbath-day, and hallowed it. 


V. Honor thy father and thy mother: that thy days may be long upon the land 
which the Lorp thy God giveth thee. 


VI. Thou shalt not kill. 
VII. Thou shalt not commit adultery. 
VIII. Thou shalt not steal. 
IX. Thou shalt not bear false witness against thy neighbcr. 
X. Thou shalt not covet thy neighbor’s house «..cu shalt not covet thy neigh- 


bor’s wife, nor his man-servant, nor his maid-servant, nor his ox, nor his ass, nor any 
thing that is thy neighbor’s. 


HEAR also the words of our Lord Jesus, how He saith: Thou shalt love the 
Lord thy God with all thy heart, and with all thy soul, and with all thy mind. This 
is the first and great commandment. And the second is like unto it: Thou shalt 
love thy neighbor as thyself. On these two commandments hang all the law and 


the prophets. 
Che Aposties’ Creed 


I BELIEVE in Gop tue Faruer Almighty, Maker of heaven and earth: 

And in Jesus Curisr His only Son our Lord; who was conceived by the Holy 
Ghost; born of the Virgin Mary; suffered under Pontius Pilate 3 was crucified, 
dead, and buried; He descended into hell ;* the third day He rose again from the 
dead; He ascended into heaven; and sitteth on the right hand of God the Father 
Almighty ; from thence He shall come to judge the quick and the dead. 

I believe in the Hoty Guosr; the holy Catholic Church; the Communion of 


Saints ; the Forgiveness of sins; the Resurrection of the body ; and the Life ever- 
lasting. Amen. 


* 7. e, Continued in the state of the dead and under the power of death until the third day. 
XX11 


Opening Sentences 


LET Israel hope in the Lord: for with 
the Lord there is mercy, and with Him is 
plenteous redemption. 

My voice shalt Thou hear in the morn- 
ing, O Lord; in the morning will I direct 
my prayer unto Thee, and will look up. 





I WILL come into Thy house in the 
multitude of Thy mercy ; and in Thy fear 
will I worship toward Thy holy temple. 

Let the words of my mouth, and the 
meditation of my heart, be acceptable in 
Thy sight, O Lord, my strength and my 
Redeemer. 





OUR help is in the name of the Lord, 
who made heaven and earth. 

Where two or three are gathered to- 
gether in My name, there am I in the 
midst of them. 





IF we say that we have no sin, we de- 
ceive ourselves, and the truth is not in us. 

If we confess our sins, He is faithful 
and just to forgive us our sins, and to 
cleanse us from all unrighteousness. 





WE have not an High Priest which can- 
not be touched with the feeling of our 
infirmities ; but was in all points tempted 
like as we are, yet without sin. Let us 
therefore come boldly unto the throne of 
grace, that we may obtain mercy, and find 
grace to help in time of need. 





I WILL arise and go to my father, and 
will say unto him, Father, I have sinned 
against heaven, and before thee, and am 
no more worthy to be called thy son. 

Enter not into judgment with Thy ser- 
vant: for in Thy sight shall no man liv- 
ing be justified. 





THE sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit: a broken and a contrite heart, O 
God, Thou wilt not despise. 

Offer the sacrifices of righteousness, and 
put your trust in the Lord. 


xxiii 


RETURN unto thy rest, O my soul; 
for the Lord hath dealt bountifully with 
thee. 

Abide with us: for it is toward evening, 
and the day is far spent. 





LORD, I cry unto Thee: make haste 
unto me; give ear unto my voice, when I 
cry unto Thee. 

Let my prayer be set forth before Thee 
as incense ; and the lifting up of my hands 
as the evening sacrifice. 





THE hour cometh, and now is, when 
the true worshippers shall worship the 
Father in spirit and in truth: for the Fa- 
ther seeketh such to worship Him. God 
is a Spirit: and they that worship Him 
must worship Him in spirit and in truth. 





BLESSED is the man whom Thou 
choosest, and causest to approach unto 
Thee, that he may dwell in Thy courts: we 
shall be satisfied with the goodness of 
Thy house, even of Thy holy temple. 





THE Lord is in His holy temple: let 
all the earth keep silence before Him. 

O worship the Lord in the beauty of 
holiness: fear before Him all the earth. 





IT is a good thing to give thanks unto 
the Lord, and to sing praises unto Thy 
name, O Most High: to show forth Thy 
loving-kindness in the morning, and Thy 
faithfulness every night. 

Delight thyself also in the Lord; and 
He shall give thee the desires of thine 
heart. 





THE Lord is nigh unto all them that 
call upon Him, to all that call upon Him 
in truth. He will fulfil the desire of them 
that fear Him: He also will hear their cry, 
and will save them. 

O Thou that hearest prayer, unto Thee 
shall all flesh come. 
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I EVERY MORNING 7.-7-7-7.7-7- Edward J. Hopkins, 1872 
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For Thy mer -cies, Lord, are sure; Thy com-pas-sion doth en-dure. A-MEN. 


a ee age 
zeee te eae See 





























2 Still the greatness of Thy love 3 Let our prayers each morn prevail, 
Daily doth our sins remove ; That these gifts may never fail ; 
Daily, far as east from west, And, as we confess the sin 
Lifts the burden from the breast ; And the tempter’s power within, 
Gives unbought to those who pray Every morning, for the strife, 
Strength to stand in evil day. Feed us with the Bread of Life. 


4 As the morning light returns, 
As the sun with splendor burns, 
Teach us still to turn to Thee, 
Ever-blesséd Trinity, 
With our hands our hearts to raise, 


In unfailing prayer and praise. 
Rev. Greville Phillimore, 1863: verse 1, Il. 1, 2, alt. 


Morning 
Alexander R. Reinagle, 1826 


2 st. PETER c.M. 
‘ SSS Sa 


be - fore Thy sun’s brightbeams All Ad le shad - ows fly; 




























10 God, 




































































2 So freshly falls Thy heaven-sent grace, 4 Swift comes the hour when none can toil 
As morning’s gladdening breath ; Short is the rugged way: 
Gives light to all to seek Thy face, Teach us our lamps to fill with oil, 
And guides in life and death. Whilst it is called to-day. 
3 O holy light! O light of God! 5 Then we shall see that glorious light 
O light unseen below, Which to the saints is given, 
Which fills the courts of Thine abode, So sweet, so fair, so passing bright, 
Which there the blest shall know ! The eternal morn of heaven. 


6 O Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
O holy One in Three, 
Grant us, with all Thy glorious host, 


To share that morn with Thee. 
Rey. Greville Phillimore, 1863 


Herbert S. Irons, 1861 


SOUTHWELL C.M. 
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Morning 


3 MEAR C.M. Welsh Air: Aaron Williams’s Coll., 1763 
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the morn-ing Thou shalt hear My voice as - cend-ing high; 
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To Thee will I di - rect my prayer, To Thee lift up “= : A- MEN. 


























1 Lord, in 
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2 Up to the hills, where Christ is gone 4 But to Thy house will I resort, 
To plead for all His saints, To taste Thy mercies there ; 
Presenting at His Father’s throne I will frequent Thy holy court, 
Our songs and our complaints. And worship in Thy fear. 


3 Thou art a God before whose sight 5 O may Thy Spirit guide my feet 


























The wicked shall not stand ; In ways of righteousness ; 
Sinners shall ne’er be Thy delight, Make every path of duty straight 

Nor dwell at Thy right hand. And plain before my face. 

Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 
WARWICK C.M Samuel bares 1800 
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To Theewill I di - rect my prayer, To Bie lift up mine eye: A-MEN. 
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Morning 





4 MORNING HYMN L.M. Francois H. Barthélémon, 1791 
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1 A-wake, my soul, and with the sun Thy dai -ly stage of du - ty run: 
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2 Thy precious time misspent redeem ; 5 All praise to Thee, who safe hast kept, 


Each present day thy last esteem ; And hast refreshed me whilst I slept: 
Improve thy talent with due care ; Grant, Lord, when I from death shall wake, 
For the great day thyself prepare. I may of endless light partake. 

3 By influence of the light Divine 6 Direct, control, suggest, this day, 

Let thy own light to others shine ; All I design, or do, or say ; 
Reflect all heaven’s propitious rays That all my powers, with all their might, 
In ardent love and cheerful praise. In Thy sole glory may unite. 

4 Wake and lift up thyself, my heart, 7 Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; 
And with the angels bear thy part, Praise Him, all creatures here below; 
Who all night long, unwearied, sing Praise Him above, ye heavenly host : 
High praise to the Eternal King. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Bishop Thomas Ken, 1695 (Text of 1709) 


MELCOMBE L.M. 


Samuel Webbe, 1792 


€v-erymorn-ing is thelove Our wakening and up - ris - ing prove; 
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Through sleep and darkness safe-ly brought, Restored to life, and power, and thought. A-MEN. 
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Morning 


5 ELY LL.M. Bishop Thomas Turton, 1844 
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1O  Je-sus, Lord of heaven-ly grace, Thou Bright-nessof Thy Fa-ther’s face, 
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Thou Foun-tain of e- ter-nal light, Whose beams dis-perse the shades of night : A-MEN. 
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2 Come, holy Sun of heavenly love, 4 May faith, deep rooted in the soul, 
Shower down Thy radiance from above, Subdue our flesh, our minds control; 
And to our inward hearts convey May guile depart, and discord cease, 
The Holy Spirit’s cloudless ray. And all within be joy and peace. 

3 May He our actions deign to bless, 5 O hallowed be the approaching day ; 
And loose the bonds of wickedness ; Let meekness be our morning ray ; 
From sudden falls our feet defend, And faithful love our noonday light ; 
And bring us to a prosperous end. And hope our sunset, calm and bright. 


6 O Christ, with each returning morn 
, Thine image to our hearts is borne: 
O may we ever clearly see 
Our Saviour and our God in Thee. 
Ambrose of Milan (340-397). Tr. Rev. John Chandler, 1837 


6 (MELCOMBE) L.M. 


1 NEW every morning is the love 3 If, on our daily course, our mind 
Our wakening and uprising prove ; Be set to hallow all we find, 
Through sleep and darkness safely brought, | New treasures still, of countless price, 
Restored to life, and power, and thought. God will provide for sacrifice. 

2 New mercies, each returning day, 4 The trivial round, the common task, 

. Hover around us while we pray ; Will furnish all we ought to ask ; 
New perils past, new sins forgiven, Room to deny ourselves, a road 


New thoughts of God, new hopes of heaven. To bring us daily nearer God. 


5 Only, O Lord, in Thy dear love, 
Fit us for perfect rest above, 
And help us, this and every day, 


To live more nearly as we pray. 
Rev. John Keble, 1822 


Morning 


7 CONFIDENCE 7.-7-7-7- Rey. William a vie sh 
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1 As the sun doth dai- ly rise, Bright-ening all the morn-ing skies, 
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a to Thee with one ac- si Lift we up our hearts,O Lord! A-MEN. 
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2 Day by day provide us food, 4 Quickened by the Spirit’s grace 
For from Thee come all things good: All Thy holy will to trace, 
Strength unto our souls afford While we daily search Thy word, 
From Thy living Bread, O Lord ! Wisdom true impart, O Lord! 

3 Be our Guard in sin and strife ; 5 When the sun withdraws his light, 
Be the Leader of our life ; When we seek our beds at night, 
Lest like sheep we stray abroad, Thou, by sleepless hosts adored, 
Stay our wayward feet, O Lord! Hear the prayer of faith, O Lord ! ! 


6 Praise we, with the heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
Thee would we with one accord 
Praise and magnify, O Lord ! 
Anon, (Latin.) Tr. O. B. C.”” Recast by Earl Nelson, 1864 


INNOCENTS 7.7.7.7. Old French Melody 
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1 As the sun doth dai - ly rise, Bright-ening all the morm-ing skies, 
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So to Thee with one ac-cord Lift we up ourhearts,O Lord! A - MEN. 






































8 Morning 
LAUS MATUTINA Jit. 10.11.10. Sir John Stainer, 1872 
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sun’s red ban-ner, swift - ly flee; Now, when the ter - rors of the dark are 
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fleet- ing, O Lord, we lift ourthank-ful hearts to Thee: A - MEN. 
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2 To Thee, whose word, the fount of light unsealing, 
When hill and dale in thickest darkness lay, 


Awoke bright rays across the dim earth stealing, 
And bade the even and morn complete the day. 
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3 Look from the tower of heaven, and send to cheer us 
Thy light and truth, to guide us onward still ; 
Still let Thy mercy, as of old, be near us, 
And lead us safely to Thy holy hill. 


4 In vain to labor, unless Thou be with him, 
Man goeth forth through all the weary day ; 

In vain his strife, in vain his toil unceasing, 
Unless Thy staff bring comfort on his way. 


5 Thou, who hast made the north and south, watch o’er us; 
Thou, in whose Name the lonely ones rejoice, 
Still let Thy cloudy pillar glide before us, 
Still let us listen for Thy warning voice. 


6 So, when that morn of endless light is waking, 
And shades of evil from its splendors flee, 
Safe may we rise, the earth’s dark breast forsaking, 
Through all the long bright day to dwell with Thee. 


Anon. Hedge and Huntington’s Hymns etc. 1853 


Morning 


9 RATISBON  7.7.7.7.7.7. Old German Melody: Werner’s Choralbuch, 1815 
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1 Christ, whose glo - ry fills the skies, Christ, the true, the on - ly Light, 
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Sun of Right-eous-ness, a- rise, Tri- umph o’er the shades of night; 
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Day-springfromon high, be near; Day-star, in my heartap-pear. A - MEN. 
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2 Dark and cheerless is the morn, 3 Visit, then, this soul of mine ; 
Unaccompanied by Thee ; Pierce the gloom of sin and grief ; 
Joyless is the day’s return Fill me, Radiancy Divine ; 
Till Thy mercy’s beams I see ; Scatter all my unbelief ; 
Till they inward light impart, More and more Thyself display, 
Glad my eyes and warm my heart. Shining to the perfect day. 


Rey. Charles Wesley, 1740 


DAY-STAR  7.7.7.7.7.7. Samuel S. Wesley, 1872 
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1 Christ, whose glory fills the skies, Christ, the true, the only Light, Sun of Righteousness, a-rise, 
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Triumph o’er the shades of night ; Day-spring from on high, 
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be near; Day-star, inmy heart appear. A - MEN. 


: Morning 
IO HAYDN -«s. 4.7.8. 4.7. Arr. from Joseph Haydn (1732-1809) 
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1 Come, my soul, thou mast be waking; Nowis breaking O’er the ne an- i - er day: 
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Come to Him who gle cee splendor ; See thourender All thy feeble "= can pay. A-MEN. 
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2 Pray that He may prosper ever 4 Mayest thou on life’s last morrow, 
Each endeavor, Free from sorrow, 
When thine aim is good and true ; Pass away in slumber sweet ; 
But that He may ever thwart thee, And, released from death’s dark sadness, 
And convert thee, Rise in gladness, 
When thou evil wouldst pursue. That far brighter Sun to greet. 
3 Think that He thy ways beholdeth ; 5 Only God’s free gifts abuse not, 
He unfoldeth Light refuse not, 
Every fault that lurks within ; But His Spirit’ $ voice obey ; ; 
Every stain of shame glossed over Thou with Him shalt dwell, beholding 
Can discover, Light enfolding 
And discern each deed of sin. All things in unclouded day. 


F. R. L. von Canitz, publ. 1700. Tr. Rey. Henry J. Buckoll, r84r: verse s, alt. 
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1 Come, my soul, thou must be waking; Nowis breaking O’er theearthan-oth - er day: 
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Afternoon 
II THE RADIANT MORN 3.8.8.4. Charles F. Gounod, 1872 
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1 The ra-diant morn hath passed a- way, And spent toosoon her gold-en_ store; 
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The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on once more. A-MEN. 























2 Our life is but a fading dawn ; 4 Where light, and life, and joy, and peace, 
Its glorious noon how quickly past : In undivided empire reign, 
Lead us, O Christ, when all is gone, And thronging angels never cease 
Safe home at last. Their deathless strain ; 
3 O by Thy soul-inspiring grace 5 Where saints are clothed in spotless 
Uplift our hearts to realms on high ; white, 
Help us to look to that bright place And evening shadows never fall, 
Beyond the sky, Where Thou, Eternal Light of Light, 


Art Lord of all. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1864 


ST. GABRIEL 8.8.8. 4. Rey. Sir F, A. Gore Ouseley, Bart., 1868 
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1 The ra-diant morn hath passed a - way, And _ spent too soon her gold-en store; 
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The shad-ows of de - part-ing day Creep on once more. A- MEN. - 




















Afternoon 
I2 st. cOLUMBA 6. 4. 6. 6. Herbert S. Irons, 1861 


ceceeara eee erece 


o 
The day-light dies; Let love a- wake, and pay 
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4 So now beneath His eye 
Would calmly rest, 
Without a wish or thought 
Abiding in the breast, 











Her even-ing sac - ri- fice. 

















seillaeon 5 Save that His will be done, 
zoe eet Whate’er betide ; 
a : es ] Dead to herself, and dead 
i o- In Him to all beside. 
2 As Christ, upon the cross 6 Thus would I live ; yet now 
In death reclined, Not I, but He 
Into His Father’s hands In all His power and love 
His parting soul resigned ; Henceforth alive in me, 
3 So now herself my soul 7 One sacred Trinity, 
Would wholly give One Lord Divine ; 
Into His sacred charge, Myself for ever His, 
In whom all spirits live ; And He for ever mine! 
Anon, (Latin) Tr. Rev. Edward Caswall, 1858 
I 3 HOLY TRINITY C.M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1861 
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1 As now thesun’s de - clin- ing rays To-wards the eve de - scend, 














































so our yearsare sink-ingdown To theirap-point-ed end. A-MEN. 














Thine arms were 3 To God the Father, God the Son, 
a ee ae And God the Holy Ghost, 


hed 
ee a to the sky ; All glory be from saints on earth, 
O grant us then that cross to love, And from the angel host. 


And in those arms to die. Charles Coffin, 1736. Tr Rev. John Chandler, 1837 


Evening 
14 NOW GOD BE WITH US 11.11.11. 5. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 
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1 Now God be with us, Me the night is clos - a The light and 
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dark - ness are of His dis - pos - ing; And ‘neath His shad - ow 
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2 Let evil thoughts and spirits flee before us; 
Till morning cometh, watch, O Master, o’er us; 
In soul and body Thou from harm defend us, 

Thine angels send us. 


3 Let holy thoughts be ours when sleep o’ertakes us; 
Our earliest thoughts be Thine when morning wakes us; 
All day serve Thee, in all that we are doing 
Thy praise pursuing. 


4 As Thy beloved, soothe the sick and weeping, 
And bid the prisoner lose his griefs in sleeping ; 
Widows and orphans, we to Thee commend ees 

Do Thou befriend them. 


5 We have no refuge, none on earth to aid us, 
Save Thee, O Father, who Thine own hast made us; 
But Thy dear presence will not leave them lonely, 
Who seek Thee only. 


6 Father, Thy Name be praised, Thy kingdom given, 
Thy will be done on earth as ’tis in heaven; 
Keep us in life, forgive our sins, deliver 
Us now and ever. 
Rev. Petrus Herbert, 1566. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1863 


Ebening 
I 5 THROUGH THE DAY 8.7.8.7.7.7. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 | 
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1 Through the day Thy love has spared us, Now we lay us down to _ rest; 
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Through the si-lent watch-es guard us; Let no foe our peace mo - lest: 
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Je - sus, Thou our Guard-ian be; Sweet it is to trust in Thee, A-MEN. 
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2 Pilgrims here on earth, and strangers, 3 Triune God, let all adore Thee, 


Dwelling in the midst of foes, Saints on earth, and saints in heaven ; 
Us and ours preserve from dangers ; Every creature bow before Thee, 

In Thine arms may we repose ; Who hast all their being given ; 
And, when life’s brief day is past, Who dost seek and save the lost; 
Rest with Thee in heaven at last. Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Rey. Thomas Kelly, 1806. Doxology added 


aie Heinrich Albert, 1643 
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,j Through the day Thy love has spared us, Now’we lay us down to et 
Through the si -lent watch-es guard us; Let no foe our peace mo - lest: 
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Je - sus, Thou our Guardian be; Sweet it is to trust in Thee. A - MEN. 
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ALBERT 8.7.8.7.7 
















































































Evening 


I 6 HURSLEY L.M. Ascribed to Peter Ritter, 1792. Arr. by William H. Monk, 1861 




















1 Sun ofmy soul, Thou Sav-iour dear, It is not night if Thou be near; 

































































‘2 When the soft dews of kindly sleep 4 If some poor wandering child of Thine 


My wearied eyelids gently steep, Have spurned to-day the voice Divine, 
Be my last thought, how sweet to rest Now, Lord, the gracious work begin ; 
For ever on my Saviour’s breast. Let him no more lie down in sin. 

3 Abide with me from morn till eve, 5 Watch by the sick; enrich the poor 
For without Thee I cannot live ; With blessings from Thy boundless store ; 
Abide with me when night is nigh, Be every mourner’s sleep to-night, 

For without Thee I dare not die. Like infants’ slumbers, pure and light. 


6 Come near and bless us when we wake, 
Ere through the world our way we take, 
Till in the ocean of Thy love 
We lose ourselves in heaven above. 
Rev. John Keble, 1820 


ABENDS L. M. Sir Herbert S. Oakeley, 1874 


i SSS Sa 


1 OLightof life, O 



































oa -iour dear, Before we sleep bow down Thine ear: 
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€bening 
L7 TALLIS’S EVENING HYMN L.oM. Alt. from Thomas Tallis, 1560 
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1 All praise to Thee,my God, this night, For all the blessings of the light; 





































































































(See also QuEBEC, No. 284) 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for Thy dear Son, 4 O may my soul on Thee repose, 


The ill that I this day have done ; And with sweet sleep mine eyelids close ; 
That with the world, myself, and Thee, Sleep that may me more vigorous make 
I, ere I sleep, at peace may be. To serve my God when I awake. 

3 Teach me to live, that I may dread 5 When in the night I sleepless lie, 
The grave as little as my bed ; My soul with heavenly thoughts supply ; 
To die, that this vile body may Let no ill dreams disturb my rest, 
Rise glorious at the awful day. No powers of darkness me molest. 


6 O when shall I in endless day 
For ever chase dark sleep away, 
And hymns with the supernal choir 


Incessant sing, and never tire! 
Bishop Thomas Ken, 1693 (text of 1709) 


18 (ABENDS) L. M. 
1 O LIGHT of life, O Saviour dear, 3 What sudden sunbeams cheer our sight ! 


Before we sleep bow down Thine ear: What dawning risen upon the night ! 

Through dark and day, o’erlandandsea, Thou giv’st Thyself to us, and we 

We have no other hope but Thee. Find guide and path and all in Thee. 
2 Oft from Thy royal road we part, 4 Through day and darkness, Saviour dear, 

Lost in the mazes of the heart : Abide with us, more nearly near ; 

Our lamps put out, our course forgot, Till on Thy face we lift our eyes, 


We seek for God, and find Him not. The Sun of God’s own Paradise. 


5 Praise God, our Maker and our Friend ; 
Praise Him through time, till time shall end ; 
Till psalm and song His Name adore 


Through heaven’s great day of evermore. 
Francis T, Palgrave, 1865 


€bening 
I 9 ST. ANATOLIUS (Barnsy) 7.6.7.6.8.8 Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
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Thy sight, And save me through the com - ing _ night. A - MEN. 
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2 The joys of day are over: 4 Lighten mine eyes, O Saviour, 
I lift my heart to Thee, Or sleep in death shall I, 
And call on Thee that sinless And he, my wakeful tempter, 
The hours of gloom may be. ‘Triumphantly shall cry, 
O Jesus, make their darkness light, “‘ He could not make their darkness light, 
And save me through the coming Nor guard them through the hours of 
night. night.”’ 


3 The toils of day are over: 5 Be Thou my soul’s Preserver, 
I raise the hymn to Thee, O God, for Thou dost know 
And ask that free from peril How many are the perils 


The hours of fear may be. Through which I have to go. 


O Jesus, keep me in Thy sight, Lover of men, O hear my call, 
And guard me through the coming And guard and save me from them all. 
night. Cento from early Greek Service Bk. Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 


1853, 1862 


Evening 


ST. ANATOLIUS (Brown) 7.6.7.6.8.8 Arthur H. Brown, 1862 
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Sp af : ns fgets 
ST. ANATOLIUS = 7.6.7. 6.8.8 Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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1 The day is past and 
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O Je-sus, keep me in e sight, And save me thro’ ~ ‘- - ce night. A-MEN. 
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Evening 



























2O NACHTLIED to. 10. 10. 10. 10. 10. Henry Smart, 1872 
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yet more faint the sun- light glows: O Bright-ness_ of Thy 
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night is glo - rious noon, O Lord, with Thee. A-MEN, 
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2 Our changeful lives are ebbing to an end ; 
Onward to darkness and to death we tend: 
O Conqueror of the grave, be Thou our’ Guide, 
Be Thou our Light in death’s dark eventide : 
Then in our mortal hour will be no gloom, 
No sting in death, no terror in the tomb. 























Evening 


3 Thou, who in darkness walking didst appear 
Upon the waves, and Thy disciples cheer, 
Come, Lord, in lonesome days, when storms assail, 
And earthly hopes and human succors fail ; 
When all is dark, may we behold Thee nigh, 
‘And hear Thy voice, “Fear not, for it is I.” 


4 The weary world is mouldering to decay, 
Its glories wane, its pageants fade away: 
In that last sunset, when the stars shall fall, 
May we arise, awakened by Thy call, 
With Thee, O Lord, for ever to abide 
In that blest day which has no eventide. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1863 


SUNDOWN ito. Io. Io. 10. 10. Io. John H. Gower, 1890 
Voices in unison 


ae Se Sa 


1 The day is gent-ly sink-ing to a_ close, Faint-er and yet more faint the 
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Voices in harmony 
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sun - light glows: O Bright-ness of Thy Fa-ther’s glo - ry, Thou 
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#, - ter- nal Light of Light, be with us : Where Thou art pres - ent 





























fa 
Harmony 























a ESE Ss rae [z- zg ill 


dark-ness can-not be; Mid-night is glo-riousnoon,O Lord, with Thee, A - MEN. 
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ZI ANGELUS LM. Alt. from Georg Josephi, 1657 


































































O in what di- vers pains theymet! O with what joy theywenta-way! A - MEN. 
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2 Once more ’tis eventide, and we, 4 And none, O Lord, have perfect rest, 
Oppressed with various ills, draw near: For none are wholly free from sin ; 

What if Thy form we cannot see? And they who fain would serve Thee best 
We know and feel that Thou art here. Are conscious most of wrong within. 

3 O Saviour Christ, our woes dispel : 5 O Saviour Christ, Thou too art Man, 
For some are sick, and some are sad, Thou hast been troubled, tempted, tried ; 


And some have never loved Thee well, Thy kind but searching glance can scan 
And some have lost the love they had; — The very wounds that shame would hide. 


6 Thy touch has still its ancient power ; 
No word from Thee can fruitless fall : 
Hear in this solemn evening hour, 
And in Thy mercy heal us all. 
Rev. Henry Twells, 1868 


ST. FIDELIS L.M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
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e€-ven, ere the sun was set, The sick, O Lord, a - round Thee lay; 































































A - MEN. 
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22 VESPERS L.M. James W. Elliott (1816 —) 
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1 A-gain, as oxen a eo ow falls, We gath - er e these bah se ne 


SBE SHG ae 
sale ae dall 


And ves-per hymn ae ves - per = Rise ming-ling on the ho - ly air. A-MEN. 
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(See also Sita No. 201) 

































































2 May struggling hearts that seek release | Give deeper calm than night can bring ; 
Here find the rest of God’s own peace; Give sweeter songs than lips can sing. 


_ And, strengthened here by hymn and 4 Life’s tumult we must meet again ; 


prayer, We cann 
ot at the shrine remain ; 
Lay down the burden and the care. But in the spirit’s secret cell 


3 O God, our Light, to Thee we bow; May hymn and prayer for ever dwell. 
Within all shadows standest Thou ; Rev. Samuel Longfellow, 1859 
23 EVENING PRAYER 8.7.8.7. George C. Stebbins, 1878 
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1 Sav-iour, breathe an even-ing bless-ing, Ere re- ae our ies - ss ee 
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Sin and want we come con -fess- ing: Thou canst oe and age canst heal. A - MEN. 
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Copyright by GEORGE C. STEBBINS 


2 Though the night be dark and dreary, Angel-guards from Thee surround us ; 


Darkness cannot hide from Thee ; We are safe if Thou art nigh. 
Thou art He who, never weary : near , 
? 4 Should swift death this night o’ertake us, 
Watchest where Thy people be. And our couch become our tomb, 
3 Though destruction walk around us, May the morn in heaven awake us, 
Though the arrow past us fly, Clad in light and deathless bloom. 


James Edmeston, 1820 


Evening 




















24 EVENTIDE io. 10. to. 10. William H. Monk, 1861 
SSS 
- bide with me: fast falls the e - ven- tide; The dark - ness 
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deep - ens; Lord, with me a - bide: When oth - er hh - ss 
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fail, and com-forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with me. A-MEN. 


























2 Swift to its close ebbs out life’s little day ; 
Earth’s joys grow dim, its glories pass away; 
Change and decay in all around I see; 

O Thou who changest not, abide with me. 


3 I need Thy presence every passing hour; 
What but Thy grace can foil the tempter’s power? 
Who like Thyself my guide and stay can be? 
Through cloud and sunshine, O abide with me. 


4 I fear no foe, with Thee at hand to bless: ~ 
Ills have no weight, and tears no bitterness. 
Where is death’s sting? where, grave, thy victory ? 
I triumph still, if Thou abide with me. 


5 Hold Thou Thy cross before my closing eyes; 
Shine through the gloom, and point me to the skies: 
Heaven’s morning breaks, and earth’s vain shadows flee: 
In life, in death, O Lord, abide with me. 
Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1847 


Evening 
25 ST. SAVIOUR C.M. Frederick G. Baker, 1876 






















1 All praise to Him who dwellsin bliss, Who made both day and night; 


-@- 















































Whose throne is dark-ness, in th’a-byss Of un-cre-a-ted light. A- MEN. 
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2 Each thought and deed His piercing 4 Thy angels shall around their beds 


p-. 




















eyes Their constant stations keep : 
With strictest search survey ; Thy faith and truth shall shield their 
The deepest shades no more disguise * heads, 
Than the full blaze of day. For Thou dost never sleep. 
3 Whom Thou dost guard, O King of 5 May we, with calm and sweet repose 
kings, And heavenly thoughts refreshed, 
No evil shall molest : Our eyelids with the morn’s unclose, 
Under the shadow of Thy wings, And bless the Ever-bless’d. 


Shall they securely rest. Revi Charles Wesley: t741 





ABIDE WITH ME 10.10.10. 10. Sir John Goss, 1872 
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When other helpers fail, a saad comforts flee, Help of the ce O abide with me. A-MEN. 
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€hening 
26 ST. CLEMENT 0.8.9.8. Rev. Clement C. Scholefield, 1874 
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1 The day Thou gav-est, Lord, is end-ed, The dark -ness falls at Thy be-hest; 
| aS te 7 = 
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To Thee our morn-ing hymns as-cended, Thy ue shall hal-low now our rest. A- MEN, 


eee nese tee 


2 We thank Thee that Thy Church un- 4 The sun, that bids us rest, is waking 
sleeping, Our brethren ‘neath the western sky, 
While earth rolls onward into light, And hour by hour fresh lips are making 
Through all the world her watch is Thy wondrous doings heard on high. 
keepin 
ren ame hee now by day or night. 5 So be it, Lord; Thy throne shall never, 
Like earth’s proud empires, pass 
































































































3 As o’er each continent and island away ; 
The dawn leads on another day, But stand, and rule, and grow for ever, 
The voice of prayer is never silent, Till all Thy creatures own Thy sway. 
Nor dies the strain of praise away. Rey. John Ellerton, 1870 
RADFORD 0.8.0.8. Samuel S. Wesley, 1874 
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I Aa day Thou gav-est, Lord, is end-ed, The dark-ness falls at fet be - hest; 
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To Thee our morn-ing hymns as-cend- ed, Thy praise shall hallow now ourrest. A - MEN. 
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Chening 
27 ST. HUGH Cc. M. Edward J. Hopkins, 1862 
SS See 
ao : 
1 Now from the al-tar of o heart Let in - cense- ae a - rise. 
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As - sist me, Lord,to of - fer up Mine even -ing sac-ri - = A+ MEN. 
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= an ne eS fe E r 3 : oe 
= Fone asa 
2 Awake, my love! awake, my joy! 4 Minutes and mercies multiplied 
Awake, my heart and tongue ! Have made up all this day: 
Sleep not: when mercies loudly call, Minutes came quick, but mercies were 
Break forth into a song. More fleet and free than they. 
3 This day God was my Sun and Shield, 5 New time, new favor, and new joys 
My Keeper and my Guide ; Do a new song require : 
His care was on my frailty shown, Till I shall praise Thee as I would, 
His mercies multiplied. Accept my heart’s desire. 


6 Lord of my time, whose hand hath set 
New time upon my score, 
Then shall I praise for all my time, 
When time shall be no more. 
Rev. John Mason, 1683 


EVAN C.M. Rey. William H. Havergal, 1846 


SS 


my heart Let in - cense-flames a - rise: 
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As - wi me, Lord, to ee fer up Mine even-ing sac - ri - fice. A - MEN. 
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€bening 
28 ST. LEONARD (HitEs) C. M. D. Henry Hiles, 1868 


1 The shad - ows of the even -inghours Fall from the dark-ening sky; 
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the fra-grance of — the flowers The dews of even - ing lie: 
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Be - fore Thy throne,O Lord of heaven, We kneel at close of day ; 
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Look on Thy  chil- dren from on high, And hear us while we pray. A-MEN. 
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2 The sorrows of Thy servants, Lord, Slowly the bright stars, one by one, 
O do not Thou despise, Within the heavens shine ; 
But let the incense of our prayers Give us, O Lord, fresh hopes in heaven, 
Before Thy mercy rise. And trust in things Divine. 
The brightness of the coming night 4 Let peace, O Lord, Thy peace, O God, 
Upon the darkness rolls ; Upon our souls descend ; 
With hopes of future glory chase From midnight fears and perils, Thou 
The shadows from our souls. Our trembling hearts defend : 
3 Slowly the rays of daylight fade ; Give us a respite from our toil, 
So fade within our heart Calm and subdue our woes ; 
The hopes in earthly love and joy Through the long day we labor, Lord, 
That one by one depart. O give us now repose. 


Adelaide Anne Procter, 1862: verse 4, 1. 7, alt. 
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29 SEYMOUR 7.7.7.7. Arr, from Carl M, von Weber, 1826 


Fire FS crore 


I Soft - ly now the light of day Fades a -on my sight a - way; 
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Free from care, from la - bor free, Lord, I wouldcom-munewith Thee. A - MEN. 
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2 Thou, whose all-pervading eye Then, from sin and sorrow free, 
Naught escapes, without, within, Take me, Lord, to dwell with Thee. 


Pardon each infirmity, 


Gpek Wiidand secret Sih 4 Thou who, sinless, yet hast known 
; : 


All of raan’s infirmity ; 

3 Soon for me the light of day Then, from Thine eternal throne, 
Shall for ever pass away ; Jesus, look with pitying eye. 

Bishop George W. Doane, 1824 

















PAX C.M.D. John Kinross, 1887 
Spain a0 Peed aB IS | -¢—¢—_—__] — Bearer 
Ct 4 at - BES ner 
O45 fee Sir arent erica Hate 
-6- 


1 The shadows of the evening hours Fall from the datacee sky ; Upon the fragrance of the flow’rs 
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Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
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1 The day, O Lord, is 








A - bide with us, and rest; 
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Ourhearts’desires are ful -ly bent 
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On mak - ing Thee our Guest. A-MEN. 
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2 We have not reached that land, 
That happy land, as yet, 
Where holy angels round Thee stand, 
Whose sun can never set. 


3 Our sun is sinking now ; 
Our day is almost o’er ; 


Bee SCHUMANN S. M. 
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O Sun of Righteousness, do Thou 
Shine on us evermore. 


4 From men below the skies, 


And all the heavenly host, 
To God the Father praise arise, 
The Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Rev. John M. Neale, 1842 


Ascribed to Robert Schumann ied 





























Saree eaters 


1 Our day of praiseis done; The evening shadows ae : 
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But pass not from us with the sun, 
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True Light that lightenest all. 














2 Around the throne on high, 
Where night can never be, 
The white-robed harpers of the sky 
Bring ceaseless hymns to Thee. 


3 Too faint our anthems here ; 
Too soon of praise we tire: 


HEI 


A-MEN. 


But O the strains, how full and clear, 
Of that eternal choir ! 


4 Yet, Lord, to Thy dear will 
If Thou attune the heart, 

We in Thine angels’ music still 
May bear our lower part. 


5 ’Tis Thine each soul to calm, 
Each wayward thought reclaim, 
And make our life a daily psalm 
Of glory to Thy Name. 


6 A little while, and then 
Shall come the glorious end ; 
And songs of angels and of men 
In perfect praise shall blend. 
‘Rev. John Ellerton, 1869, 187: 


Cbening 
32 AURELIA 7.6.7.6. D. Samuel S. Wesley, 1864 
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1 This night, O Lord, we bless Thee For Thy pro-tect-ing care, And, ere we rest, ad- 
ae eee == Saas iain: sat 
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dress Thee In ae ly, fer- vent prayer: From e - vil and temp - ta - tion 
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De-fend us through the night, And round our habitation Be Thou a wall of light. A - MEN. 


SESS EEE SC ere 




































































= 


























































2 On Thee our whole reliance 3 : hat may be on fe morrow 
From day to day we cast, Our foresight cannot see ; 
To Thee, with firm affiance, But be it joy or sorrow, 
Would cleave from first to last ; We know it comes from Thee. 
To Thee, through Jesus’ merit, And nothing can take from us, 
For needful grace we come, Where’er our steps may move, 
And trust that Thy good Spirit The staff of Thy sure promise, 
Will guide us safely home. The shield of Thy true love. 
Rey. James D. Burns, 1856 
GARDEN CITY S.M. Horatio W. Parker, 1890 


























27ers ssheeet a = A 


1 Our day of praise is fom cae The even - ing shad-ows ee 
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But pass not from us with the sun, True Light that lightenest all. — Te 
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Morning or Evening 
33 CANONBURY L. M. Arr. from Robert Schumann, 1839 


1 My God, howend-less is Thy love! Thy gifts are ev - eryeven-ing new; 





































































And morn-ing mer - cies from a-bove Gen- tly dis-til like ear-ly dew. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou spread’st the curtains of the night, 3 I yield my powers to Thy command, 





























Great Guardian of my sleeping hours : To Thee I consecrate my days ; 
Thy sovereign word restores the light, Perpetual blessings from Thy hand 
And quickens all my drowsy powers. Demand perpetual songs of praise. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1709 
34 SWEDEN L. M. Henry Hiles, 1868 
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1 Sav - iour, when night in-volves the skies, My soul,a-dor - ing, turns to Thee; 
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Thee, self-a- based in mor - tal guise, And wrapt in shades of death for me. AMEN, 
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2 On Thee my waking raptures dwell, Thee, throned in glory’s endless blaze, 


When crimson gleams the east adorn, Thee, Lord of lords and King of kings. 
Thee, Victor of the grave and hell . 
: sa ?_ 4 O’er earth when shades of evening steal, 
Thee, Source of life’s Marie morn. To death and Thee my thoughts I give ; 
3 When noon her throne in light arrays, ‘To death, whose power I soon shall feel, 
To Thee my soul triumphant springs; To Thee, with whom I trust to live. 


Rey. Thomas Gisborne, 1803: verse Ql Tyalts 


























































































Morning or EChening 
35 MOUNT ZION 37.7.7. aH Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1867 


gee fash Saad 


1 Lord of pow- er, Lord of might; Godand Fa-ther of Hy all; Lord of day, and Lord of night, 


Be SSSA Sere eet 
aS Sa 


Listen to our solemn call: pee whilst to Thee we raise Songs of prayer, and songs of praise. AMEN. 
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2 Light, and love, and life are Thine, 3 Graft within our heart of hearts 
Great Creator of all good ; Love undying for Thy Name ; 
Fill our souls with light Divine ; Bid us ere the day departs 
Give us with our daily food Spread afar our Maker’s fame : 
Blessings from Thy heavenly store, Young and old together bless, 
Blessings rich for evermore. Clothe our souls with righteousness. 


4 Full of years, and full of peace, 
May our life on earth be blest ; 
When our trials here shall cease, 
And at last we sink to rest, 
Fountain of eternal love, 


Call us to our home above. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1862 


ALSACE L. M. i Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 
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1 Sav-iour, when me in - ee the skies, re soul, a - dor - ing, turns to Thee; 
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Thee, self -a- ite in mor - tal guise, And on ‘ mr of deathfor me. A-MEN. 
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Che DZord’s Dap 
30 BEATITUDO C.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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I ae Lord, my Love, was cru - ci - fied, He all the pains did bear; 
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But the ee -ness of His rest He makes His serv-ants share. A - MEN. 
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2 How sweetly rest Thy saints above 4 Welcome and dear unto my soul 
Which in Thy bosom lie ; Are these sweet feasts of love ; 
The Church below doth rest in hope But what a Sabbath shall I keep 
Of that felicity. When I shall rest above ! 
3 Thou, Lord, who daily feed’st Thy sheep, 5 I bless Thy wise and wondrous love, 
Mak’st them a weekly feast ; Which binds us to be free ; 
Thy flocks meet in their several folds Which makes us leave our earthly snares, 
Upon this day of rest. That we may come to Thee. 


6 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray, 
Thy footsteps, Lord, I trace ; 
I sing to think this is the way 


Unto my Saviour’s face. 
Rev. John Mason, 1683 


BELMONT C.M. “i from William pte 1812 
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But in thesweet-ness of His rest Hemakes His serv-ants share. A - MEN. 
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37 ST. JOHN’S COLLEGE C. M. George M. Garrett, 1872 
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I This is the day the Lordhath made; He calls the hours His own; 
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Let heaven re-joice, let earth be glad, And praise sur-round the throne. A-MEN. 
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2 To-day He rose and left the dead, 4 Blest be the Lord, who comes to men 
And Satan’s empire fell ; With messages of grace ; 
To-day the saints His triumphs spread, Who comes in God His Father’s Name 
And all His wonders tell. To save our sinful race. 
3 Hosanna to the anointed King, 5 Hosanna in the highest strains 
To David’s holy Son! The Church on earth can raise ! 
Help us, O Lord; descend and bring The highest heavens in which He reigns 
Salvation from the throne. Shall give Him nobler praise. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 
ARLINGTON C. M. Arr. from Thomas A. Arne, 1762 
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1 This is the day the Lord hath made; He calls the hours His own; 
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earth be glad, And praise sur-round the throne. A-MEN. 
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Let heaven re-joice, let 
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38 ASPIRATION 6.6. 6. 6.8. 8. William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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1 Wel-come, de- “light: morn, Thou day eS sa-cred rest; I hail thy kind re - turn; 
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Lord, make these es blest: From the low = of mor - tal ese 
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im - mor - tal joys. 
Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABRATH-SCHOOL WORK 
2 Now may the King descend, 3 Descend, celestial Dove, 
And fill His throne of grace: With all Thy quickening powers ; 
Thy sceptre, Lord, extend, Disclose a Saviour’s love, 
While saints address Thy face ; And bless these sacred hours ; 
Let sinners feel Thy quickening word, Then shall my soul new life obtain, 
And learn to know and fear the Lord. Nor Sabbaths e’er be spent in vain. 
“ Hayward,” in Dobell’s Selection, 1806 


LISCHER 6.6.6.6.8.8. Are. fF J.C. 






















































































Che Lord’s Dap 
39 HINCHMAN 7.8. 7.8.7.7. Uzziah C. Burnap, 1869 
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1 Light of Light, en - light-en me, Now a - new the day is dawn - ing; 
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Sun of grace, the shad-ows flee; Bright-en Thou my Sab-bath morn - ing; 
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With Thy joy - ous sun-shine blest, Hap-py is my day of rest. A + MEN. 
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2 Fount of all our joy and peace, 4 Let me with my heart to-day, 
To Thy living waters lead me ; Holy, Holy, Holy, singing, 
Thou from earth my soul release, Rapt awhile from earth away, 
And with grace and mercy feed me ; All my soul to Thee upspringing, 
Bless Thy word, that it may prove Have a foretaste inly given 
Rich in fruits that Thou dost love. How they worship Thee in heaven. 
3 Kindle Thou the sacrifice 5 Rest in me, and I in Thee; 
That upon my lips is lying ; Build a paradise within me ; 
Clear the shadows from mine eyes, O reveal Thyself to me, 
That, from every error flying, Blesséd Love, who diedst to win me ; 
No strange fire may in me glow Fed from Thine exhaustless urn, 
That Thine altar doth not know. Pure and bright my lamp shall burn. 


6 Hence all care, all vanity, 
For the day to God is holy ; 
Come, Thou glorious Majesty, 
Deign to fill this temple lowly ; 
Naught to-day my soul shall move, 
Simply resting in Thy love. 


Rey. Benjamin Schmolck, 1714. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858 
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40 GERMANY L.M. Wm. Gardiner’s Sacred Melodies, 1815 
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1 Lord of the Sab-bath, hear us pray, In this Thy house,on this Thy day; 
























-g- So 


== 




















i 
AH 
e718 

V N 
TTRRI 
canola 
a 
Ter 
Baan 
meee 
~~) Te 2) 
eT 
qui 
TT 























ia 
eo 
= 





| 
ee, eelte oo 5 
ae by = @ = t (= iz [? =< | 
F + zieJeie: 
2 Now met to pray, and bless Thy Name, 4 In Thy blest kingdom we shall be 
Whose mercies flow each day the same, From every mortal trouble free ; 


2s 























Whose kind compassions never cease, No sighs shall mingle with the songs 

We seek instruction, pardon, peace. Resounding from immortal tongues ; 
3 Thy day of rest, O-Lord, we love, 5 No rude alarms of raging foes ; 

But look for truer rest above ; No cares to break the long repose ; 

To that our laboring souls aspire No midnight shade, no waning moon, 

With ardent hope and strong desire. But sacred, high, eternal noon. 


6 O long-expected day, begin, 
Dawn on these realms of woe and sin! 
Break, morn of God, upon our eyes ; 
And let the world’s true Sun arise ! 


Rey. Philip Doddridge, 1737: alt. Cotterill's Sel. 1819; and elsewhere 
AI (GRACE CHURCH) L.M. 


1 SWEET is the work, my God, my King, 3 My heart shall triumph in my Lord, 
To praise Thy Name, give thanks, and sing ; And bless His works, and bless His word : 


To show Thy love by morning light, Thy works of grace, how bright they shine ! 
And talk of all Thy truth at night. How deep Thy counsels, how Divine! 

2 Sweet is the day of sacred rest ; 4 But I shall share a glorious part 

No mortal cares shall seize my breast : When grace hath well refined my heart, 
O may my heart in tune be found, And fresh supplies of joy are shed, 

Like David’s harp of solemn sound. Like holy oil to cheer my head. 


5 Then shall I see, and hear, and know, 
All I desired or wished below ; 


And every power find sweet employ 
In that eternal world of joy. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


Che Hord’s Dap 
42 ERNAN L.M. Lowell Mason, 1850 
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1 An - oth-er six days’ workis done, An-oth-er Sab-bath is be - gun; 
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Re- turn, my soul, en - joy thy rest, Im-prove the day thy Godhath blest. A-MEN. 


@ 2B eis en . 
Soa e aa Saas 


2 Come, bless the Lord, whose love assigns 4 This heavenly calm within the breast 
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So sweet a rest to wearied minds, Is the dear pledge of glorious rest 
Provides an antepast of heaven, Which for the Church of God remains, 
And gives this day the food of seven. The end of cares, the end of pains. 


3 O that our thoughts and thanks may rise, 5 In holy duties let the day, 
As grateful incense, to the skies ; In holy pleasures, pass away : 
And draw from heaven that sweet repose § How sweet a Sabbath thus to spend, 
Which none but he that feels it knows. In hope of one that ne’er shall end. 
Rev. Joseph Stennett, publ. 1732: alt. Ash and Evans Coll. 1769 


GRACE CHURCH L.M. Arr. from Ignace Pleyel, 1815 




































































Toshow Thy love by morn-ing light, Andtalkof all Thy truth at night. A - MEN. 


ae 


SETS ye LB 2. . 
cae Es ! 














: 














he Lord’s Dap 


43 LAUDS L.M. Old Latin Melody: arr. by R. Redhead, 1853 
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at ay cre - at - ing word, First o’er the earth the light was poured: 


1 This day, 
















































O Lord,this day up - on us shine, And fill our souls withlight Di-vine. A - MEN. 























(See also MELCOMBE, No. 6) 
2 This day the Lord, for sinners slain, 4 O day of light, and life, and grace ; 


In might victorious rose again : From earthly toils sweet resting-place ! 
O Jesus, may we raiséd be Thy hallowed hours, best gift of Love, 
From death of sin to life in Thee. Give we again to God above. 

3 This day the Holy Spirit came 5 All praise to God the Father be, 
With fiery tongues of cloven flame : All praise, Eternal Son, to Thee, 
O Spirit, fill our hearts this day Whom, with the Spirit, we adore 


With grace to hear, and grace to pray. For ever and for evermore. 
Bishop William W. How, 1854, 1871 


44 LISBON S. M. Daniel Read, 1785 
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1 Wel-come, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a-rise: By -come to this reviving breast, 
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Here we may sit, and see Him here, 
And love, and praise, and pray. 














3 One day amidst the place 
Where my dear God hath been, 

Is sweeter than ten thousand days 
Of pleasurable sin. 

















4 My willing soul would stay 
In such a frame as this, 

2 The King Himself comes near, And wait to hail the brighter day 
And feasts His saints to-day ; Of everlasting bliss. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1709: verse 4, ll. 3, 4, alt. 


Che Dord’s Dap 


4 5 SWABIA S. M. Old German Chorale: arr. by Rev. W. H. Havergal, 1847 

















Let there be light to - day; 
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O Dayspring,rise up - on ournight, And chaseits gloom a - way. A - MEN. 
2 
Base eas 
| 
2 This is the day of rest: 4 This is the day of prayer: 
Our failing strength renew ; Let earth to heaven draw near: 
On weary brain and troubled breast Lift up our hearts to seek Thee there ; 
Shed Thou Thy freshening dew. Come down to meet us here. 
3 This is the day of peace: 5 This is the first of days: 
Thy peace our spirits fill ; Send forth Thy quickening breath, 
Bid Thou the blasts of discord cease, And wake dead souls to love and praise, 
The waves of strife be still. O Vanquisher of death ! 


Rey. John Ellerton, 1867 


CHISELHURST S.M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1887 


See 


1 Wel-come, sweet day of rest, That saw the Lord a - rise: Wel-come to this _—re- 
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ing breast, And these re - joic - ing eyes. 
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Che Lord’s Dap 


46 ROTTERDAM 7.6.7.6. D. 


Berthold Tours, iy. 


























1 O day of rest and glad-ness, 
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O day of joy and light, O balm of care and 
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sad - ness, Most beau-ti - ful, most bright; On thee the high and low - ly, 
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Through ages joined intune, Sing Ho-ly, Holy, Ho - ly, To the “4 God Triune. A-MEN. 
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2 On thee, at the creation, 
The light first had its birth ; 
On thee, for our salvation, 


Christ rose from depths of earth ; 


On thee our Lord, victorious, 
The Spirit sent from heaven ; 

And thus on thee, most glorious, 
A triple light was given. 


3 Thou art a port protected 


From storms that round us rise ; 


A garden intersected 
With streams of Paradise ; 
Thou art a cooling fountain 
In life’s dry, dreary sand ; 


From thee, like Pisgah’s mountain, 


We view our promised land. 


4 To-day on weary ee, 

The heavenly manna falls : 
To holy convocations 

The silver trumpet calls, 
Where gospel light is glowing 

With pure and radiant beams, 
And living water flowing 

With soul-refreshing streams. 


5 New graces ever gaining 

From this our day of rest, 

We reach the rest remaining 
To spirits of the blest. 

To Holy Ghost be praises, 
To Father, and to Son; 

The Church her voice upraises 
To Thee, blest Three in One. 

Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 


Che Lord’s Dap 


ST. ANSELM 7.6.7.6. D. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
























1 O day of rest and glad-ness, O day of joy and light, O balm of care and 
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sad-ness, Most beau - ti - ful, most bright; On thee the high and low - ly, 
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= i O day ofrestand glad-ness, O day of joy and light, 


O balm of care and sad-ness, Most beautiful, most bright ; } On thee the high and lowly, 


















































Che Lord’s Dap 
4'7 SACRED MORN 7.7.7.7.7.7. William H. Squires, 1895 
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1 Hail, thou bright-and sa - cred morn, Risen with glad-ness in thy beams! 


Lys oe ee 
See ee 


Light, which not of earth is born, From’ thy dawn in _ glo - ry streams: 
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. Airs of heaven are breatheda-round, And each place is ho - ly ground. A-MEN. 
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Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 


































































































































2 Sad and weary were our way, 4 Saviour, who this day didst break 
. Fainting oft beneath our load, The dark prison of the tomb, 
But for thee, thou blesséd day, Bid my slumbering soul awake ; 
Resting-place on life’s rough road : Shine through all its sin and gloom: 
Here flow forth the streams of grace ; Let me, from my bonds set free, 
Strengthened hence we run our race. Rise from sin, and live to Thee. 
“3 Great Creator, who this day 5 Blessed Spirit, Comforter, 
From Thy perfect work didst rest, Sent this day from Christ on high; 
_ By the souls that own Thy sway Lord, on me Thy gifts confer, 
_ Hallowed be its hours and blest ; Cleanse, illumine, sanctify : 
.. Cares of earth aside be thrown, All Thine influence shed abroad ; 
7 This day given to heaven alone. Lead me to the truth of God. 


' Julia Anne Elliott, 1833 
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At the Opening of Service 
48 TORONTO 7.7.7.7.7.7. Edward J. sia 1880 
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1 Safe -ly through an - oth-er week Godhas brought us on our way; in us now a 
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3 Here we come Thy Name to praise, 
Let us feel Thy presence near ; 
May Thy glory meet our eyes, 
e - ter-nalrest. A-MEN. While we in Thy house appear : 


Here afford us, Lord, a taste 
ae EE [ TI Of our everlasting feast. 


4 May Thy gospel’s joyful sound 



































Em-blem of 

















2 While we pray for Sanighing oo Conquer sinners, comfort saints ; 
Through the dear Redeemer’s Name, May the fruits of grace abound, 
Show Thy reconciléd face ; Bring relief for all complaints : 
Take away our sin and shame ; Thus may all our Sabbaths prove 

From our worldly cares set free, Till we join the Church above. 
May we rest this day in Thee. Rev. John Newton, 1774: alt. 








SABBATH ta T a = Sa eee res Lowell Mason, 1824 
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Vv 
Safe-ly through another week God has brought us on our way ; ; 
Let us now a blessing seek, Omit... s+ s+ ee e Waiting in His courts to-day ; Day of 
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all the week the best, Emblem of eternal rest ; Day of all the week the best, ae ae of eternal rest. AMEN. 
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At the Opening of Service 


























— MAIDSTONE 7.7.7.7. D. eke Gilbert, 1862 
I he ant are <r. courts a- bove, the - of light and love; 
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Pleas-ant are Thy courts be - low, In this land of sin and woe. 
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spir - it hes and faints * the con - verse of Thy saints, 
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For the Se be of Thy face, For Thy fal ness, God of grace. - MEN. 


ie oe HE qty 


(See aia St. ae s, WINDsor, No. Fle 







































































2 Happy birds that sing and fly On they go from strength to strength, 
Round Thy altars, O Most High ! Till they ace Thy sate at fengtt? 
Happier souls that find a rest At Thy feet adoring fall, 

In a heavenly Father’s breast ! Who hast led them safe through all. 
Like the wandering dove, that found 
No repose on earth around, 4 Lord, be mine this prize to win; 
They can to their ark repair Guide me through a world of sin ; 
And enjoy it ever there. Keep me by Thy saving grace ; 
; Give me at Thy side a place. 
3 Happy souls! their praises flow Sun and Shield alike Thou art; 


Even in this vale of woe ; Guide and guard my erring h 

‘ eart : 
Waters in the desert rise, Grace and glory How from thee 
Manna feeds them from the skies : Shower, O shower them, Lord, on me 


Rev. Henry F, Lyte, 1834 


Wt the Opening of Service 
50 SPRINGFIELD 3.7.7.7. 


Edward Minshall, 1887 
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meet Christ be-fore the mer - cy - seat. A - MEN. 
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2 While Thy glorious praise is sung, 4 While I hearken to Thy law, 
Touch my lips, unloose my tongue, Fill my soul with humble awe, 
That my joyful soul may bless Till Thy gospel bring to me 
Thee, the Lord my Righteousness. Life and immortality. 
3 While the prayers of saints ascend, 5 While Thy ministers proclaim 
God of love, to mine attend ; Peace and pardon in Thy Name, 
Hear me, for Thy Spirit pleads ; Through their voice, by faith, may I 
Hear, for Jesus intercedes. Hear Thee speaking from the sky. 


6 From Thy house when I return, 
May my heart within me burn, 
And at evening let me say,— 

I have walked with God to-day. 


James Montgomery, 1812 






































DALLAS 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Maria L. Cherubini (1760-1842) 
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Christ be-fore the mer - cy-seat. A - MEN. 
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At the Opening of Service 
51 DALEHURST c.™M. Arthur Cottman, 1872 
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1 Lord, when we bend be - fore Thythrone, And our con - fes - sions pour, 
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Teach us to feel the sins we own, And hate what we de - plore. A-MEN. 
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2 Our broken spirits pitying see, 4 When we disclose our wants in prayer, 
And penitence impart ; May we our wills resign ; 
Then let a kindling glance from Thee And not a thought our bosom share 
Beam hope upon the heart. Which is not wholly Thine. 
3 When our responsive tongues essay 5 Let faith each meek petition fill, 
Their grateful hymns to raise, And waft it to the skies ; 
Grant that our souls may join the lay, And teach our hearts ’tis goodness still 
And mount to Thee in praise. That grants it, or denies. 


Rey. Joseph D. Carlyle, 1802 




















ST. NATHANIEL C.M. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1874 
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1O God of hosts, the might-y Lord, How love - ly is the place 
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Where Thou, enthroned in glo - ry, show’st The bright-ness of Thy face. A - MEN. 




























































At the Opening of Service 
52 LAMBETH C.M. 
Not too fast 
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1 Spir- it Di - vine, at - tend our prayers, And make this house Thy home; 
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Descnd with all Thy gracious powers, O come, great Spir-it, come. A - MEN. 
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2 Come as the light ; to us reveal 4 Comeas the dove ; and spread Thy wings, 
Our emptiness and woe ; The wings of peaceful love ; 
And lead us in those paths of life And let Thy Church on earth become 
Where all the righteous go. Blest as Thy Church above. 
3 Come as the fire ; and purge our hearts, 5 Spirit Divine, attend our prayers ; 
Like sacrificial flame : Make a lost world Thy home ;. 
Let our whole soul an offering be Descend with all Thy gracious powers, 
To our Redeemer’s Name. O come, great Spirit, come. 


Rev. Andrew Reed, 1829 


53 (ST. NATHANIEL) C. M. 
1 O GOD of hosts, the mighty Lord, 4 For in Thy courts one single day 


How lovely is the place : ’Tis better to attend, 
Where Thou, enthroned in glory, show’st Than, Lord, in any place besides 
The brightness of Thy face. A thousand days to spend. 
2 O Lord of hosts, my King and God, 3 For God, who is our Sun and Shield, 
How highly blest are they Will grace and glory give ; 
Who in Thy temple always dwell, And no good thing will He withhold 
And there Thy praise display. From them that justly live. <F 
3 Thrice happy they whose choice hasThee 6 Thou God, whom heavenly hosts obey, 
Their sure protection made ; How highly blest is he 
Who long to tread the sacred ways Whose hope and trust, securely placed, 
That to Thy dwelling lead. Is still reposed on Thee. 


Tate and Brady’s New Version, 1696, 1698 


At the Opening of Service 


54 MORNINGTON 5S. M. Arr. from a Chant by the Earl of Mornington, 1760 - 
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1 How charm-ing is place Where my’ Re - deem - er God 

































































Un-veils the beauties of His face, And sheds 5 love a - broad. A - MEN. 
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2 Not the fair palaces 4 To Him their prayers and cries 
To which the great resort, Each humble soul presents : 
Are once to be compared with this, He listens to their broken sighs, 
Where Jesus holds His court. And grants them all their wants. 
3 Here, on the mercy-seat, 5 To them His sovereign will 
With radiant glory crowned, He graciously imparts ; 
Our joyful eyes behold Him sit, And in return accepts, with smiles, 
And smile on all around. The tribute of their hearts. 


6 Give me, O Lord, a place 
Within Thy blest abode, 
Among the children of Thy grace, 
The servants of my God. 
Rey. Samuel Stennett, 1787 


ST. MICHAEL S.M. Abr, from Genevan Psalter, 1543 
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Un-veils the beau-ties of His face, And sheds His love a - broad. <A - MEN, 
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At the Opening of Service 


5 5 HOSANNA L.M. with Refrain Rev. John B. Dykes, 1865 - 
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1 Ho e -na to the liv-ing Lord! Ho-san-na to the In-car - nate Word! 
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To Christ, Cre - a - tor, Sav-iour, King, Let earth, let heaven, Ho-san - na sing! 
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Ho - san - na, Lord! Ho-san-na in the high -_ est! A - MEN. 
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2 Hosanna, Lord! Thine angels cry ; . 
Hosanna, Lord! Thy saints reply ; 
Above, beneath us, and around, 
The dead and living swell the sound: 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest ! 
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3 O Saviour, with protecting care, 
Return to this Thy house of prayer; 
Assembled in Thy sacred Name, 
Where we Thy parting promise claim: 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 


4 But, chiefest, in our cleanséd breast, 
Eternal, bid Thy Spirit rest, 
And make our secret soul to be 
A temple pure, and worthy Thee: 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 


5 So, in the last and dreadful day, 
When earth and heaven shall melt away, 
Thy flock, redeemed from sinful stain, 
Shall swell the sound of praise again: 
Hosanna, Lord! Hosanna in the highest! 
Bishop Reginald Heber, 1811 [Text of 1827] 


At the Opening of Service 
50 UNSER HERRSCHER 8.7.8.7.7.7. Rey. Joachim Neander, 1680 
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O - pen now thy gates of beau-ty, Zi - on, Jet me_ en- ter there, ' 
1 { Where my soul in joy - ful du-ty Waits for Him who an-swers prayer: 
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O how bless-ed is. this place, Filled with sol-ace,- light, and grace. A-MEN. 
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2 Yes, my God, I come before Thee, 3 Here Thy praise is gladly chanted, 




































































































Come Thou also down to me ; Here Thy seed is duly sown ; 
Where we find Thee and adore Thee, Let my soul, where it is planted, 
There a heaven on earth must be. Bring forth precious sheaves alone ; 
To my heart O enter Thou, So that all I hear may be 
Let it be Thy temple now. Fruitful unto life in me. 


4 Speak, O God, and I will hear Thee, 
Let Thy will be done indeed ; 
May I undisturbed draw near Thee 
While ‘Thou dost Thy people feed. 
Here of life the fountain flows, 
Here is balm for all our woes. 
Rev. Benjamin Schmolck, 1732. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1863 


TRINITY 6.6.4. 6.6. 6. 4. Felice de Giardini, 1769 
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1 Come, Thou Al-mighty King, Help us Thy Name to sing, Help us to praise: Fa-ther, all- 
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glo - ri-ous, O’er all vic-to-ri-ous, Come, and reign 0-ver us, Ancient of days. 





A - MEN. 




















At the Opening of Service 


ai HOLY DAY 2: 6. 7. 6.7.7. 








John H. ee 1895 























1 Lord, on Thy re - turn - ing ve From common la-bor _ freed, 
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va and pray With felt re- a -ing 


need: Ei to zi our for - mer rest, 
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ae to urge our old request. A- MEN. 
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2 Show us, Lord, i: goal of life, 
And give us heart to run ; 


Breathe the peace that follows strife, 


Lest future work we shun : 
Hearts that hasty time has grieved 
Are by Sabbath calm relieved. 


58 (TRINITY) 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. 


1 COME, Thou Almighty King, 
Help us Thy Name to sing, 
Help us to praise : 
Father, all-glorious, 
O’er all victorious, 
Come, and reign over us, 
Ancient of days. 


2 Come, Thou Incarnate Word, 
Gird on Thy mighty sword, 
Our prayer attend : 
Come, and Thy people bless, 
And give Thy word success ; 
Spirit of holiness, 
On us descend. 
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Perrerne 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN 
BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 


3 We would sing as in the rays 


Of mercy ever bright, 
Which endureth, to Thy praise, 
For ever Thy delight : 
Sing for happiness we know, 
Or that we may happy grow. 


4 We would pray as those who stand 
Their truest Friend beside, 
Whom He takes as by the hand, 
Unto their God to guide ; 
By His power, and for His sake, 
Fully us Thy children make. 
Rev. Thomas T. Lynch, 185§ 


Come, Holy Comforter, 

Thy sacred witness bear 
In this glad hour: 

Thou who almighty art, 

Now tule in every heart, 

And ne’er from us depart, 
Spirit of power. 


4 To the great One in Three 


Eternal praises be 
Hence evermore. 
His sovereign majesty 
May we in glory see, 

And to eternity 
{Love and adore. 
; Anon, ©. 1757 


At the Opening of Serbice 


59 SAXBY L.M. Rey. Timothy R. Matthews (1826- ) 
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1 Come, Ho-ly Spir - [ calm my mind, And fit 





























to ap-proach my God; 
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Re-move each vain, each ee thought, Andlead me to Thy blest a-bode. <A - MEN. 
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And give a new, a contrite heart, 





















































2 Hast Thou imparted to my soul 
A living spark of heavenly fire ? A heart the Saviour to adore. 
O kindle now the sacred flame ; : : : 
Teach it to burn with pure desire. 4 4 brighter faith and hope impart, 
And let me now the Saviour see : 
3 Impress upon my wandering mind O soothe and cheer my burdened heart, 


The love that Christ for sinners bore ; And bid my spirit rest in Thee. 


Anon. Lock Chapel Coll. 1803: verse 3, added, 1833 


60 MAINZER L. oS Joseph Mainzer, c. 845 
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1 Fa-ther ofheaven, whoselove profound A 
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2 Almighty Son, Incarnate Word, 
Our Prophet, Priest, Redeemer, Lord, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend : ig 
Te us Thy saving grace extend. 4 Jehovah,— Father, Spirit, Son — 
Mysterious Godhead, Three in One, 
Before Thy throne we sinners bend: 
Grace, pardon, life, to us extend. 
Rev. Edward Cooper, 180 


Before Thy throne we sinners bend : 
To us Thy quickening power extend. 


3 Eternal Spirit, by whose breath 
The soul is raised from sin and death, 


At the Opening of Service 
61 KEBLE L.M. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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I Je - sus, wher-e’er Thy peo-ple meet, There they be-hold Thy mer - cy - seat; 
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Wher-e’er they seek Thee, Thouartfound, Andev-ery place is hal-lowed ground: A - MEN. 
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2 For Thou, within no walls confined, 4 Here may we prove the ms of prayer 
Inhabitest the humble mind ; To strengthen faith, and sweeten care, 
Such ever bring Thee where they come, To teach our faint desires to rise, 

And going, take Thee to their home. And bring all heaven before our eyes. 

3 Dear Shepherd of Thy chosen few, 5 Lord, we are few, but Thou art near ; 
Thy former mercies here renew ; Norshort Thine arm, nor deaf Thine ear : 
Here to our waiting hearts proclaim O rend the heavens, come quickly down, 
The sweetness of Thy saving Name. And make a thousand hearts Thine own. 


William Cowper, 1769 


HEBRON lL. M. Lowell Mason, 1830 
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ena they seek Thee, Thou art found, And ev-ery place is hallowed ground: A - MEN. 
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At the Opening of Service 


62 LAUS DEO 6.6.6.6.8.8. John H. Gower, 1895 


eee eee 


1 Ye_ ho -ly an-gels bright, Who wait at God’s right hand, Or through the realms of light 
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Fly at your Lord’s com-mand, As-‘sist our song, or else the theme 
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: 3 Ye saints, who toil below, 


t : 
Too high doth seem for mortal tongue.AMEN. Adore your heavenly King, 
And onward as ye go 


. 1 
+ f # : Some joyful anthem sing ; 
iS ime | Take what He gives, and praiseHim still, 
a ia r ? Through good and ill, who ever lives. 


Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN 
BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 4 My soul, bear thou thy part, 


Triumph in God above, 
And with a well-tuned heart 
Sing thou the songs of love: 
Let all thy days till life shall end, 
Whate’er He send, be filled with praise. 

















2 Ye blesséd souls at rest, 
Who ran this earthly race, 
And now, from sin released, 
Behold your Saviour’s face, 
God’s praises sound, as in His light 


With sweet delight ye do abound. recast by Re hehe Cee 
DARWALL’S 148th 6.6.6.6.8.8. Rev. John Darwall, 1770 

























1 Lord of the worlds a-bove, How pleas-ant and how fair The dwell-ings of Thy love, 
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At the Opening of Service 
63 ST. JOHN 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


peg Sere trees rare ere 
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Old English Melody: Parish Choir, 1851 
























1 Christ is our Cor-ner-stone, On Him a-lone we build; With His true saintsa - lone 













































filed: On His great love 


pees Se 


The courts of heaven are our hopes we place 












































2 O then with hymns of praise 
__ These hallowed courts shall ring ; 
Our voices we will raise 
The Three in One to sing ; 
And thus proclaim in joyful song, 
Both loud and long, that glorious 
Name. 


64 (DARWALL’S 148th) 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


1 Lorp of the worlds above, 
How pleasant and how fair 
The dwellings of Thy love, 
Thine earthly temples, are : 
To Thine abode my heart aspires, 
With warm desires to see my God. 


2 O happy souls that pray 
Where God appoints to hear ! 
O happy men that pay 
Their constant service there ! 
They praise Thee still ; and happy they 
That love the way to Zion’s hill. 


3 Here, gracious God, do Thou 
For evermore draw nigh ; 
Accept each faithful vow, 
And mark each suppliant sigh ; 
In copious shower on all who pray, 
Each holy day, Thy blessings pour. 


4 Here may we gain from heaven 
The grace which. we implore ; 
And may that grace, once given, 
Be with us evermore, 
Until that day when all the blest 
To endless rest are called away. 


Anon. (Latin, 6th or 7th Century.) 
Tr. Rey. John Chandler, 1837 


3 They go from strength to strength, 
Through this dark vale of tears, 
Till each arrives at length, 
Till each in heaven appears : 
O glorious seat, when God, our King, 
Shall thither bring our willing feet ! 


4 God is our Sun and Shield, 
Our Light and our Defence ; 
With gifts His hands are filled ; 
We draw our blessings thence. 
Thrice happy he, O God of hosts, 
Whose spirit trusts alone in Thee. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


At the Opening of Service 
6 5 WAY OF PEACE 6.6.6.6.8.8. William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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to Thee With lov-ing hearts we pray, 
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Through Him, in mer-cy given, The Life, the Truth, the Way; 
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2 Father of all, to Thee That have no voice but tears ; 
Our contrite hearts we raise, Take Thou our hand, and through the wild 
Unstrung by sin and pain, Lead gently on each trembling child. 
Long voiceless in Thy praise ; 
: ? 4 Father of all, may we 
ee ated _ cae chords along, In praise a ur tongues employ, 
Sper rns THEO SODE. When gladness fills the soul 


3 Father of all, to Thee With deep and hallowed joy ; 
We breathe unuttered fears, In storm and calm give us to see 
Deep-hidden in our souls, The path of peace, which leads to Thee. 


Rev. John Julian, 1874 
66 (ST. BEES) 7.7.7.7. 


1 Lorp, we come before Thee now ; Lord, we know not how to go, 
At Thy feet we humbly bow ; Till a blessing Thou bestow. 
O do not our suit disdain : 
Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? 4 Send some message from Thy word, 


That may joy and peace afford 


Let Thy Spirit now impart s 


2 Lord, on Thee our souls depend; 


In compassion now descend ; Full salvation to each heart. 
Fill our hearts with Thy rich grace, 
; ; : 5 Comfort those who weep and mourn, 
Tune our lips to sing Thy praise. Let the time of joy return ; 
3 In Thine own appointed way, - Heal the sick, the captive free, 
Now we seek Thee, here we stay : Let us all rejoice in Thee. 


Rey, William Hammond, 1748 


Wt the Opening of Service 


07 "icheaNaabaitdi 10. IO, IO. Io. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 
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I at ther, a- gain in Je-sus’ or, we meet, And bow in penitence beneath Thy feet: 


i oe od eee eee ae 


geri a5 Taal 
-F oe 

| Loa 
A-gain to Thee our feeble voices raise, To sue for mercy, and to sing Thy praise. A-MEN. 


De. 


SRE cestey 


2 O we would bless Thee for Thy ceaseless care, 
And all Thy work from day to day declare : 
Is not our life with hourly mercies crowned? 
Does not Thine arm encircle us around? 












































































3 Alas, unworthy of Thy boundless love, 
Too oft with careless feet from Thee we rove ; 
But now, encouraged by Thy voice, we come, 
Returning sinners to a Father’s home. N 


4 O by that Name in whom all fulness dwells, 
O by that love which every love excels, 
O by that blood so freely shed for sin, 
Open blest mercy’s gate, and take us in. 
Lady Lucy E. G. Whitmore, 1824 


ST. BEES 7.7.7.7. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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1 Lord, we come be-fore Thee now; At Thy feet we humbly bow; 
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O do not our suit dis-dain: Shall we seek Thee, Lord, in vain? A - MEN. 
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68 ST. FRANCES C.M. George A. Lohr, 1861 


2S 
te 3 ole 

a ' 
t What shall I ren- der to my God For all His  kind-ness shown? 
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My feet shall vis - it Thine a-bode, My songsad-dress Thy throne. A-MEN. 


Beste Sota sista sr 


2 Among the saints that fill Thy house, 4 How happy all Thy servants are ! 













































































My offerings shall be paid ; How great Thy grace to me! 
There shall my zeal perform the vows My life, which Thou hast made Thy care, 
My soul in anguish made. Lord, I devote to Thee. 
3 How much is mercy Thy delight, 5 Now I am Thine, for ever Thine ; 
Thou ever-bless¢d God ! Nor shall my purpose move : 
How dear Thy servants in Thy sight ! Thy hand hath loosed my bonds of pain, 
How precious is their blood ! And bound me with Thy love. 


6 Here in Thy courts I leave my vow, 
And Thy rich grace record ; 
Witness, ye saints who hear me now, 
If I forsake the Lord. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


DOWNS C.M. Lowell Mason, 1832 
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1 What shall ren- der to my God For all His kind - ness shown? 


pare 

































































f 


rs 
UN 








At the Close of Service 
69 STAR OF MORN AND EVEN 6.6.5. 5.5. «. James Tilleard, a 
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_I Starofmornand e - ven, Sun of heay-en’s heav-en, Say-iour high and dear, 
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Toward us turn Thine ear; Through whate’er may ‘sae Thoucanstleadushome. A-MEN. 
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2 Though the gloom be grievous, Take our hands in Thine, 
Those we leant on leave us, Take our hands and come, 
Though the coward heart Lead Thy children home. 
Se its proper part, 4 Star of morn and even, 
. ough the tempter come, Shine on us from heaven ; 
Thou wilt lead us home. From Thy glory-throne 
3 Saviour pure and holy, Hear Thy very own: 
Lover of the lowly, — Lord and Saviour, come, 
Sign us with Thy sign, Lead us to our home. 


Francis T. Palgrave, 1862 


70 SARDIS 8,7, 8.7. Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 
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I May the grace of Christ our Sa-viour, And the Fa-ther’s bound-less love, 
2 Thus may we _ a- bide in un - ion With each oth - er and the Lord, 





































































Jee wei 
Sa ae 


With the Ho-ly Spir - it’s fa-vor, Rest up-on us_ from a - bove. 
And pos- sess, in sweet com-mun-ion, Joys which earthcan-not af - ford. 


Sele RI PLU 


Rey. John Newton, 1779 


A-MEN. 























We the Close of Service 


| I ST. MATTHIAS 8.8.3.8.8.8. 





William H. Monk, 1861 

















I Sweet Sa-viour, bless us 


ere we go; 


SSS SS 


Thy word in -to our minds in- stil; 
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With low-ly love and _ fer- vent will. 
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Through life’s long day and death’s dark night, O 








gen- tle Je-sus, be 


our Light. A-MEN. 
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2 The day is done, its hours have run; 
And Thou hast taken count of all, 
The scanty triumphs grace hath won, 
The broken vow, the frequent fall. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 


3 Grant us, dear Lord, from evil ways 
True absolution and release ; 
And bless us, more than in past days, 
With purity and inward peace. , 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 





4 Do more than pardon; give us joy, 
Sweet fear, and sober liberty, 
And loving hearts without alloy, 
That only long to be like Thee. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark 
night, = 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 


5 For all we love, the poor, the sad, 

The sinful, unto Thee we call ; 
O let Thy mercy make us glad ; 

Thou art our Jesus, and our All. 
Through life’s long day and death’s dark 

night, 
O gentle Jesus, be our Light. 
Rev. Frederick W. Faber, 1849 


At the Close of Service 
72 SOLITUDE 7.7. 7.7. Lewis T. Downes, 1851 | 



































t Now may He, who from the dead Brought the Shep-herd of the sheep, 
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Je - sus Christ,our King and Head, All our ne in safe - ty ae A - MEN. 
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_2 May He teach us to fulfil 3 To that dear Redeemer’s praise, 
What is pleasing in His sight ; Who the covenant sealed with blood, 
Perfect us in all His will, Let our hearts and voices raise 

And preserve us day and night. Loud thanksgivings to our God. 

Rev. John Newton, 1779 
MELITA 8.8. 8. 8. 8.8. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1861 * 
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1 Sweet Sa-viour, bless us we go; Thyword in-to our minds in- stil; 
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And make our luke-warm hearts to glow With low-ly a0 iF an - vent a 
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At the Close of Aervice 


73 ELLERS io. to. to. 10. Edward J. Hopkins, 1867 
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1 Sav - iour, a - a to Thy dear Namewe raise With one ac-cord our 
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part - ing hymn of praise; We Bac ri bless pe ere our wor-ship cease; 
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nthe ing, wait Thy word of peace. - MEN. 
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2 Grant us Thy peace upon our homeward way ; 
With Thee began, with Thee shall end the day : 
Guard Thou the lips from sin, the hearts from shame, 
That in this house have called upon Thy Name. 


3 Grant us Thy peace, Lord, through the coming night ; 
Turn Thou for us its darkness into light ; 
From harm and danger keep Thy children free, 
For dark and light are both alike to Thee. 


4 Grant us Thy peace throughout our earthly life, 
Our balm in sorrow, and our stay in strife ; 
Then, when Thy voice shall bid our conflict cease, 
Call us, O Lord, to Thine eternal peace. 
Rey. John Ellérton, 1866 [Text of 1868] 


74 (TIVERTON) C. M. 


1 AtmicHty God, Thy word is cast _ 3 Let not the world’s deceitful cares 
Like seed upon the ground ; The rising plant destroy, 
O may it grow in humble hearts, But may it, in converted minds, 
And righteous fruits abound. Produce the fruits of joy. 
2 Let not the foe of Christ and man 4 Let not Thy word, so kindly sent 
This holy seed remove, To raise us to Thy throne, 
But give it root in praying souls Return to Thee, and sadly tell 
To bring forth fruits of love. That we reject Thy Son. 


Rev. John Cawood, 1816 


At the Close of Service 


75 ELM C.M. J. Varley Roberts, 1889 


SS Sa aa 


the wants are told that brought me chil- dren to Thy knee; 
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Here linger -ing still, we a he But sim-ply wor- ae Thee. A- MEN. 
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2 The hope of heaven’s eternal days 4 O wondrous peace, in a to dwell 
Absorbs not all the heart On excellence Divine ; 
That gives Thee glory, love, and praise, To know that naught in man can tell 
For being what Thou art. How fair Thy beauties shine. 
3 For Thou art God, the One, the same, 5 O Thou, above all blessing blest, 
O’er all things high and bright ; O’er thanks exalted far, 
And round us, when we speak Thy Name, ‘Thy very greatness is a rest 
There spreads a heaven of light. To weaklings as we are ; 


6 For when we feel the praise of Thee 
A task beyond our powers, 
We say, “A perfect God is He, 
And He is fully ours.” 


Rey. William Bright, 1865 
TIVERTON C. M. “ Grigg”: Rippon’s Selection, 1806 


== SS 


Al - might- y God, Thy word is cast Like seed up - si the he 
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76 ABER S.M. William H. Monk, 1875 
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1 Still with Thee, would de - sire t be, 








































































home, a-broad, I would a still with Thee. A-MEN. 
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% day, 























2 With Thee when dawn comes in 4 With Thee when day is done, 

And calls me back to care, And evening calms the mind ; 
Each day returning to begin : The setting as the rising sun 

With Thee, my God, in prayer. With Thee my heart would find. 

3 With Thee amid the crowd 5 With Thee when darkness brings 
That throngs the busy mart, The signal of repose, 

‘ To hear Thy voice, where time’s is loud, Calm in the shadow of Thy wings, 
Speak softly to my heart. Mine eyelids I would close. 


6 With Thee, in Thee, by faith 
Abiding, I would be ; 
By day, by night, in life, in death, 
I would be still with Thee. 


Rev. James D. Burns, 1857 
DENNIS S. M. Arr, from Hans G, Nigeli, by Lowell Mason, 1845 
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1 Still = Thee, pe my God, I a de - eve tobe, 
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By day, by night; at ieee Se I would be still with Thee. A - MEN. 
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Ht the Close of Service 
Ti NORTHREPPS CC. M. Josiah Booth, 1887 
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2 The Lord be with us as we walk Be He of every heart the Light, 
Along our homeward road ; Of every home the Guest. 
In silent thought or friendly talk ‘ 
Our hearts be still with God. 4 And when our nightly prayers we say, 
His watch He still shall keep, 
3 The Lord be with us till the night Crown with His grace His own blest day, 
Shall close the day of rest ; And guard His people’s sleep. 


Rev. John Ellerton, 1870 


78 GORTON S.M. Arr. a sy (1770-1827) 
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1 Lordof the hearts of men, Thou ae. ee ead to bless, From age to age, PY chosen saints 
aS if : as 
7 EPs 
3 O love, O truth, O light! 

Light never to decay ! 


O rest from thousand labors past ! 
O endless Sabbath day ! 


With fruitsof ho-li- ness. A-MEN. 4 Here, amid cares and tears, 
Bearing the seed we come ; 

There, with rejoicing hearts, we bring 
Our harvest burdens home. 




























































5 Give, mighty Lord Divine, 


2 Here faith, and hope, and love The fruits Thyself dost love ; 
Reign in sweet bond allied ; - ~ Soon shalt Thou, from Thy judgment- 
There, when this little day is o’er, seat, 
Shall love alone abide. Crown Thine own gifts above. 


Charles Coffin, 1736. Tr. Bishop James R. Woodford, 1863 


At the Close of Service 

















79 SICILIAN MARINERS 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Sicilian Melody 
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Lord, dis - miss us with Thy bless-ing; Fill our hearts with joy and peace; ! 
, Let us each, Thy love pos-sess-ing, Tri-umph in re - deem-ing grace: 
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re-fresh us, O re-fresh us, Travelling through this wil - der-ness. A-MEN. 
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2 Thanks we give and adoration 3 So that when Thy love shall call us, 
For Thy gospel’s joyful sound : Saviour, from the world away, 
May the fruits of Thy salvation Let no fear of death appal us, 
In our hearts and lives abound : Glad Thy summons to obey : 
Ever faithful May we ever 
To the truth may we be found ; Reign with Thee in endless day. 
Anon. 1773 (aseribed to Rev. John Fawcett): 
verse 1, I, 6, alt.; verse 3, recast by Rev. G. Thring 
ETON 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1886 
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1 Lord, dismiss us with Thy blessing ; Fill our hearts with joy and peace; Let us each, Thy love Possessing, 



































Tri-umph in re-deem-ing grace: O re-fresh us, Travelling through this wil - der - ness. 





A - MEN. 
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THE FATHER, THE SON, AND THE 
HOLY GHOST 


The Holy Trinity 


80 NIC4EA 11. 12.12. 10. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1861 






















1 Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord God na Bua Ear-ly in the 
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morn-ing our song shallrise to Thee; Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly! 
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2 Holy, Holy, Holy! All the saints adore Thee, 
Casting down their golden crowns around the glassy sea ; 
Cherubim and seraphim falling down before Thee, 

Who wert, and art, and evermore shalt be. 


3 Holy, Holy, Holy! Though the darkness hide Thee, 
Though the eye of sinful man Thy glory may not see, 
Only Thou art holy ; there is none beside Thee 

Perfect in power, in love, and purity. 


4 Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God Almighty ! 
All Thy works shall praise Thy Name, in earth and sky and sea ; 
Holy, Holy, Holy! Merciful and Mighty ! 


God in Three Persons, bless¢d Trinity ! 
Bishop Reginald Heber, publ. 1827 


Che Holp Crinityp 


SI MANT 8.7.8.7. D. Irvin J. Morgan, 1895 
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Roundthe Lord in glo-ry  seat-ed, Cher-u-bim and ser-a - phim 


Soom eee ee 


Pepe t 
: eens a 
== Fe Shs = 

















tee 



































g 


Filled Histem - ple, and re - peat-ed Each to each theal - ter-nate hymn: 


Secreta 
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“Lord, Thy glo - ry fills the heav-en, Earth is with its  ful-ness stored ; 


ple 
Soar Seas icr etl 


Un-toThee be glo-ry giv-en, Ho- ly, Ho-ly, Ho - ly, Lord!” A - MEN. 
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2 Heaven is still with glory ringing, 3 “Lord, Thy glory fills the heaven, 

Earth takes up the angels’ cry, Earth is with its fulness stored ; 

“ Holy, Holy, Holy,” singing, Unto Thee be glory given, 
“ Lord of hosts, the Lord Most High.” Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord!” 

With His seraph train before Him, Thus Thy glorious Name confessing, 
With His holy Church below, We adopt Thine angels’ cry, 

Thus conspire we to adore Him, “ Holy, Holy, Holy,” blessing 
Bid we thus our anthem flow : Thee, the Lord. of hosts Most High. 


Bishop Richard Mant, 1837 


Che Holp Crinitp 
82 ROSEBANK 27767. 
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1 God E - ter-nal, Lord of all, Low - at Thy feet we fall; 

























































All the earth doth wor - ship Thee; We a-midst the throngwould be. A-MEN. 
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2 All the holy angels cry, 5 Martyrs, in a noble host, 
“‘ Hail, thrice Holy, God Most High!” Of Thy cross are heard to boast ; 
Lord of all the heavenly powers, Since so bright the crown they wear, 
Be the same loud anthem ours. Early we Thy cross would bear. 
3 Glorified apostles raise 6 All Thy Church in heaven and earth, 
Night and day continual praise ; Jesus, hail Thy spotless birth, 
Hast Thou not a mission too Own the God who all has made, 
For Thy children here to do? And the Spirit’s soothing aid. 
4 With Thy prophets’ goodly line 7 Offspring of a Virgin’s womb, 
We in mystic bond combine ; Slain, and Victor o’er the tomb, 
For Thou hast to babes revealed Seated on the judgment-throne, 
Things that to the wise were sealed. Number us among ‘Thine own. 
Anon. (Latin, sth Century.) Tr. Rev. James E. Millard, 1848 
ST. OSWALD 8.7.8. ie Rey. John B. Dykes, 1857. 
b- ie cee oe 
=. SSS 
aw Se @ @ 6 é oe? 33 rs 
1 Round the Lord in seat - ed, ley u - bim and ser - a- phim 
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- nate hymn: A - MEN. 
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Filled His tem-ple, and re-peat-ed Each to each the al-ter 


: SHEESH M HEBER Set 























Che Holp Crinitp 


83 HONITON 7.7.7.7. D. Edwin Flood, 1845 
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at Thy word, Is-sued in- to glo-rious birth, All Thy works be-fore Thee stood, 
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And Thine eye be - held them good, While gee sang with sweet ac - cord, 
=== oS SSeS 
wee es: 
Lightly by the world esteemed, 
+ = ie 5 = From that world by Thee redeemed, 
$ Hg = P ZA Sing we here with glad accord, 


i 
Ho - ly, Holy, Ho-ly,Lord! A-men, Oly, Holy, Holy, Lord ! 


~~ + 3 Holy, Holy, Holy! All 

Heaven’s triumphant choirs shall sing, 
When the ransomed nations fall 

At the footstool of their King : 


















































2 Holy, Holy, Holy! Thee, Then shall saints and seraphim, 
One Jehovah evermore, Hearts and voices, swell one hymn, 
Father, Son, and Spirit, we, Round the throne with full accord, 
Dust and ashes, would adore ; Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord! 


James Montgomery, 1832 


SPANISH HYMN 7.7.7.7. D. 


























8 Che Holp Crinitp 
4 RIVAULX L.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 


aia SS 


Ho - a Ho - ly Lord, Bright in Thy oe and in — Name, 
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2 O Jesus, Lamb once crucified ~ Thou Source of ee and love, 
To take our load of sins away, Thy praises ring through earth and heaven. 
Thine be the hymn that rolls its tide 4 © God Triune, to Thee we owe 
Along the realms of upper day. Our every thought, our every song ; 
3 O Holy Spirit, from above And ever may Thy praises flow 
In streams of light and glory given, From saint and seraph’s burning tongue. 
Rev. James W. Eastburn, 1815 
85 WAREHAM L. M. een Knapp, 1738 
Z = ct 
- ter-nal Fa- ther, we to Thee, - = - ee by faith I soar, 
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- fore Thy boundless maj - es - ty ae in si-lence, and a-dore. A-MEN. 
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2 But, Saviour, Thou art by my side ; The Holy Ghost of God Thou art, 









































Thy voice I hear, Thy face I see: Yet dwellest in this house of clay. 
Thou art my Friend, my daily Guide ; 4 Blest Trinity, in whom alone 
God over all, yet God with me. All things created move or rest, 


3 And Thou, great Spirit, in my heart High in the heavens Thou hast Thy throne ; 


Dost make Thy temple day by day: Thou hast Thy throne within my breast. 
Rey. Hervey D. Ganse, 1872 


Che Holp Crinitp 
86 ST. ATHANASIUS 7.7.7.7.7.7. 


Edward J. Hopkins, 1872 






































1 Ho - ly, of hosts, 





Ho - ly, Ho - ly, Lord God - ter - nal King, 


: SSS 


{ 
arch - an - gels sing, 















































the heavensand earth a-dored! An- gels and 


























Chant -ing ev - er - last - ing - ly To the bless-ed Trin -i - ty. - MEN, 
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(See also Hatierr, No. 124) 


2 Since by Thee were all things made, 


And in Thee do all things live, 
Be to Thee all honor paid ; 

Praise to Thee let all things give, 
Singing everlastingly 

To the blessed Trinity. 


3 Thousands, tens of thousands, stand, 


Spirits blest, before Thy throne, 
Speeding thence at Thy command ; 

And, when Thy behests are done, 
Singing everlastingly 

To the blesséd Trinity. 


4 Cherubim and seraphim 
Veil their faces with their wings ; 
Eyes of angels are too dim 


To behold the King of kings, 
While they sing eternally 
To the blesséd Trinity. 


5 Thee apostles, prophets Thee, 
Thee the noble martyr band, 
Praise with solemn jubilee, 
Thee the Church in every land ; 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity. 


6 Alleluia! Lord, to Thee, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Godhead One, and Persons Three ; 
Join us with the heavenly host, 
Singing everlastingly 
To the blesséd Trinity. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 


Che Holp Crinity 


Arr. from Christopher Tye, 1553 
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1O God, we praise Thee; and con - fess That Thou, the on - ly Lord 
. + —e 
TERE SEp 
: 4 
=a Heal 


And Ev-er-last-ing Fa-ther, art all i oe a - Pees A - MEN. 


— aera ap Aad 


(See also Sr. J ANNE, No. 116) 


87 DUNDEE C. M. 































































































2 To Thee all angels cry aloud ; 4 The apostles’ glorious company, 
To Thee the powers on high, And prophets crowned with light, 
Both cherubim and seraphim, With all the martyrs’ noble host, 
Continually do cry : — Thy constant praise recite. 
3 O Holy, Holy, Holy Lord, 5 The holy Church throughout the wore 
Whom heavenly hosts obey, O Lord, confesses Thee, 
The world is with the glory filled That Thou Eternal Father art, 
Of Thy majestic ray. Of boundless majesty ; 
6 Thy honored, true, and only Son ; . 


And Holy Ghost, the Spring 
Of never-ceasing joy : O Christ, 
Of glory Thou art King. 
Anon. (Latin, 5th Century.) Tr. Tate and Brady’s Supplement, c. 1700 


RATISBON 7.7.7.7.7.7- Old German Melody: Werner’s Choralbuch, 1815 


C fa = a4 PaaS fried 


t Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Holy, Lord God of Hosts, Eter-nal ate By the heavens and earth adored! 


esac ia aaainee 


























































































God the Father Almighty 


88 MAGDALENA 7.6.7.6. D. Sir John Stainer, 1875 
| of 
Saas 


1 O God,the Rockof A-ges, Who ev - ermorehast been, What time the tem-pest 


feezerasisie Beeieisiae as 
ai 


ra - ges, Our dwelling-place serene : Be-fore Thy first cre - a - tions, O Lord, the same as 


saaeataie saat ieee aise 


{=== 








































Tre 




































































‘ao bas Beis 


* now, To end-less gen-er - a-tions The Ev-er - last-ing Thou! A - MEN. 
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(See also ScHuBERT, No. 397) 


2 Our years are like the shadows On us Thy mercy lighten, 
On sunny hills that lie, On us Thy goodness rest, 
Or grasses in the meadows And let Thy Spirit brighten 
That blossom but to die ; The hearts Thyself hast blessed. 
A sleep, a dream, a story “ 
By strangers quickly told, 4 Lord, crown our faith’s endeavor 
An unremaining glory With beauty and with grace, 
Of things that soon are old. Till, clothed in light for ever, 
We see Thee face to face: 
3 O Thou, who canst not slumber, A joy no language measures ; 
Whose light grows never pale, A fountain brimming o’er ; 
Teach us aright to number An endless flow of pleasures ; 
Our years before they fail ; An ocean without shore. 


Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1860 


Dis Majesty and Greatuess 
89 REGENT SQUARE 8.7.8.7.4.7. Henry Smart, 1867 
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1 God, the Lord, a King  re-main-eth, Robed in His own glo 



























- rious light; 


Sees eae 


Sess 


God hathrobed Him, and MHereign-eth; He hath gird -ed Him with might. 


: pee ee 
SS See a ae eee 
He SSeS = s ee =e 


-ia! Al - le -lu- ia! God is King in depthandheight. A-MEN. 


SSE See Eel 


(See also Coron#, No. 165) 

























































































































2 In her everlasting station 4 With all tones of waters blending, 
Earth is poised, to swerve no more : Glorious is the breaking deep ; 
Thou hast laid Thy throne’s foundation Glorious, beauteous without ending, 
From all time where thought can soar. - God who reigns on heaven’s high steep. 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
Lord, Thou art for evermore. Songs of ocean never sleep. 


3 Lord, the water-floods have lifted, s Lord, the words Thy lips are telling 


Ocean floods have lift their roar ; Are the perfect verity: 
Now they pause where they have drifted, Of Thine high eternal dwelling 
Now they burst upon the shore. Holiness shall inmate be. 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 
For the ocean’s sounding store. Pure is all that lives with Thee. 


Rey. John Keble, 1830 


God the Father Almightp 


go ST. JOHN 6.6.6.6.8.8. 


a English Melody: Parish Choir, 1851 
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I x - round the throne 
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The host an - gel - ic throngs; 
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They spread their palms a - broad, 
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And shout per - pet - ual songs: 
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Him first they own, Him last and best; God ev - er blest, and God a - lone. A-MEN. 
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(See also WITHERSPOON, No. 668) 


2 Their golden crowns they fling 
Before His throne of light, 
And strike the rapturous string, 
Unceasing, day and night : 
“Earth, heaven, and sea, 
Thy praise declare ; 
For Thine they are, 
And Thine shall be. 


3 “O Holy, Holy Lord, 
Creation’s sovereign King! 
Thy majesty adored 
Let all creation sing ; 
Who wast, and art, 
And art to be; 
Nor time shall see 
Thy sway depart. 


“Great are Thy works of praise, 
O God of boundless might ; 

All just and true Thy ways, 
Thou King of saints, in light : 


Let all above, 
And all below, 
Conspire to show 
Thy power and love. 


5 “Who shall not fear Thee, Lord, 
And magnify Thy Name3 ? 
Thy judgments, sent abroad, 
Thy holiness proclaim : 
Nations shall throng 
From every shore, 
And all adore 
In one loud song.” 


6 While thus the powers on high 
Their swelling chorus raise, 
Let earth and man reply, 
And echo back the praise : 
His glory own, 
First, last, and best ; 
God ever blest, 
And God alone. 


Rev. Henry Ware, Jr., 1823 


Dis Majesty and Greatness 


OI LEONI 6.6.8.4. D. 





Jewish Melody 




































I The God of Abraham praise, Who reigns enthroned above; An-cient of ev - 
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last-ing days, And God of 
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love: Je-ho-vah! GreatI AM! By ea Le heaven con- 
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bow and bless the sa - cred Name, For : 1 blest. A-MEN. 
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2 The God ot Abraham praise, 
At whose supreme command 
From earth I rise, and seek the joys 
At His right hand : 
I all on earth forsake, 
Its wisdom, fame, and power ; 
And Him my only portion make, 
My Shield and Tower. 


3 He by Himself hath sworn, 
I on His oath depend ; 
I shall, on eagle’s wings upborne, 
To heaven ascend : 
I shall behold His face, 
I shall His power adore, 
And sing the wonders of His grace 
For evermore. 


4 There dwells the Lord our King, 
The Lord our Righteousness, 
Triumphant o’er the world and sin, 

The Prince of Peace ; 


Pees 








ap eee 
Sey 


On Zion’s sacred height 
His kingdom still maintains, 
And, glorious with His saints in light, 
For ever reigns. 


5 The God who reigns on high 
The great archangels sing ; 
And, “ Holy, Holy, Holy,” cry, 

«‘ Almighty King! 
Who was, and is, the same, 
And evermore shall be ; 
Jehovah, Father, Great I AM! 
We worship Thee.” 


6 The whole triumphant host 
Give thanks to God on high ; 
“ Hail, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost !” 
They ever cry: 
Hail, Abraham’s God and mine! 
I join the heavenly lays ; 
All might and majesty are Thine, 
And endless praise. 
Rey. Thomas Olivers, ¢. 177° 


Gor the Father Almighty 


Q4 BELFIELD c.™. is 
With spirit William W. Gilchrist, 1895 


eS Ss ee 
pada ets 7 


1 With songsand hon-ors sound-ing loud Ad-dress the Lordon high; 


zest 
SiS SSS 


S-. 73-6 
O - ver ja He Rae His cloud, And _ wa - ters veil the sky. A-MEN. 


ppb ey SESS 


Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND jean SCHOOL ret 






















































































2 He sends His showers of blessing down 4 His hoary frost, His fleecy snow, 


To cheer the plains below ; Descend and clothe the ground ; 
He makes the grass the mountainscrown, ‘The liquid streams forbear to flow, 
And corn in valleys grow. In icy fetters bound. 
3 His steady counsels change the face 5 Hesends His word, and melts the snow ; 
Of the declining year ; The fields no longer mourn ; 
He bids the sun cut short his race, He calls the warmer gales to blow, 
And wintry days appear. And bids the spring return, 


6 The changing wind, the flying cloud, 
Obey His mighty word : 
With songs and honors sounding loud 


Praise ye the sovereign Lord. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 
WESTMINSTER C. M. James Turle, 1843 
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1 My God, how won - der - ful = art, ii maj - es - ty 

















how bright! 
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How beau-ti- ful Thy mer - cy - seat, In depths of burn-ing light! A - men. 

















Dis Majesty and Greatness 
95 WINDSOR C. M. Arr. from Christopher Tye, 1553 


SHS 


in - fi - nite art Thou! What worth-less worms are we! 


sees 2 eae EAE 
Peers eee 


Let the whole race of crea-tures bow And pay theirpraiseto Thee. A - MEN. 























1 Great God, how 







































































2 Thy throne eternal ages stood, 4 Our lives through various scenes are drawn, 
Ere seas or stars were made: And vexed with trifling cares ; 
Thou art the ever-living God, While Thine eternal thought moves on 
Were all the nations dead. Thine undisturbed affairs. 
3 Eternity, with all its years, 5 Great God, how infinite art Thou ! 
Stands present in Thy view ; What worthless worms are we! 
To Thee there ’s nothing old appears; Let the whole race of creatures bow, 
Great God, there’s nothing new. And pay thee praise to Thee. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 


96 (WESTMINSTER) C. M. 
1 MY God, how wonderful Thou art, 4 Yet I may love Thee too, O Lord, 


Thy majesty how bright ! Almighty as Thou art ; 
How beautiful Thy mercy-seat, For Thou hast stooped to ask of me 
In depths of burning light ! The love of my poor heart. 
2 How dread are Thine eternal years, 5 No earthly father loves like Thee, 
O Everlasting Lord, No mother half so mild 
By prostrate spirits, day and night, Bears and forbears, as Thou hast done 
Incessantly adored ! With me, Thy sinful child. 
3 O how I fear Thee, living God, 6 Father of Jesus, love’s Reward ! 
With deepest, tenderest fears ; What rapture will it be, 
And worship Thee with trembling hope, Prostrate before Thy throne to lie, 
And penitential tears. And gaze and gaze on Thee. 


a Rey. Frederick W. Faber, 1848 


God the Father Almightp 


07 WARRINGTON L. M. Rev. Ralph Harrison, 1784 
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grace to God be - long; Re- peat His mer - cies in your song. A - MEN. 


x .. 


Stree 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown; 4 He fills the sun with morning light ; 
The King of kings with glory crown: He bids the moon direct the night : 
His mercies ever shall endure, His mercies ever shall endure, 
When lordsand kings are known no more. When suns and moons shall shine no more. 


3 He built the earth, He spread the sky, 5 He sent His Son with power to save 


























And fixed the starry lights on high: From guilt, and darkness, and the grave: 
Wonders of grace to God belong ; Wonders of grace to God belong ; 
Repeat His mercies in your song. Repeat His mercies in your song. 


6 Through this vain world He guides our feet, 
And leads us to His heavenly seat : 
His mercies ever shall endure, 
When this vain world shall be no more. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


CHURCH TRIUMPHANT L. M. Beck : Elliott (1816-  ) 
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1 The Lord is ue lift up thy voice, = earth; and all ye heavens, rejoice: 


pee! iaarea 
oe Hey 


Fi rom world to world des joy shall ring, “ - Lord ie nip - o- tent is ne ” A -MEN. 





















































































Dis Wajestp and Greatness 
98 CREATION L.M. Arr. from Joseph Haydn, 1798 


a eer elec cated 


1 The spa-cious firm-a-ment on high, With all the blue e - the - eal sky, 
21 


ses er aa EERIE Ee 
oe lee ore Hee eee 


And span- gled heavens,a_ shin - ing frame, Their great O-rig - i-nalpro-claim. A-MEN. , 


engine teeter 


2 The unwearied sun, from day to day, 4 Whilst all the stars that round her burn, 














































































Does his Creator’s power display, And all the planets in their turn, 

And publishes to every land Confirm the tidings as they roll, 

The work of an almighty hand. And spread the truth from pole to pole. 
3 Soon as the evening shades prevail, 5 What though in solemn silence all 

The moon takes up the wondrous tale, | Move round the dark terrestrial ball ? 

And nightly to the listening earth What though nor real voice nor sound 

Repeats the story of her birth ; Amid their radiant orbs be found? 


6 In reason’s ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice ; 
For ever singing, as they shine, 
“The hand that made us is Divine.” 
Joseph Addison, 1712 


99 (CHURCH TRIUMPHANT) L. M. 
1 THE Lord is King! lift up thy voice, 4 O when His wisdom can mistake, 


O earth; and all ye heavens, rejoice : His might decay, His love forsake, 
From world to world the joy shall ring, | Then may His children cease to sing, 
“The Lord Omnipotent is King !” “The Lord Omnipotent is King !” 

2 The Lord is King! who then shall dare 5 Alike pervaded by His eye, 

Resist His will, distrust His care, All parts of His dominion lie ; 
Or murmur at His wise decrees, This world of ours, -and worlds unseen, 
Or doubt His royal promises ? And thin the boundary between. 

3 The Lord is King! Child of the dust, 6 One Lord, one empire, all secures ; 
The Judge of all the earth is just ; He reigns, and life and death are yours : 
Holy and true are all His ways: Through earth and heaven one song 
Let every creature speak His praise. shall ring, 


“The Lord Omnipotent is King!” 


Josiah Conder, 1824 


God the Father Almighty 


IOO OLD HUNDREDTH L.M. Genevan Psalter, 1551 


Aa Fe eeceerace=ere 


1 All peo-ple that on earth do dwell, Sing to the peg gs cheer-ful voice ; 


SEES HESS 
jpg Ea AataI 


Him serve with fear, His at, forth tell, Come ye be-fore Him SF Te - — - MEN. 

























































































Si iE bere tt iGreiees 
2 The Lord ye know is God indeed’ + ; Praise, laud, and bless His Name always, 
Without our aid He did us make ; For it is seemly so to do. 


We are His folk, He doth us feed ; 


And for His sheep He doth us take. 4 For why? the Lord our God is good, 
His mercy is for ever sure ; 


3 O enter then His gates with praise, His truth at all times firmly stood, 
Approach with joy His courts unto ; And shall from age to age endure. 
Rev. William Kethe, 1561 
IOI MISSIONARY CHANT LM. Charles Zeuner, 1830 
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1 King-doms and thrones to God be - long; Crown Him, ye na - tions, in your song: 


Sia Seiatsi === 
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His wondrous names and powers rehearse ; His honors shall enrich your verse. A - MEN. 




































































v | 
2 He shakes the heavens with loud 3 Proclaim Him King, pronounce Him 
alarms ; blest ; 
How terrible is God in arms ! He’s your Defence, your Joy, your Rest : 
In Israel are His mercies known ; When terrors rise, and nations faint, 
Israel is His peculiar throne. God is the Strength of every saint. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 


His Wajesty and Greatness 


IO2 MARKEN LM. Berthold Tours, 1872 
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1 From all that dwell be-low theskies Let the Cre - a - Ce praise a - rise: 
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Let the Re - deem-er’s cat be sung Through ev- land, by ev-ery tongue. AMEN. 


SAE baer 


2 Eternal are Thy mercies, Lord ; 
Eternal truth attends Thy word: 
Thy praise shall sound from shore to shore 


Till suns shall rise and set no more. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


I03 PARK STREET L. M. Arr. from Frederick M. A. Venua, c. 1810 


stg te ag Geass 


1 Be-fore Je-ho- ge aw-ful throne, Ye na-tions, Se with sa-cred joy; fect that the Lord is 
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2 His sovereign power, without our aid, 4 We’ gi ae Thy gates with thankful 








































































































Made us of clay, and formed us men ; songs, 

And when like wandering sheep we strayed, High as the heavens our voices raise ; 
He brought us to His fold again. And earth, with her ten thousand tongues, 

Shall fill Thy courts with sounding praise. 

3 We are His people, we His care, 5 Wide as the world is Thy command, 
Our souls, and all our mortal frame ; Vast as eternity Thy love ; 

What lasting honors shall we rear, Firm as a rock Thy truth must stand, 
Almighty Maker, to Thy Name? When rolling years shall cease to move. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719: verse 1, Il. 1, 2, alt. Rev. John Wesley 


God the Father Almighty 


I O04 WAITH  7.7.7.7.7.7- Original Key Fx William S. Waith, 1895 
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things pes Thee, Lord Most High, Heaven and earth and sea and sky; 



























1 All 
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All were for Thy glo - ry made, That Thy great-ness, thus dis - played, 
So - 
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3 +E re] —— ar ae | === 
Should all - ship ae to Thee. All ae eee Thee, All things praiseThee : 
=saens as =eeras=. 
Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES as THE PRESBYTERIAN 
BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 
= Ie = cl = Z| 3 All things praise Thee ; heaven’s high 
Z = shrine 
—9- = Pe o. @ 
x att Rings with melody Divine : 
oe sa ; Lowly bending at Thy feet 
: Seraph and archangel meet ; 
; 13 = | ==] This their highest bliss, to be 
o : a om 
7 = Ever praising : — Lord, may we! 
2 All things praise Thee ; night to night 4 All things praise Thee ; gracious Lord, 
Sings in silent hymns of light : Great Creator, powerful Word, 
All things praise Thee ; day to day Omnipresent Spirit, now 
Chants iT hy power in burning ray : At Thy feet we humbly bow: 
Time and space are praising Thee, Lift our hearts in praise to Thee ; 


All things praise Thee :— Lord,maywe! All things praise Thee :— Lord may we ! 


Rey. George W. Conder, 1874 
Io 5 (SILVER STREET) S. M. 


1 COME, sound His praise abroad, 3 Come, worship at His throne ; 
And hymns of glory sing : Come, bow before the Lord : 
Jehovah is the sovereign God, We are His works, and not our own; 
The universal King. He formed us by His Word. 
2 He formed the deeps unknown, 4 To-day attend His voice, 
He gave the seas their bound ; Nor dare provoke His rod ; 
The watery worlds are all His own, Come, like the people of His ‘choice, 
And all the solid ground. And own your gracious God. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


Dis Wajestp and Greatness 
I 06 INTERCESSION OLD L.M. Old Latin Melody © 


rape arere messed =rere 


t Lord, oe inane seen wee Thine eye ee pierc-ing view 
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Geshe Seer aae 
aa == Sere mee 
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* - x Ky my _rest-ing hours, My heart and ie with . their powers. AMEN. 
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(See also Humiuity, No. ee 
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2 My thoughts, before they are my own, 4 Amazing knowledge, vast and great ! 


Are to my God distinctly known ; What large extent, what lofty height ! 
He knows the words I mean to speak, My soul, with all the powers I boast, 
Ere from my opening lips they break. Is in the boundless prospect lost. 

3 Within Thy circling power I stand ; 5 O may these thoughts possess my breast, 
On every side I find Thy hand : Where’er I rove, where’er I rest : 
Awake, asleep, at home, abroad, Nor let my weaker passions dare 
I am surrounded still with God. Consent to sin, for God is there. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


SILVER STREET S.M. Isaac Smith, c. 1770 
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1 Come, sound His praise a - broad, And - of los see ry sing : 
aes coe Pe 
Ee aan EES z es 
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is the sov - eee God, The Slee -~ ni-ver-sal King. A-MEN. 





























Gor the Father Almighty 


107 MONKLAND 7.7.7.7. si by John B. Wilkes, 1861 
SaaS SSS 


t Let. us (with, a Let some mind ee the Lord, for He is kind: 
: o 2) -0- re eh 
: =f id 2 i r = 
SSS Se 
| 
“pia SESS See 


For His mer- ay aye en-dure, Ev-er faith-ful, ev - er sure. A-MEN. 
































































































-0- -9- -- #& 
f = SS=. == a 
= e —? j= =e 
2 Let us blaze His Name abroad, 5 He His chosen race did bless | 
For of gods He is the God: In the wasteful wilderness : 
For His mercies aye endure, For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Ever faithful, ever sure. 
3 He, with all-commanding might, 6 He hath with a piteous eye 
Filled the new-made world with light : Looked upon our misery : 
For His mercies aye endure, For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Ever faithful, ever sure. 
4 All things living He doth feed ; 7 Let us therefore warble forth 
His full hand supplies their need : His high majesty and worth: 
For His mercies aye endure, For His mercies aye endure, 
Ever faithful, ever sure. Ever faithful, ever sure. 
John Milton, 1624: alt. 
POSEN 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Georg C. Strattner, by J. A. Freylinghausen, 1705 
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1 Songs of praise the an - gels sang, Heaven with al - le-lu - ias rang, 
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ho-vah’s work be - gun, When He spake,and it was done. A- MEN. 
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His Wajestp and Greatness 
Io8 THANKSGIVING 7.7.7.7. D. Walter B. Gilbert, 1862 
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I Praise the Lord, ~~ ee - ries 2. Saints within His courtsbe-low, An-gels round His 
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onders, sing His worth ; Age to age, and shore to (a Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. A-MEN, 
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2 Praise the Lord, His mercies trace ; Strings and voices, hands and hearts, 
Praise His providence and grace, In the concert bear your parts ; 
All that He for man hath done, All that breathe, your Lord adore, 
All He sends us through His Son: Praise Him, praise Him, evermore. 


Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 


TOQ (POSEN) 7.7.7.7. 

t SONGS of praise the angels sang, 4 And can man alone be dumb, 
Heaven with alleluias rang, Till that glorious kingdom come? 
When Jehovah’s work begun, No: the Church delights to raise 
When He spake, and it was done. Psalms, and hymns, and songs of praise. 


2 Songs of praise awoke the morn, 5 Saints below, with heart and voice, 
When the Prince of Peace was born : Still in songs of praise rejoice, 
Songs of praise arose, when He Learning here, by faith and love, 
Captive led captivity. Songs of praise to sing above. 


6 Borne upon their latest breath, 
Songs of praise shall conquer death ; 
Then, amidst eternal joy, 
Songs of praise their powers employ. 
James Montgomery, 1819 


3 Heaven and earth must pass away, 
Songs of praise shall crown that day: 
God will make new heavens, new earth, 
Songs of praise shall hail their birth. 
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Goo the Father Almighty 
IIO ANGEL VOICES 8.5.8. 5.8.4.3. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1872 
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1 An - gel voi - ces, ev - er sing -ing Round Thy throne of light, 


ae oy 


























ae = 









































harps, for ev - er ring - ing, Rest not day nor _ night; 
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Thou-sands on-ly live to bless Thee, And con-fess Thee Lord of might. A-MEN. 
et poppy fe Beg Pt tee be 
a SS 
Vv 
2 Thou who art beyond the farthest 4 Here, great God, to-day we offer 
Mortal eye can scan, Of Thine own to Thee ; 
Can it be that Thou regardest And for Thine acceptance proffer, 
Songs of sinful man? All unworthily, 
Can we feel that Thou art near us, Hearts and minds, and hands and voices, 
And wilt hear us? In our choicest 
Yea, we can. Melody. 
3 Yea, we know Thy love rejoices 5 Honor, glory, might, and merit, 
O’er each work of Thine ; Thine shall ever be, 
Thou didst ears and hands and voices Father, Son, and Holy Spirit, 
For Thy praise combine ; Blesséd Trinity : 
Craftsman’s art and music’s measure Of the best that Thou hast given 
For Thy pleasure Earth and heaven 
Didst design. Render Thee. 


Rev. Francis Pott 7861 
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His Wajestp and Greatness 


IItI MENDON L. M. German Melody: arr. by S. Dyer, 1824 
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1 With glo-ry clad, withstrength arrayed, The Lord,thato’er all na - ture reigns, 
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2 How sure established is Thy throne, But God above can still their noise, 
Which shall no change or period see ! And make the angry sea comply. 
For Thou, O Lord, and Thou alone, 


Art God from all eternity. 4 Thy promise, Lord, is ever sure, 


And they that in Thy house would dwell, 
3 The floods, O Lord, lift up their voice, | That happy station to secure, 


And toss the troubled waves on high ; Must still in holiness excel. 
Tate and Brady’s New Version, 1696, 1698 


I I 2 ELLESMERE lL. M. Alexander R. Reinagle, 1868 
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1 Lo! God is here:let us a-dore, And own howdread-ful is this place; 
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Let all with-in us feel His power, Andhum-bly bow be-fore His face. A - MEN. 
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2 Lo! God is here, whom day and night _—_ Still may we stand before Thy face, 
United choirs of angels praise ; Still hear and do Thy sovereign will. 
To Him, enthroned above all height, 4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 

The host of heaven their anthems raise. " The God whom earth and heaven adore, 

3 Almighty Father, may our praise From men and from the angel-host 


Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; | Be praise and glory evermore. 
Gerhard Tersteegen, 1729. Tr. Rev. John Wesley, 1739: alt. and arr. 








































































































God the Father Almighty 


II 3 HANOVER io. 10.11. 11. Supplement to the New Version, 1708 


1 O wor-ship the King all glo-rious a - bove, O  grate-ful - ly 
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sing His power and His love; Our Shield De - fend - er, the 
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An-cient of days, Pa- vil-ioned in splen-dor, and gird - ed with praise. A - MEN. 
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2 O tell of His might, O sing of His grace, 
Whose robe is the light, whose canopy space. 
His chariots of wrath the deep thunder-clouds form, 
And dark is His path on the wings of the storm. 

































































































































3 The earth with its store of wonders untold, 
Almighty, Thy power hath founded of old; 
Hath stablished it fast by a changeless decree, 
And round it hath cast, like a mantle, the sea. 


4 Thy bountiful care what tongue can recite? 
It breathes in the air; it shines in the light; 
It streams from the hills; it descends to the plain ; 
And sweetly distils in the dew and the rain. “ 


5 Frail children of dust, and feeble as frail, 
In Thee do we trust, nor find Thee to fail; 
Thy mercies how tender, how firm to the end, 
Our Maker, Defender, Redeemer, and Friend ! 


6 O measureless Might! Ineffable Love! 
While angels delight to hymn Thee above, 
The humbler creation, though feeble their lays, 
With true adoration shall lisp to Thy praise. 
Sir Robert Grant, 183% 


Dis Fatherhood and Dove 
IIq st. THomas s.™. 


Aaron Williams, 1763 
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the Lord, my soul; a - a me join, 
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1 O bless 

















































i 
And aid my tongue to bless His Name, Whose fa - vors are Di - vine. A-MEN. 


Beaiais pets 


(See also Day or PratsE, No. 153) 

















9 2 O bless the Lord, my soul, 4 He crowns thy life with love, 

Nor let His metcies lie When ransomed from the grave ; 

Forgotten in unthankfulness, He that redeemed my soul from hell, 
And without praises die. Hath sovereign power to save. 

3 ’Tis He forgives thy sins, 5 He fills the poor with good ; 

’Tis He relieves thy pain, He gives the sufferers rest : 

’Tis He that heals thy sicknesses, The Lord hath judgments for the proud, 
And makes thee young again. And justice for the oppressed. 


6 His wondrous works and ways 
He made by Moses known ; 
But sent the world His truth and grace 
By His belovéd Son. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


HOUGHTON 1o. to. 11.11. ae Gauntlett, 1861 
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1 O wor-ship the King F glorious a - bove, O grate-ful-ly sing His power and His BC 
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Goan the Father Almighty 


II 5 DOWNS C.M. Lowell Mason, 1832 























1 Through all the chang-ing scenes of life, In troub-le and in joy, 
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The prais-es of my God shall still My heart and tongue em- ploy. A-MEN. 
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2 Of His deliverance I will boast, 4 The hosts of God encamp around 
Till all that are distressed The dwellings of the just ; 
From my example comfort take, . Deliverance He affords to all 
And charm their griefs to rest. Who on His succor trust. 
3 O magnify the Lord with me, 5 O make but trial of His love ; 
With me exalt His Name ; Experience will decide, 
When in distress to Him I called, How blest are they, and only they, 
He to my rescue came. Who in His truth confide. 


6 Fear Him, ye saints; and you will then 
Have nothing else to fear: 
Make you His service your delight, 
He ’ll make your wants His care. 
Tate and Brady’s New Version, 1696, 1698 





























HERMANN C.M. Alt. from Nicolaus Hermann, 1560 
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God, my Strengthand For - ti-tude, Of force I must love Thee; 
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art my Cas-tle and Defence In my _ ne-ces-si - ty. A- MEN. 
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r Our God, 





His Fatherhood and Love 


William Croft, 1708 












































Our Shel-ter from the 








our Help in Our Hope for years to come, 
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2 Under the shadow of Thy throne 
Thy saints have dwelt secure ; 
Sufficient is Thine arm alone, 
And our defence is sure. 


3 Before the hills in order stood, 
Or earth received her frame, 
From everlasting Thou art God, 
To endless years the same. 


4 A thousand ages in Thy sight 
Are like an evening gone ; 
Short as the watch that ends the night 
Before the rising sun. 


IT1I'7 (HERMANN) C.™. 


1 O GOD, my Strength and Fortitude, 
Of force I must love Thee ; 
Thou art my Castle and Defence 
In my necessity. 


2 The Lord Jehovah is my God, 
My Rock, my Strength, my Wealth ; 
My strong Deliverer, and my Trust, 
My spirit’s only Health. 
Ne 


3 In my distress I sought my God, 
I sought Jehovah’s face : 
My cry before Him came ; He heard 
Out of His holy place. 


4 The Lord descended from above 
And bowed the heavens most high, 





5 The busy tribes of flesh and blood, 
With all their lives and cares, 

* Are carried downwards by Thy flood, 
And lost in following years. 


6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Bears all its sons away ; 
They fly forgotten, as a dream 
Dies at the opening day. 


7 Our God, our Help in ages past ; 
Our Hope for years to come ; 
Be Thou our Guard while troubles last, 
And our eternal Home. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 


And underneath His feet He cast 
The darkness of the sky. 


5 On cherub and on cherubim 
Full royally He rode, 
And on the wings of mighty winds 
Came flying all abroad. 


6 The voice of God did thunder high, 
The lightnings answered keen ; 
The channels of the deep were bared, 
The world’s foundations seen. 


7 And so delivered He my soul: 
Who is a rock but He? 
He liveth — bless¢d be my Rock ; 
My God exalted be. 


Thomas Sternhold, 1561: recast by George Rawson (1807-1889) 





God the Father Almightp 


118 SUN OF MY SOUL L.M. Rev. H. Percy Smith, 1874 
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1 Lord of all be-ing, throneda - far, Thy glo-ry flames from sun and star; 
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Cen-tre and soul of ev-erysphere, Yet to each lov - ing hearthownear! A- MEN. 


2 Sun of our life, Thy quickening ray ~~ 4 Lord of all life, below, above, 






































































































Sheds on our path the glow of day ; Whose light is truth, whose warmth is love, 
Star of our hope, Thy softened light Before Thy ever-blazing throne 
Cheers the long watches of the night. We ask no lustre of our own. 


3 Our midnight is Thy smile withdrawn ; 5 Grant us Thy truth to make us free, 
Our noontide is Thy gracious dawn ; And kindling hearts that burn for Thee ; 
Our rainbow arch, Thy mercy’s sign ; Till all Thy living altars claim 
All, save the clouds of sin, are Thine. One holy light, one heavenly flame. 

Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1848 


WARE L. M. George = iy. 
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1 High inthe heavens, E - ter-nal God, Thy good-ness in full glo - ry shines; 
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Thy truth shall break through every cloud That veils and darkens Thy de-signs. 
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A-MEN. 



























Dis Fatherhood and Dove 
IIQ seFTon Lo. 


J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 





































































































Our spirits faint ; our sins prevail ; 

Leave not our trembling hearts to fail : 
O Thou that hearest prayer, descend, 
And still be found the sinner’s Friend. 


How blest Thy saints ! how safely led, 
How surely kept, how richly fed ! 
Saviour of all in earth and sea, 

How happy they who rest in Thee ! 


Thy hand sets fast the mighty hills, 
Thy voice the troubled ocean stills ; 


I2Z2O (WARE) L. M. 


I 


HIGH in the heavens, Eternal God, 
Thy goodness in full glory shines ; 

Thy truth shall break through every cloud 
That veils and darkens Thy designs. 


For ever firm Thy justice stands, 

As mountains their foundations keep ; 
Wise are the wonders of Thy hands ; 
Thy judgments are a mighty deep. 


Thy providence is kind and large, 
Both man and beast Thy bounty share ; 
The whole creation is Thy charge, 

But saints are Thy peculiar care. 


5 


6 


4 


5 


6 





Evening and morning hymn Thy praise, 
And earth ‘Thy bounty wide displays. 


The year is with Thy goodness crowned ; 
Thy clouds drop wealth the world around ; 
Through Thee the deserts laugh and sing, 
And nature smiles, and owns her King. 


Lord, on our souls Thine influence pour ; 

The moral waste within restore : 

O let Thy love our spring-tide be, 

And make us all bear fruit to Thee. 
Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834: verse 1, 1. 1, alt. 


My God, how excellent Thy grace, 
Whenceall our hope andcomfort spring ! 
The sons of Adam in distress 

Fly to the shadow of Thy wing. 


From the provisions of Thy house 
We shall be fed with sweet repast ; 
There mercy like a river flows, 
And brings salvation to our taste. 


Life, like a fountain, rich and free, 
Springs from the presence of my Lord ; 
And in Thy light our souls shall see 
The glories promised in Thy word. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


Goa the Father Almighty 
I2I EIN’ FESTE BURG 8.7.8.7.6.6.6.6.7. 





Martin Luther, 1529 
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power are great, And, armed with cruel hate, On 
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2 Did we in our own strength confide, 

Our striving would be losing ; 

Were not the right man on our side, 
The man of God’s own choosing : 

Dost ask who that may be? 

Christ Jesus, it is He; 

Lord Sabaoth His Name, 

From age to age the same, 
And He must win the battle. 


3 And though this world, with devils filled, 
Should threaten to undo us ; 
We will not fear, for God hath willed 
His truth to triumph through us: 


The prince of darkness grim, — 
We tremble not for him ; 
His rage we can endure, 
For lo! his doom is sure, 
One little word shall fell him. 


4 That word above all earthly powers, 

No thanks to them, abideth ; 

The Spirit and the gifts are ours 
Through Him who with us sideth: 

Let goods and kindred go, 

This mortal life also ; 

The body they may kill: 

God’s truth abideth still, 
His kingdom is for ever. 


Martin Luther, 1529. Tr. Rey. Frederick H. Hedge, 1853 


Dis Fatherhood and Love 


I2Z2 SANCTUARY 8.7.8.7. D. Rev. John B, Dykes, 1871 
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1 Lord, with glow - ing heartI’dpraise Thee For the bliss Thy love be - stows, 
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For the pardon-ing grace that saves me, And thepeacethat from it flows: 


e po ei g te lee 
SSS SEE ees 
SSS SSS 


Help, O God, my weak en-deav-or; This dull soul to rap -ture raise: 
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Thou must light the flame,or nev-er Can my love be warmed to praise. A-MEN. 
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(See also FALFIELD, No. 399) 
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2 Praise, my soul, the God that sought thee, 3 Lord, this bosom’s ardent feeling 


Wretched wanderer, far astray ; Vainly would my lips express : 
- Found thee lost, and kindly brought thee | Low before Thy footstool kneeling, 
From the paths of death away: Deign Thy suppliant’s prayer to bless: 
Praise, with love’s devoutest feeling, Let Thy grace, my soul’s chief treasure, 
Him who saw thy guilt-born fear, Love’s pure flame within me raise ; 
And, the light of hope revealing, And, since words can never measure, 
Bade the blood-stained cross appear. Let my life show forth Thy praise. 


Francis S. Key, 1823 


God the Father Almighty 3 
I23 BEATITUDO c.™. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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1 Thou, Lord,art Love; and ev - ery- where Thy Nameis_ bright-ly shown, 
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Be-neath, on earth, Thy foot-stool fair, A - bove, inheaven, Thy throne. A - MEN. 
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2 Thy word is love ; in lines of gold 5 Thy chastisements are love ; more deep 
There mercy prints its trace ; They stamp the seal Divine, 

In nature we Thy steps behold, And by a sweet compulsion keep 
The gospel shows Thy face. Our spirits nearer Thine. 

3 Thywaysarelove; thoughtheytranscend 6 Thy heaven is the abode of Love: 
Our feeble range of sight, O blesséd Lord, that we [move, 

They wind, through darkness, to theirend May there, when time’s deep shades re- 
In everlasting light. Be gathered home to Thee: 

4 Thy thoughts are love ; and Jesus is 7 There with Thy resting saints to fall 
The living voice they find : Adoring round Thy throne ; 

His love lights up the vast abyss Where all shall love Thee, Lord, and all 
Of the eternal Mind. Shall in Thy love be one. 


Rev. James D. Burns, 1858 


Saar C. M. Arr. from fara. Rossini (rpe-eeeey4 
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- gin, my tongue, some heavenly theme, And speak some bound-less thing, 






























































His Fatherhood and Love 


I24 HALLETT 7 7.207072 7e 


J. Hallett Sheppard 
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the bright-ness of Thy face; 
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Sav - iour, shine, 
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Fill Thy Church with light Di - vine; 
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(See also Dix, No. cs 


2 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Be by all that live adored : 
Let the nations shout and sing, 
Glory to their Saviour King ; 
At Thy feet their tributes pay, 
And Thy holy will obey. 


I25 (MANOAH) c.M. 


1 BEGIN, my tongue, some heavenly 
theme, 
And speak some boundless thing, 
The mighty works, or mightier Name, 
Of our Eternal King. 


2 Tell of His wondrous faithfulness, 
And sound His power abroad ; 
_ Sing the sweet promise of His grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Let the people praise Thee, Lord ; 
Earth shall then her fruits afford ; 
God to man His blessing give, 

Man to God devoted live ; 
All below, and all above, 
One in joy, and light, and love. 
Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 


3 His very word of grace is strong 
As that which built the skies ; 
The voice that rolls the stars along 
Speaks all the promises. 


4 O might I hear Thy heavenly tongue 
But whisper, “Thou art Mine,” 
Those gentle words should raise my song 
To notes almost Divine. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 


God the Father Almighty 


126 BROOKFIELD L. M. 


Thomas B. Southgate (1814-1868) 


























1 O love of a is oe and true! 
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Un-com-pre-hend-ed and un-bought, Be-yondall knowledge and all thought. A - MEN. 




















2 O love of God, how deep and great ! 
Far deeper than man’s deepest hate ; 
Self-fed, self-kindled like the light, 
Changeless, eternal, infinite. 


3 O heavenly love, how precious still, 
- In days of weariness and ill, 
In nights of pain and helplessness, 
To heal, to comfort, and to bless ! 


4 O wide-embracing, wondrous love ! 


HIE LEE 


oe 


We read thee best in Him who came 
To bear for us the cross of shame ; 
Sent by the Father from on high, 
Our life to live, our death to die. 





We read thy power to bless and save, 
E’en in the darkness of the grave ; 
Still more in resurrection light, 

We read the fulness of thy might. 


O love of God, our shield and stay 


We read thee in the sky above, 
We read thee in the earth below, 
In seas that swell, and streams that flow. 


Through all the perils of our way ! 
Eternal love, in thee we rest, 
For ever safe, for ever blest. 

Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1861 


WINCHESTER NEW L.M. 
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Alt. from Hamburger Musikalisches Handbuch, 1690 
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’ Whose mer -cy firm througha - ges past Hasstood,andshall for ev - er last. A- MEN. 
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His Fatherhood and Dove 
William Shore, 1840: 


I a7 WAVERTREE 68..8.8.8.8.8. (or L. M.) Har. by William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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Thee will I love, my Strength, my Tower; Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown; 
Thee will I love with all my power, In all my works, and Thee a - lone; rf 
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Thee will I love, till sa-cred fire Fills my whole soul with pure de - sire. A-MEN. 
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2 In darkness willingly I strayed ; Strengthen my feet, with steady pace 
I sought Thee, yet from Thee I roved ; Still to press forward in Thy way ; 
For wide my wandering thoughts were My soul and flesh, O Lord of might, 
spread ; Fill, satiate with Thy heavenly light. 
Thy creatures more than Thee I loved; : 
And now, if more at length I see, 4 Thee will I love, my Joy, my Crown ; 
’Tis through Thy light, and comes from Thee will I love, my Lord, my God ; 


Thee. Thee will I love, beneath Thy frown 
Or smile, Thy sceptre or Thy rod. 
3 Uphold me in the doubtful race, What though my flesh and heart decay? 
Nor suffer me again to stray ; Thee shall I love in endless day. 


Johann Scheffler, 1657. Tr. Rev. John Wesley, 1739: verse 1, ll 5, 6, alt. 


I28 (WINCHESTER NEW) LM. 


1 O RENDER thanks to God above, When Thou return’st to set them free, 
The Fountain of eternal love, Let Thy salvation visit me. 
Whose mercy firm through ages past 
Has stood, and shall for ever last. 4 O may I worthy prove to see 
Thy saints in full prosperity, 
2 Who can His mighty deeds express, That I the joyful choir may join, 
Not only vast but numberless ? And count Thy people’s triumph mine. 


What mortal eloquence can raise 


His tribute of immortal praise ? 5 Let Israel’s God be ever blessed, 


His Name eternally confessed : 
Extend to me that favor, Lord, Let all His saints, with one accord, 
Thou to Thy chosen dost afford ; Sing loud Amens ; praise ye the Lord. 
Tate and Brady’s New Version, 1696, 1698 


God the Father Almighty 


I 29 CAMBRIDGE ‘S. M. Rev. Ralph Harrison, 1784 
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1 My soul, - peat His praise Whose mer-cies are so great, 
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2 High as the heavens are raised 4 The pity of the Lord 
Above the ground we tread, To those that fear His Name 
So far the riches of His grace Is such as tender parents feel ; 
Our highest thoughts exceed. He knows our feeble frame. 
3 His power subdues our sins, 5 Our days are as the grass, 
And His forgiving love, Or like the morning flower ; 
Far as the east is from the west, If one sharp blast sweep o’er the field, 
Doth all our guilt remove. It withers in an hour. 


6 But Thy compassions, Lord, 
To endless years endure ; 
And children’s children ever find 
Thy words of promise sure.. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 


ST. MICHAEL S.M. Abr. from Genevan Psalter, 1543 
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1 Stand up, and bless the Lord, Ye i peo = ple, of ty choice ; 















































































: His Fatherhood and Dove 
I30 PETERBOROUGH (Monk) S. M. Nee Monk, 1863 


1 Come, we that love the . Lord, And our joys be a8 
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Join in a song with sweet ac-cord, And thus sur-round the throne. A-MEN. 


Se a ee ee ee 




















2 Let those refuse to sing 4 The hill of Zion yields 

That never knew our God ; A thousand sacred sweets, 
-But children of the heavenly King Before we reach the heavenly fields, 

May speak their joys abroad. Or walk the golden streets. 

3 The men of grace have found 5 Then let our songs abound, 
Glory begun below ; And every tear be dry ; 

Celestial fruits on earthly ground We’re marching through Emmanuel’s 
From faith and hope may grow. ground 


To fairer worlds on high. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1707: verse 2, 1. 3, alt. 


I3I (ST. MICHAEL) s.M. 


1 STAND up, and bless the Lord, 3 O for the living flame, 
Ye people of His choice ; From His own altar brought, 

Stand up, and bless the Lord your God, To touch our lips, our minds inspire, 
With heart and soul and voice. And wing to heaven our thought ! 

2 Though high above all praise, 4 God is our Strength and Song, 
Above all blessing high, And His salvation ours ; 

Who would not fear His holy Name, Then be His love in Christ proclaimed 
And laud, and magnify? With all our ransomed powers. 


s Stand up, and bless the Lord ; 
The Lord your God adore: 
Stand up, and bless His glorious Name, 


Henceforth for evermore. 
James Montgomery, 1824 


God the Father Mimighty 


I 32 THEODORA 7.7.7.7. Arr. from George F. Handel, 1749 
































1 Thank and praise Je - ho-vah’s Name; For His mer - cies firm and _ sure, 
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From e - ter - ni - ty the same, e-ter-ni - ty en-dure. AMEN. 
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ar also VieNNA, No. 138) 


























2 Let the ransomed thus rejoice, 4 Then unto the Lord they cry ; 
Gathered out of every land, He inclines a gracious ear, 
As the people of His choice, Sends deliverance from on high, 
Plucked from the destroyer’s hand. Rescues them from all their fear. 
3 In the wilderness astray, 5 Toa pleasant land He brings, 
Hither, thither, while they roam, Where the vine and olive grow, 
Hungry, fainting by the way, Where from flowery hills the springs 
Far from refuge, shelter, home : Through luxuriant valleys flow. 


6 O that men would praise the Lord 
For His goodness to their race, 
For the wonders of His word, 
And the riches of His grace. 


James Montgomery, 1822 


LUCERNE 8.7.8.7. T. A. Willis, 1876 
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1 God is Love; His mer-cy bright-ens All the path in which we rove; 


== ae 


Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens: God is Wis- dom, God is Love. A - MEN. 
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His Fatherhood and Love 
133 BENEDIC ANIMA 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Sir John Goss, 1867 


Boe SIAB Sale 1 


1 Praise, my soul, the King of ) en, To His feet Thy trib-ute bring; 
=a eet sete 
aes Et = | 
- ESE: "ar 
SSS aS 


Ran -somed, healed, restored, for - giv - en, Who, like me, His praise should sing? 


— 
SSSA 


Praise Him, praise Him, Praise Him, praise Him, Praise the Ev- er - last-ing King. AMEN. 








































































































































(See also Recent Square, No. 89) 


2 Praise Him for His grace and favor Rescues us from all our foes ; 
To our fathers in distress ; Praise Him, praise Him, 
Praise Him, still the same for ever, Widely as His mercy goes. 


Slow to chide, and swift to bless ; 
Praise Him, praise Him, 
Glorious in His faithfulness. 


4 Angels, help us to adore Him ; 
Ye behold Him face to face ; 
Sun and moon, bow down before Him, 


3 Father-like, He tends and spares us ; Dwellers all in time and space, 
Well our feeble frame He knows ; Praise Him, praise Him, 
In His hands He gently bears us, Praise with us the God of grace. 


Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 


134 (LUCERNE) 8.7.8.7. 
1 GOD is Love; His mercy brightens 3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth 


All the path in which we rove ; Will His changeless goodness prove ; 
Bliss He wakes, and woe He lightens : From the mist His brightness streameth : 
God is Wisdom, God is Love. God is Wisdom, God is Love. 
2 Chance and change are busy ever ; 4 He with earthly cares entwineth 
Man decays, and ages move ; Hope and comfort from above ; 
But His mercy waneth never : Everywhere His glory shineth : 
God is Wisdom, God is Love. God is Wisdom, God is Love. 


Sir John Bowring, 1825 


God the Father Almighty Sr7k 


13 5 ST. PETER C.M. Alexander R: F Reinagle; 1826 
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1 When all Thy ae cies, my God, My - -ing soul sur - veys, 
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ome port-ed with the view, ’mlost In won-der, = * Ae - MEN. 
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2 Unnumbered comforts to my soul 4 Ten thousand thousand precious gifts 
Thy tender care bestowed, My daily thanks employ ; 
Before my infant heart conceived Nor is the least a cheerful heart 
From whom those comforts flowed. That tastes those gifts with joy. 
3 When worn with sickness, oft hast Thou 5 Through every period of my life 
With health renewed my face ; Thy goodness I’ll pursue ; 
And, when in sins and sorrows sunk, And after death, in distant worlds, 
Revived my soul with grace. The glorious theme renew. 


6 Through all eternity to Thee 
A joyful song I'll raise ; 
For O, eternity’s too short 
To utter all Thy praise. 
Joseph Addison, 1712 
GENEVA C.M. John Cole, 1800 
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1 When all Thy mer-cies, O my God, My 
When all Thy mer-cies, os God, 
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Trans-port-ed with the view, I’m lost In won - der, love,and praise. A - MEN. 
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Transported with the view, I’m lost 


Dis Fatherhood and Love 
136 THE GOLDEN CHAIN 8.7.8.7.8.8.7. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1887 
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1 Lord, Thou hast been our dwelling-place In ev - ery gen -er - a- tion; Thy peo-ple still have 
eet ne gt les 
yo Ez r = | = iat eae 


Se eo a 


known Thy grace, Andblessed Thycon-so - lation: Through every age Thou heard’st our cry; 


eee sie Seal aa ieee eee 
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Through ev-ery age we found Thee nigh, Our Strength and our Sal-va - tion. A - MEN. 


ee 5 : 
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(See also Lutuur’s Hymn, No. 266) 









































































































































2 Our cleaving sins we oft have wept, 
- And oft Thy patience proved ; 
But still Thy faith we fast have kept, 
Thy Name we still have lovéd ; 
And Thou hast kept and loved us well, 
Hast granted us in Thee to dwell, 
Unshaken, unremovéd. 


3 No, nothing from those arms of love 
Shall Thine own people sever ; 
Our Helper never will remove, 
Our God will fail us never. 
Thy people, Lord, have dwelt in Thee, 
Our dwelling-place Thou still wilt be 


For ever and for ever. 
Thomas H. Gill, 1864 


Jesus Christ our DZord 
































137 GRACE CHURCH L.M. Arr. from Ignace Pleyel, 1815 
ES 
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1 OChrist, our King, Cre - a - tor, Lord, Sav-iourof all who trust Thy word, 
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To them who seek Thee ev - er near, Now to our prais-es bend Thineear. A-MEN. 


















































2 In Thy dear cross a grace is found— 4 When Thou didst hang upon.the tree, 
It flows from every streaming wound — The quaking earth acknowledged Thee ; 
Whose power our inbred sin controls, When Thou didst there yield up Thy 
Breaks the firm bond, and frees our breath, 

souls. The world grew dark as shades of death. 


3 Thou didst create the stars of night; 5 Now in the Father’s glory high, 
Yet Thou hast veiled in flesh Thy light, Great Conqueror, never more to die, 
Hast deigned a mortal form to wear, Us by Thy mighty power defend, 
A mortal’s painful lot to bear. And reign through ages without end. 
Gregory the Great (c. 540-604). Tr. Rev. Ray Palmer, 1858 


“ae L. M. Alexander R. Reinagle, sas? 
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1 O Christ, our ae Cre - a- tor, Lord, Sav-iourof all who trust Thy word, 
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To them who seek Thee ev - er near, Now to. our praises bend Thine ear. A-MEN 























































































Praise to Christ Exalted 
138 VIENNA 7.7.7.7. Justin H. Knecht, 1797 
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1 ’Tis forconquering kings to gain - ry over their myr - iads a3 
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Je - sus, Thy more glo - ai strife Hath re-stored a world to life. AMEN. 
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2 So no other Name is given 4 Rather gladly for that Name 
Unto mortals under heaven Bear the cross, endure the shame ; 
Which can make the dead to rise, Joyfully for Him to die 
And exalt them to the skies. Is not death, but victory. 

3 That which Christ so hardly wrought, 5 Dost Thou, Jesus, condescend 
That which He so dearly bought, To be called the sinner’s Friend ? 
That salvation, mortals, say, Ours, then, it shall always be 
Will you madly cast away? Thus to make our boast of Thee. 


Anon. Paris Breviary, 1736. ‘Tr. Rev. John Chandler, 1837 


INNOCENTS 7.7.7.7. Old French Melody 
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1 ’Tis for conquering kings 5 gain Glo - ry o’er their myr -iads slain; 
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re-stored a world to life. A-MEN. 































































Je - sus, Thy more glo - rious strife Hath 


easel ees eaters 




















Jesus Christ our Lord 
me ST. LEONARD (Smarr) C. M. Henry Smart, 1867 
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1 All hail the power of Je - sus’ Name! Let an - gels pros- trate fall; 
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Bring forth i roy- al di - a-dem, And crown HimLord of all. A - MEN. 


at fate ba ae eeepc 


2 Crown Him, ye morning stars of light, 5 Sinners, whose love can ne’er forget 



















































































Who fixed this floating ball ; The wormwood and the gall, 
Now hail the strength of Israel’s might, _ Go, spread your trophies at His feet, 
And crown Him Lord of all. * And crown Him Lord of all. 
3 Crown Him, ye martyrs of yourGod 6 Let every kindred, every tribe, 
Who from His altar call ; On this terrestrial ball, 
Extol the Stem of Jesse’s rod, To Him all majesty ascribe, 
And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 
4 Ye seed of Israel’s chosen race, 7 O that with yonder sacred throng 
Ye ransomed of the fall, We at His feet may fall; 
Hail Him who saves you by His grace, We'll join the everlasting song, 
And crown Him Lord of all. And crown Him Lord of all. 


Rey. Edward Perronet, 1779-80: 
Verse 1, 1, 4, alt., verse 6, recast, verse 7, added, Rev. John Rippon, 1787 


CORONATION C. M. Oliver Holden, 1793 
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1 All hail the power of Jesus’ Name! Let an-gels prostrate fall; Bring forth the roy-al di -a- -dem, 
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And crown Him Lord of all; Bring forth the royal fs vs And crown Him a of all. A-mEN, 
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Praise to Christ Exalted 
I4O ALLELUIA (Lows) 8.7.8.7. with Alleluias Apt bwh, oan 


Voices in Unison 
Se 
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I Might-y God, while an - gels bless Thee, May a mor - tal sing Thy Name? 


a Ss 
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well as  an- gels, Thou art ev - ery crea-ture’s theme. 
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2 Lord of every land and nation, 5 Brightness of the F se s glory, 
Ancient of eternal days, Shall Thy praise unuttered lie ? 
Sounded through the wide creation Fly, my tongue, such guilty silence, 
Be Thy just and lawful praise. Sing the Lord who came to die. 
Alleluia ! Amen. Alleluia ! Amen. 
3 For the grandeur of Thy nature — 6 From the highest throne in glory, 
Grand beyond a seraph’s thought ; To the cross of deepest woe, 
For created works of power, All to ransom guilty captives, — 
Works with skilland kindness wrought ; Flow my praise, for ever flow. 
Alleluia! Amen. Alleluia ! Amen. 
4 But Thy rich, Thy free redemption, 7 Go, return, Immortal Saviour, 
Dark through brightness all along, — Leave Thy footstool, take Thy throne, 
Thought is poor, and poor expression, Thence return, and reign for ever, 
Who dare sing that awful song? Be the kingdom all Thine own. 
Alleluia ! Amen. Alleluia ! Amen. 


Rey. Robert Robinsen, 1774: verse 1, 1. 2, alt. 


Jesus Christ our Lord 























Iq! LAUD C.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
I iG i that once was crowned with thorns Is crowned with glo - now ; 
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Slapeapia 


A roy -al di - a-dem adorns The might-y Vic - tor’s brow. A-MEN. 
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2 The highest place that heaven affords 4 To them the cross, with all its shame, 
Is His, is His by right, With all its grace, is given ; 
The King of kings, and Lord of lords, Their name an everlasting name, 
And heaven’s eternal Light : Their joy the joy of heaven. 
3 The joy of all who dwell above, 5 They suffer with their Lord below, 
The joy of all below They reign with Him above ; 
To whom He manifests His love, Their profit and their joy to know 
And grants His Name to know. The mystery of His love. 


6 The cross He bore is life and health, 
Though shame and death to Him ; 
His people’s hope, His people’s wealth, 
Their everlasting theme. 
Rey. Thomas Kelly, 1820. 


























HOLY CROSS C.M. Arr. by James C. Wade, 186s. 
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1 O_ Je - sus, King most won - der-ful, Thou Con - quer-or re-nowned, 
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Thou Sweet-ness most in - ef - fa-ble, In whom all joys are found! A - MEN. 




















Praise ta Christ Exalted 
I42 ARTHUR’S SEAT 6.6.6.6.8.8. Arr. from Sir John Goss, by U. C. Burnap, 1874 
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I Re - ee the Lord is King: Your Lord and King 
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Lift up your heart, lift up your voice: ieieice; a- eens say, re-joice. A-MEN. 
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2 Jesus, the Saviour, reigns, ot fall beneath His feet. 
The God of truth and love ; Lift up your heart, lift up your voice: 
When He had purged our stains, Rejoice ; again I say, rejoice. 


He took His seat above. 
_Lift up your heart, lift up your voice : 
Rejoice ; again I say, rejoice. 


4 Rejoice in glorious hope : 
Jesus, the Judge, shall come, 
And take His servants up 


3 He sits at God’s right hand To their eternal home. 
Till all His foes submit, We soon shall hear the archangel’s voice : 
And bow to His command, The trump of God shall sound, — Rejoice, 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1744 
143 (HOLY CROSS) c.M. 


t O JESUS, King most wonderful, Surpassing all the joys we know, 
Thou Conqueror renowned, And all we can desire ! 
Mhou Sweetness most ineffable, 4 May every heart confess Thy Name, 
In whom all joys are found! And ever Thee adore ; 
2 When once Thou visitest the heart, And seeking Thee, itself inflame 
Then truth begins to shine, To seek Thee more and more. 
Then earthly vanities depart, 5 Thee may our tongues for ever bless ; 
Then kindles love Divine. Thee may we love alone ; 
3 O Jesus, Light of all below, And ever in our lives express 
Thou Fount of life and fire, The image of Thine own. 


Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153,) Tr. Rev. Edward Caswall, 1849 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


ear MORAVIA 8.8.6.8. 8.6. Albert A. Stanley 

































1 To Him who for our sins was slain, To Him, for all His dy - ing pain, 


eetieeee wise esis =e) 
SSS SS = 


- - ia! Sing we : ia! 
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To Him the Lamb, our Sac - ri - fice, Who gave His soul our ran - som-price, 
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Sing we Al - le - lu - ia! Sing we  Al/-Je = lw = i A-MEN. 


aoe oe ESE 


(See also St. Bororr, No. Es 


































































2 To Him who died that we might die To Him who doth prepare on high 
To sin, and live to Him on high, Our home in immortality, 
Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 
To Him who rose that we might rise, 
And reign with Him beyond the skies, ae es Be: “ ia eer tae 
Sing we Alleluia ! e heavenly hosts, your Lord adore ; 
Sing ye Alleluia ! ! 
3 To Him who now for us doth plead, To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
And helpeth us in all our need, Our God most great, our joy eat boast, 
Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 


Rey. Arthur T, Russell, 1851 


‘Praise to Christ Eralten 
T45 LAUDES DOMINI a 6. 6. 6. 6. 6. ey Joseph Barnby, 1868 
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1 When morn - ing his the o = ee a - wak - ing 
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Je - sus Christ be praised: A - like at work and prayer 
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2 When sleep her balm denies, 4 In heaven’s eternal bliss 
My silent spirit sighs The loveliest strain is this, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : May Jesus Christ be praised : 
When evil thoughts molest, The powers of darkness fear, 
With this I shield my breast, When this sweet chant they hear, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised. 

3 Does sadness fill my mind? 5 Let earth’s wide circle round 
A solace here I find, In joyful notes resound, 

May Jesus Christ be praised : May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Or fades my earthly bliss ? Let air and sea and sky, 

My comfort still is this, From depth to height, reply, 

May Jesus Christ be praised. May Jesus Christ be praised. 


6 Be this, while life is mine, 
My canticle Divine, 
May Jesus Christ be praised : 
Be this the eternal song, 
Through all the ages on, 
May Jesus Christ be praised. 


Anon. (German.) Tr. Rev, Edward Caswall, 1853, 1858 


Fesus Christ our DZord 


146 NATIVITY C.M. Henry Lahee, 1855 
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a thou-sand tongues to sing My dear Re-deem-er’s_ praise 
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The glo-ries of my GodandKing, The triumphs of His grace. A - MEN. 
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2 My gracious Master and my God, 4 He breaks the power of reigning sin, 
Assist me to proclaim, He sets the prisoner free ; 
To spread through all the earth abroad, | His blood can make the foulest clean, 
The honors of Thy Name. His blood availed for me. 
3 Jesus, the Name that charms our fears, 5 He speaks, and, listening to His voice, 
That bids our sorrows cease ; New life the dead receive ; 
’Tis music in the sinner’s ears, The mournful, broken hearts rejoice ; 
"Tis life, and health, and peace. The humble poor believe. 


Rey. Charles Wesley, 1740: verse 4, 1. 1, alt. 


DEDHAM C.M. William Gardiner, 1830 
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I Come, let us join our cheer-ful songs With an - gels round the goes 
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Ten thou-sand thou-sand are  theirtongues, But all i are one. A -MEN. 
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Praise ta Christ Exalted 
147 ST. STEPHEN Cc. M. Rey. William Jones, 1789 
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To our Re - deem-er’s glo-rious Name A-wake the sa - cred song: 
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O may Hislove—im-mor -talflame—Tune ev - ery heart and tongue. A- MEN. 
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2 His love, what mortal thoughtcanreach? 4 Jesus, who left His throne on high, 






























What mortal tongue display? Left the bright realms of bliss, 
Imagination’s utmost stretch And came on earth to bleed and die— 
In wonder dies away. Was ever love like this? 
3 Let wonder still with love unite, 5 Dear Lord, while we adoring pay 
And gratitude and joy ; Our humble thanks to Thee, 
Be Jesus our supreme delight, May every heart with rapture say, 
His praise our best employ. The Saviour died for me. 


6 O may the sweet, the blissful theme 
Fill every heart and tongue, 
Till strangers love Thy charming Name, 


And join the sacred song. 
Anne Steele, 1760 


148 (DEDHAM) C.M. 


1 COME, let us join our cheerful songs 3, Jesus is worthy to receive 
With angels round the throne ; Honor and power Divine ; 
Ten thousand thousand are their tongues, And blessings, more than we can give, 
But “all their joys are one. Be, Lord, for ever Thine. 


2 “Worthy the Lamb that died,” theycry, 4 Let all that dwell above the sky, 


“ To be exalted thus: ” And air, and earth, and seas, 
“ Worthy the Lamb,”’ our lips reply, Conspire to lift Thy glories high, 
‘«‘ For He was slain for us.” And speak Thine endless praise. 


5 The whole creation join in one, 
To bless the sacred Name 
Of Him that sits upon the throne, 
And to adore the Lamb. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1707 


Jesus Christ our Zora 























gee ALLELUIA (WeEsLEy) 8.7.8.7. D. Samuel S. Wesley, 1868 
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Je-sus, out of ev - ery na- Si Hath re- as ‘ by His oe A-MEN. 
| 
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2 Alleluia! not as orphans, Intercessor, Friend of sinners, 

Are we left in sorrow now ; Earth’s Redeemer, plead for me, 
Alleluia! He is near us, Where the songs of all the sinless 
Faith believes, nor questions how : Sweep across the crystal sea. 

Though the cloud from sight received Him, F ; 
When the forty days were o’er, 4 Alleluia! sing to Jesus ! 
Shall our hearts forget His promise, His the sceptre, His the throne ; 
“Tam with you evermore’? Alleluia! His the triumph, 
His the victory alone : 
3 Alleluia! Bread of angels, Hark! the songs of peaceful Zion 
Thou on earth our Food, our Stay ; Thunder like a mighty flood ; 
Alleluia ! here the sinful Jesus, out of every nation, 
Flee to Thee from day to day; Hath redeemed us by His blood. 


William C, Dix, 1866 


Praise ta Christ Exalted 
I 50 ST. HILDA 8.7.8.7. D. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1861 
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1 Hail, Thou once de ~- spis - ed Je - sus, Hail, ThouGa-li - le - an King! 
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Thou didst suf-fer to re-lease us: Thoudidstfree sal - va - tion bring. 
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- on - iz - ing Sav-iour, Bear-er of our sin andshame! 
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By Thy mer-its we find fa-vor: Life is giv - en through Thy Name. A-MEN. 
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2 Paschal Lamb, by God appointed, There for sinners Thou art pleading ; 
All our sins were on Thee laid ; There Thou dost our place prepare ; 
By Almighty Love anointed, Ever for us interceding, 
Thou hast full atonement made : Till in glory we appear. 
All Thy people are forgiven 4 Worship, honor, power, and blessing 


Through the virtue of Thy blood ; 
Opened is the gate of heaven, 
Peace is made ’twixt man and God. 


Thou art worthy to receive : 
Loudest praises without ceasing, 
Meet it is for us to give. 


3 Jesus, hail! enthroned in glory, Help, ye bright angelic spirits, 
There for ever to abide ; Bring your sweetest, noblest lays ; 
All the heavenly hosts adore Thee, Help to sing our Saviour’s merits, 
Seated at Thy Father’s side: Help to chant Emmanuel’s praise. 


Rev. John Bakewell, 1757, enlarged in M. Madan’s Coll. 1760: alt. Rev. A. M. Toplady, 1776 


To 


Jesus Christ our Zora 


I51 sv. cePHAS 6.5.6.5, D. 


Rev. Howard A. Crosbie, 1875 
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1 At theNameof Je-sus Ev-ery knee shall bow, Ev-ery tonguecon - fess a: 
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King of glo-ry now. ’Tis the Fa-ther’s pleas- ure We should call Him Lord, 
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Who from the be - gin - 
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the might-y Word. A- MEN. 
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2 At His voice creation 
Sprang at once to sight, 
All the angel faces, 
All the hosts of light, 
Thrones and dominations, 
Stars upon their way, 
All the heavenly orders 
In their great array. 


3 Humbled for a season, 
To receive a Name 
From the lips of sinners 
Unto whom He came, 
Faithfully He bore it 
Spotless to the last, 
Brought it back victorious, 


When from death He passed. 





In your hearts enthrone Him ; 
There let Him subdue 

All that is not holy, 
All that is not true: 

Crown Him as your Captain 
In temptation’s hour: 

Let His will enfold you 
In its light and power. 


Brothers, this Lord Jesus 
Shall return again, 

With His Father’s glory, 
With His angel train ; 

For all wreaths of empire 
Meet upon His brow, 

And our hearts confess Him 
King of glory now. 


Caroline M. Noel, 1870: verse 3,1. 4, alt. 


Praise to Christ ECralted 


I52 EDINA 6.5.6.5. i 





Sir Herbert S. Oakeley, 1868 



































Hea 


1 Sav - iour, bless-ed ee - iour, Lis - ten ae we sing; Heartsandvoi-ces_ rais - ing 
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Prais-es to our King: All we we 
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Bod - y,_ soul, and spir - it, 
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we yield to Thee. A-MEN. 
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(See also CotyTon, No. 368) 


2 Nearer, ever nearer, 
Christ, we draw to Thee, 
Deep in adoration 
Bending low the knee: 
Thou for our redemption 
Cam’st on earth to die ; 
Thou, that we might follow, 
Hast gone up on high. 


3 Great and ever greater 
Are Thy mercies here ; 
True and everlasting 
Are the glories there, 
Where no pain nor sorrow, 
Toil nor care is known, 
Where the angel-legions 
Circle round Thy throne. 


4 Brighter still and brighter 
Glows the western sun, 
Shedding all its gladness 


O’er our work that’s done: 


Time will soon be over, 
Toil and sorrow past, 
May we, blesséd Saviour, 

Find a rest at last. 


Onward, ever onward, 
Journeying o’er the road 
Worn by saints before us, 
Journeying on to God ; 
Leaving all behind us, 
May we hasten on, 
Backward never looking 
Till the prize is won. 


Higher, then, and higher, 
Bear the ransomed soul, 
Earthly toils forgetting, 
Saviour, to its goal ; 
Where in joys unthought of 
Saints with angels sing, 
Never weary, raising 
Praises to their King. 
Rey. Godfrey Thring, 1862 


Jesus Christ our Zord 

















153 DAY OF PRAISE S.M. Charles Steggall, 1867 
HSS 4e meee 
1 A - wake, and sing the song Mo - ses he Lamb; 
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Wake ev-ery heart and ev-ery tongue To praise Fi grat. A - MEN. 
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(See also St. THomas, No. x14) 



































2 Sing of His dying love ; 4 Sing on your heavenly way, 
Sing of His rising power ; Ye ransomed sinners, sing ; 

Sing how He intercedes above Sing on, rejoicing every day 
For those whose sins He bore. In Christ the Eternal King. 

3 Sing, till we feel our hearts 5 Soon shall ye hear Him say, 
Ascending with our tongues ; “Ye blesséd children, come ;” 
Sing, till the love of sin departs, Soon will He call you hence away, 
And grace inspires our songs. And take His wanderers home. 


William Hammond, 1745: alt. Rev. Geo. Whitefield, 1753, and Rev. Martin Madan, 1760 


CRUSADER’S HYMN 5.6.8.5. 5.8. Old ios Melody, arr. by Richard S. Willis, 1850 


PErirrrlm anit eeeice Sis 


1 Fair- Ea Lorde sus, Rul -er of all na-ture, O Thou of God and man the Son; 




































































Thee will I cher - ish, Thee will I hon-or, Thou, my soul’s Glory, Joy, and Crown. A-MEN, 
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4 Praise to Christ Eralted 


T54 LYONS. to. to. 11. 11. Arr, from Michael Haydn (1737-1806) ~ 
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1 Ye serv-ants of God, your Mas-ter pro-claim, And pub-lish a-broad His 
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won-der - ful Name; ae Name, all - vic - to - rious, of Je - sus. ex - tol; 
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His king-dom is * - ae and is fe) 1. A - MEN. 
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(See also Hanover, No. 113) 
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2 God ruleth on high, almighty to save; 3 Salvation to God, who sits on the 


And still He is nigh — His presence throne ! 
we have: Let all cry aloud, and honor the Son: 
The great congregation His triumph The praises of Jesus the angels proclaim, 
shall sing, Fall down on their faces and worship 
Ascribing salvation to Jesus, our King. the Lamb. 


4 Then let us adore, and give Him His right, 
All glory and power, and wisdom and might, 
All honor and blessing, with angels above, 
And thanks never ceasing, and infinite love. 
Rev, Charles Wesley, 1744: verse 3, line 3, alt. 


IT55 (CRUSADER’S HYMN) 5.6.8. 5.5.8. 


1 FAIREST Lord Jesus, Jesus is fairer, 
Ruler of all nature, Jesus is purer, 
O Thou of God and man the Son ; Who makes the woeful heart to sing. 


Thee will I cherish, 
Thee will I honor, 
Thou, my soul’s Glory, Joy,and Crown. 


3 Fair is the sunshine, 
Fairer still the moonlight, 
And all the twinkling, starry host : 
2 Fair are the meadows, | Jesus shines brighter, 
Fairer still the woodlands, Jesus shines purer, 
Robed in the blooming garb ie spring: Than all the angels heaven can boast. 


Anon. (German.) Tr. Anon. 1850 
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Jesus Christ our Zord 

















I 56 BRAUN 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. Johann G. Braun, 1675 
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1 Shep - herd of ten - der youth, Guid - ing in love and truth 
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Throughde- vious ways: Christ,our tri - um - phant King, We come Thy 






























































Name to sing; Hith-er our chil - dren bring, Toshout Thy praise. A-MEN. 


























(See also Frat Lux, No. 401) 


2 Thou art our Holy Lord, 4 Ever be Thou our Guide, 
The all-subduing Word, Our Shepherd and our Pride, 
Healer of strife : Our Staff and Song: 
Thou didst Thyself abase, Jesus, Thou Christ of God, 
That from sin’s deep disgrace By Thy perennial word, 
Thou mightest save our race, Lead us where Thou hast trod : 
And give us life. Make our faith strong. 
3 Thou art the Great High Priest, 5 So now and till we die, 
Thou hast prepared the feast Sound we Thy praises high, 
Of heavenly love : And joyful sing: 
While in our mortal pain, Infants, and the glad throng 
None calls on Thee in vain: Who to Thy Church belong, 
Help Thou dost not disdain, Unite to swell the song 
Help from above. To Christ our King. 


Ascribed to Clement of Alexandria ( ~c. 220). Tr. Rev. Henry M. Dexter, 1846 


Praise to Christ Exalted 


I5'7 STOBEL 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 





Old German Melody 




















Je - sus, ThyName I love All 

















oth -ernamesa - bove, Je - sus, my Lord: 






































oo 
=a 























Sa 


a - partfrom Thee, 





















































2 Thou, blesséd Son of God, 
Hast bought me with Thy blood, 
Jesus, my Lord: 
O how great is Thy love, 
All other loves above, 
Love that I daily prove, 
Jesus, my Lord. 


I 58 (STOBEL) 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


1 GLORY to God on high! 
Let praises fill the sky ; 
Praise ye His Name: 
Angels His Name adore, 
Who all our sorrows bore ; 
And saints cry evermore, 
“ Worthy the Lamb!” 


2 All they around the throne 
Cheerfully join in one, 
Praising His Name: 
We who have felt His blood 
Sealing our peace with God, 
Spread His dear Name abroad ; 
Worthy the Lamb! 


siz ste sacee 


When unto Thee I flee, 

Thou wilt my Refuge be, 
Jesus, my Lord: 

What need I now to fear, 

What earthly grief or care, 

Since Thou art ever near? 
Jesus, my Lord. 


Soon Thou wilt come again ; 
I shall be happy then, 

Jesus, my Lord : 
Then Thine own face I'll see, 
Then I shall like Thee be, 
Then evermore with Thee, 


Jesus, my Lord. 
Rev. James G. Deck, 1842 


Join all the human race 

Our Lord and God to bless, 
Praise ye His Name: 

In Him we will rejoice, 

Making a cheerful noise, 

And say with heart and voice, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


Though we must change our place, 

Our souls shall never cease 
Praising His Name: 

To Him we ’Il tribute bring, 

Laud Him, our gracious King, 

And, without ceasing, sing, 
“Worthy the Lamb!” 


Rey. James Allen, 1761 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


I 59 ARIEL 8.8. 6.8.8. 6. Arr. from Mozart, by Lowell Mason, 1836 
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could I speak the match-less worth, O could Isound the glories forth 
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iour shine, I’d_ soar, and touch the heaven - ly strings, 
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Which in my Sav - 
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And vie with Ga-briel while he sings In notes. al- most Di- vine, 
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Exalted on His throne: 
In loftiest songs of sweetest praise, 


e d = = ws I would to everlasting days 
— pa || Make all His glories k 
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2 I’d sing the precious blood He spilt, 4 Well, the delightful day will come 
































In notes al-most Di-vine. A- MEN. 

















My ransom from the dreadful guilt When my dear Lord will bring me home, 
Of sin, and wrath Divine: And I shall see His face ; 
I'd sing His glorious righteousness, Then with my Saviour, Brother, Friend, 
In which all-perfect, heavenly dress A blest eternity I "ll spend, 
My soul shall ever shine. Triumphant in His grace. 


Rey. Samuel Medley, 1789 
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Praise ta Christ Eralted 
160 ST. OSWALD 8.7.8.7. Rev. John B, Dykes, 1857 
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1 Christ, a - bove all glo - ry seat-ed, King tri - umphant,strongto save, 
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Dy - ing, Thou hast death de -feat-ed, Bur - ied, Thou hast spoiled the grave. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou art gone where now is given 4 We, O Lord, with hearts adoring, 
What no mortal might could gain, Follow Thee beyond the sky: 
On the eternal throne of heaven Hear our prayers Thy grace imploring, 
In Thy Father’s power to reign. Lift our souls to Thee on high; 
3 There Thy kingdoms all adore Thee, 5 So when Thou again in glory 
Heaven above and earth below ; On the clouds of heaven shalt shine, 
While the depths of hell before Thee We Thy flock may stand before Thee, 
Trembling and amazéd bow. Owned for evermore as Thine. 


6 Hail! all hail! In Thee confiding, 
Jesus, Thee shall all adore, 
In Thy Father’s might abiding 
With one Spirit evermore. 
Anon. (Latin, 6th or 7th cent.) Tr. Bishop James R. Woodford, 1852 


RAVENDALE 8.8. 6.8.8. 6. Walter Stokes, 1876 
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1 Ocould I speak the matchless worth, O could Isound the an forth Which in my Saviour shine, 
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J’dsoar, aad i the g hesrgely strings, And vie with Gabriel while : sings In notes Hie ae A-MEN. 

























































































Jesus Christ our Lord 


I 6 I ZOAN 7.6.7.6.D. Rev. William H. Havergal, 1845 
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Sav - iour, pre - cious Sav - iour, Whom yet un-seen we love, 
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O Name " might and om vor, All oth - er names a - ae 


it ure = eri 
HSS |e ee = 


We wor - ship sie we bless Thee, To Thee - lone we sing; 
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We praise Thee, and con-fess Thee Our ho - ly Lord and ast A-MEN. 
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(See also Lancasutrg, No. 232) 
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2 O Bringer of salvation, We worship Thee, we bless Thee, 
Who wondrously hast wrought, To Thee alone we sing ; 
Thyself the revelation We praise Thee, and confess Thee 
Of love beyond our thought ; Our glorious Lord and King. 
We worship Thee, we bless Thee, ; 
To Thee alone we sing ; 4 O grant the consummation 
We praise Thee, and confess Thee Of this our song above 
Our gracious Lord and King. In endless adoration, 
And everlasting love ; 
3 In Thee all fulness dwelleth, Then shall we praise and bless Thee 
All grace and power Divine: Where perfect praises ring, 
The glory that excelleth, And evermore confess Thee 
O Son of God, is Thine ; Our Saviour and our King. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1870 
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Praise ta Christ Eralted 
162 DIADEMATA S.M.D. Sir George J. Elvey, 1868 
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1 Crown Him with ma - ny shoe sa Lamb up - on His throne; 
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Hark, how the heaven -ly bas drowns All mu - sic but its 
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- wake, my soul, and sing Of Him who died for~ thee,. 
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“i hail Him as_ thy match-less King Through all e - - ty. A-MEN. 
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2 Crown Him the Lord of love: His reign shal] know no end ; 
Behold His hands and side, And round His pierced feet 
Rich wounds, yet visible above, Fair flowers of Paradise extend 
In beauty glorified : Their fragrance ever sweet. 


No angel in the sky 
Can fully bear that sight, 

But downward bends his burning eye 
At mysteries so bright. 


4 Crown Him the Lord of years, 
The Potentate of time ; 
Creator of the rolling spheres 

Ineffably sublime : 


3 Crown Him the Lord of peace ; All hail, Redeemer, hail ! 
Whose power a sceptre sways For Thou hast died for me: 
From pole to pole, that wars may cease, ‘Thy praise shall never, never fail 
Absorbed in prayer and praise : Throughout eternity. 


Matthew Bridges, 1851 


Jesus Christ our Lord 
I 63 PRESCOTT 8.7.8.7.7.7. Sir Robert P. Stewart, 1868 


Sa eae a 


1 Hark! ten thou-sand harpsand voi-ces Sound the note of praise a - bove; 















































































































See, He sits on yon-der throne; Je -sus rules the world a-lone. A-MEN. 
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2 King of glory, reign for ever, 3 Saviour, hasten Thine appearing ; 
Thine an everlasting crown ; Bring, O bring the glorious day, 
Nothing from ‘Thy love shall sever When, the awful summons hearing, 
Those whom Thou hast made Thine Heaven and earth shall pass away: 
Happy objects of Thy grace, [own: Then, with golden harps, we ’ll sing, 
Destined to behold Thy face. “Glory, glory to our King!” 
Rev. Thomas Kelly, 1806 
HARWELL 8.7.8.7.7.7. with ed Lowell Mason, 1840 
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{ Hark! ten eibaeane harps and voices Sound the note of praise above; 
Jesus reigns, and heaven rejoices ; Jesus reigns, the God of love: i 
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See, He sits on yonder throne ; 
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-lu-ia! Al-le-lu- ia! Al-le-Iu-ia!A - men. 























Je-sus rules 
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Praise to Christ Eralted 
164 EDOM 8.7.8.7. 7.7. Albert L. Peace, 1885 


1 Who is this that comesfrom E-dom, All His rai - ment stained with blood; | 
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To the slave pro-claim-ing free-dom;Bring-ing and be - stow - ing good: 
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Glo-rious in the garb He wears, Glo-rious in the spoils He bears? A - MEN. 
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2 ’Tis the Saviour, now victorious, 4 This the Saviour has effected 
Travelling onward in His might ; By His mighty arm alone ; 
’Tis the Saviour, O how glorious See the throne for Him erected ; 


’Tis an everlasting throne: 


To His people is the sight ! 
’Tis the great reward He gains, 


Jesus now is strong to save, 


Mighty to redeem the slave. Glorious fruit of all His pains. 

3 Why that blood His raiment staining ? 5 Mighty Victor, reign for ever, 
’Tis the blood of many slain ; Wear the crown so dearly won ; 

Of His foes there’s none remaining, Never shall Thy people, never 


Cease to sing what Thou hast done : 
Thou hast fought Thy people’s foes ; 


Thou wilt heal Thy people’s woes. 
Rey. Thomas Kelly, 1809 


None the contest to maintain : 
Fallen they are, no more to rise, 
All their glory prostrate lies. 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


I 65 CORONZE 8.7.8.7. 4.7. William H. Monk, 1871 
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1 Look, ye saints; the sight is glo-rious: See the Man of Sor-rows, now; 
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From the fight re-turned vic - to-rious, Ev - ery knee to Him shall bow: 
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Crown Him! Crown Him! Crowns be-come the Vic - tor’s brow. A - MEN. 
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2 Crown the Saviour, angels, crown Him ; 
Rich the trophies Jesus brings ; 
In the seat of power enthrone Him, 
While the vault of heaven rings: 


Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Crown the Saviour King of kings. 













































































3 Sinners in derision crowned Him, 
Mocking thus the Saviour’s claim ; 
Saints and angels crowd around Him, 
Own His title, praise His Name: 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
Spread abroad the Victor’s fame. 


4 Hark, those bursts of acclamation! 
Hark, those loud triumphant chords ! 
Jesus takes the highest station ; 
O what joy the sight affords: 
Crown Him! Crown Him! 
King of kings, and Lord of lords. 
Rey. Thomas Kelly, 1809 


Che Advent 
I 66 VENI EMMANUEL 8.8. 8.8.8.8. Charles F. Gounod, 1872 
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1 Drawnigh, drawnigh,Em-man-u-el, And ran - som cap - tive = “Ta, =e); 
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That mourns in lone - ex - ile here - til the Son of God ap- pear. 






































Per sari is ars pees rire ‘eal 


Re - joice! Re - joice! Emman - u-el Shall come to Thee, O Is - ra - el. A-MEN. 
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(See also Horr, No. 490) 


Oe NF 


oer 
“e347 le- 


























2 Draw nigh, O Jesse’s Rod, draw nigh, 4 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O David’s Key, 


To free us from the enemy ; The heavenly gate unfolds to Thee ; 
From hell’s abyss Thy people save, Make safe the way that leads on high, 
And give us victory o’er the grave. And close the path to misery. 
Rejoice ! Rejoice ! Emmanuel Rejoice! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. Shall come to thee, O Israel. 


3 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Morning Star, 5 Draw nigh, draw nigh, O Lord of might, 


And bring us comfort from afar ; Who to Thy tribes from Sinai’s height, 
And banish far from us the gloom In ancient time, didst give the law 

Of sinful night and endless doom. In cloud, and majesty, and awe. 
Rejoice! Rejoice ! Emmanuel Rejoice! Rejoice ! Emmanuel 

Shall come to thee, O Israel. Shall come to thee, O Israel. — 


Anon. (Latin, c. 12th century.) Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1851; alt. 


Jesus Christ our Zord 


167 st. eee C.M. 


Frederick G. Baker, 1876 




















aS a= =a 


1 Hark, the glad sound! the Sav-iour comes, The Savy - iour prom - ised long: 
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‘Let ev - eryheart pre- pare athrone, And ev - ery voice a song. A-MEN. 
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(See also BELFIELD, No. 94) 


2 On Him the Spirit, largely poured, 
Exerts its sacred fire ; 


Wisdom and might, and zeal and love, 


His holy breast inspire. 


3 He comes, the prisoners to release 
In Satan’s bondage held ; 


The gates of brass before Him burst, 


The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes, from the thick films of vice 


To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celestial day. 


5 He comes, the broken heart to bind, 


The bleeding soul to cure ; 
And with the treasures of His grace 
To enrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hosannas, Prince of Peace, 
Thy welcome shall proclaim ; 
And heaven’s eternal arches ring 

With Thy belovéd Name. 


168 (STUTTGART) 8.7.8.7. 


t COME, Thou long-expected Jesus, 
Born to set Thy people free ; 

From our fears and sins release us ; 
Let us find our rest in Thee. 


2 Israel’s Strength and Consolation, 

Hope of all the earth Thou art ; 
Dear Desire of every nation, 
Joy of every longing heart. 


Rev. Philip Doddridge, 1735 


3 Born Thy people to deliver, 
Born a child, and yet a King, 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now Thy gracious kingdom bring. 


4 By Thine own eternal Spirit 
Rule in all our hearts alone : 
By Thine all-sufficient merit 


Raise us to Thy glorious throne. 
Rey. Charles Wesley, 1744 
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169 ANGEL CHOIR 8.7.8.7. John H. Gower, 1895 
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1 Hark! what mean those ho - ly voi - ces, Sweet - ly warb-ling in the skies? 
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Sure the an-gel - ic 
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joi-ces, Loud-est al - le - lu - ias rise. A-MEN. 














Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 
(See also Austrian Hymn, No. 298) 


2 Listen to the wondrous story, 4 “Christ is born, the great Anointed ; 
Which they chant in hymns of joy: Heaven and earth His glory sing : 
‘Glory in the highest, glory ; Glad receive whom God appointed 
Glory be to God Most High! For your Prophet, Priest, and King. 
3 “Peace on earth, good-will from heaven, 5 “Hasten, mortals, to adore Him; 
Reaching far as man is found ; Learn His Name, and taste His joy ; 
Souls redeemed, and sins forgiven ; Till in heaven you sing before Him, 
Loud our golden harps shall sound. Glory be to God Most High!” 


6 Let us learn the wondrous story 
Of our great Redeemer’s birth, 
Spread the brightness of His glory, 


Till it cover all the earth. 
Rey. John Cawood, 1819 


STUTTGART 8.7.8.7. Gotha Cantional, 1715 
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1 Come, Thou long-ex - pect - ed Je - sus, Born to set Thy peo- ple free; 
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From our fears and sins re-Jease us; Let us find our rest in Thee. A - MEN. 
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Jesus Christ our Lord 
I'7O ADESTE FIDELES Irregular 
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1O come, all ye faith - ful, Joy - ful and tri - um - phant, 
2 God of. Sng.  God,.4. «> }- Tiipitel «of “aa Lights 

3 Sing, choirs of an - gels; Sing in ex - ult - a - tion, 
4 Yea, Lord, we greet Thee, Born this hap - py morn - ing: 
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O come ye, O come ye to Beth - le - hem; 
Lo, He ab - hors not the Vir - gin’s womb: 
Sing, all ye cit -i - zens of -heaven a = ‘bove; 
Je? =~ suis,” ‘to aThee:. «28 Ce bes slot ay given; 
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Come and be-hold Him Born the King of an-gels; O come, let us a-dore Him, 


Ver - y.. .God, Be-got-ten, not cre - at - ed; 

Glo = ry to God ~ . In | © the \ —high-est; 

Word of the Fa - ther, Late in flesh ap - pear-ing; 
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O come, let us a-dore Him, Ocome,let us a - dore Him, Christthe Lord. A - MEN. 
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Anon. (Latin, r7th or 18th cent.) Tr. Rev. Frederick Oakeley, 1841: verse 1, Il. 1, 2, alt. 
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Che Nativity 
I 71 ANTIOCH C.M. Arr, from George F, Handel, 1742 
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I Joy to the world! the ai is Anes Ms soi re-ceive her King; 
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Let ev-ery heart pre-pare Him room, Andheavenand na - ture sing, And 
And _ heaven and na - ture 
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And heaven and na - ture sing 




















2 Joy to the earth! the Saviour reigns : He comes to make His blessings flow 

Let men their songs employ ; Far as the curse is found. 
While fields and floods, rocks, hills, 4 He rules the world with truth and grace, 
and plains And makes the nations prove 

Repeat the sounding joy. The glories of His righteousness, 

3 No more let sins and sorrows grow, And wonders of His love. 
Nor thorns infest the ground ; Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 

NATIVITY C.M. ee = 1856 
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1 Joy to theworld!the Lord is come: Let earth re - ceive her ee 
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Jesus Christ our Lord 



























































172 GLAD DAY 7.7.7.7. William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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1 He has come, the Christ of God: Left for us His glad a - bode; 
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2 He has come, the Prince of Peace : 4 He has come, whose Name of grace 
Come to bid our sorrows cease ; Speaks deliverance to our race: 
Come to scatter with His light Left for us His glad abode, 

All the shadows of our night. Son of Mary, Son of God. 

3 He, the mighty King, has come, 5 Unto us a Child is born: 

Making this poor earth His home: Ne’er has earth beheld a morn 
Come to bear our sin’s sad load, Among all the morns of time, 
Son of David, Son of God. Half so glorious in its prime. 


6 Unto us a Son is given: 
He has come from God’s own heaven, 
Bringing with Him from above 
Holy peace and holy love. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1857 
MUNUS 7.7.7.7. ik oe Calkin, 1872 


1 He er come, the Christ of God: Left for us His glad a - bode; 
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Stoop-ing from His throne of bliss To this dark-some vi. der - Le A-MEN. 
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MENDELSSOHN Arr, f Mendel ohn, 1840 — 
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1 Hark! the = ald an- o sing, “Glo-ry to the new-born King; Poked on earth, and 
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SSeS saa 


God and sin - ners re - con-ciled!” se i all ye na-tions, rise, 























eset 








a | one 











—— 








a 





eater etees 


Join the tri - a of the skies; With the an-gel - ic host pro-claim, “Christ is born in 
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Bethlehem!” Hark! the her - ald an - gels “eC “Glo-ry to the new-born King.” A-MEN. 
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2 Christ, by highest heaven adored ; 
Christ, the Everlasting Lord ! 
Late in time behold Him come, 
Offspring of the Virgin’s womb : 
Veiled in flesh the Godhead see ; 
Hail the Incarnate Deity, 





Pleased as man with men to dwell, 


Jesus, our Emmanuel. 
Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
< Glory to the new-born King.” 


Et afte 





A, 
Eee 
3 Hail, the heaven-born Prince of Peace ! 

Hail, the Sun of Righteousness ! 

Light and life to all He brings, 

Risen with healing in His wings. 

Mild He lays His glory by, 

Born that man no more may die, 

Born to raise the sons of earth, 

Born to give them second birth. 


Hark ! the herald angels sing, 
«Glory to the new-born King.” 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1739: alt. G. Whitefield, 1753, M. Madan, 1760, 
Suppl. to New Version, c. 1782, J. Kempthorne, 1810 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


174 CAROL C.M.D. Richard S. Willis, 1850 
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1 It came up-on the mid-night clear, That glo-rioussong of old, 
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From an- gels bend-ing near theearth To touchtheir harpsof gold: 
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“Peace on the earth, good will to men, From heaven’sall- gra - cious King:” 
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The world in sol-emn still-ness lay, Tohear the an - gels sing. A - MEN. 
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2 Still through the cloven skies theycome, Look now! for glad and golden hours 
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With peaceful wings unfurled, Come swiftly on the wing: 

And still their heavenly music floats O rest beside the weary road, 
O’er all the weary world : And hear the angels sing. 

Above its sad and lowly plains i 
They bend on hovering wing, 4 For lo, the days are hastening on, 

And ever o’er its Babel-sounds By prophet bards foretold, 
The blesséd angels sing. When with the ever-circling years 

Comes round the age of gold ; 
3 And ye, beneath life’s crushing load, When peace shall over all the earth 

Whose forms are bending low, Its ancient splendors fling, 

Who toil along the climbing way And the whole world give back the song 
With painful steps and slow, — Which now the angels sing. 


Rey. Edmund H, Sears, 1850 
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I 75 NOEL C.M.D. Traditional Air, arr. by Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1871 : 
: : 


SSS Sg 


thou-sand years have come and gone, And near a thou - sand more, © 
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And in the hearts of old andyoung A joy most joy - ful stirred, 
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ears had nev-er heard. A-MEN. 
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That sent such news from tongueto tongue As 


























2 Then angels on their starry way The day when first on wintry earth 
Felt bliss unfelt before, A summer change began, 
For news that men should be as they, And, dawning in a lowly birth, 
To darkened earth they bore ; Uprose the Light of man. 
So toili d spiri a igh 2 
2 ee Heat 4 For trouble such as men must bear 
? . 
And in meek mercy’s rising light From childhood to fourscore, 
Were each exceeding glad. ‘Ete shared with us, that we might share 
His joy for evermore ; 


And twice a thousand years of grief, 
Of conflict, and of sin, 
May tell how large the harvest sheaf 
His patient love shall win. 
Rev. Thomas T. Lynch, 1868 


3 And we are glad, and we will sing, 
As in the days of yore ; 
Come all, and hearts made ready bring, 
To welcome back once more 


Jesus Christ our Lord 
I 76 YORKSHIRE to. to. 10. 10. 10. Io. John Wainwright, 1760 © 























1 Chris-tians, a- wake! sa-lute the happy morn Where-on the Sav-iour of the world was born; 
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Rise to a-dore the mys-ter-y of love Which hosts of an-gels chantedfroma - bove: 
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With them the joy-ful tid-ings first be-gun Of God In-car-nate and the Virgin’s Son. AMEN. 
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2 Then to the watchful shepherds it was told, 
Who heard the angelic herald’s voice: “Behold, 
I bring good tidings of a Saviour’s birth 
To you, and all the nations upon earth: 

This day hath God fulfilled His promised word ; 
This day is born a Saviour, Christ the Lord.” 


3 He spake: and straightway the celestial choir 
In hymns of joy, unknown before, conspire ; 
The praises of redeeming love they sang, ¥ 
And heaven’s whole orb with alleluias rang : 
God’s highest glory was their anthem still, 
Peace upon earth, and mutual good will. 


4 To Bethlehem straight the enlightened shepherds ran, 
To see the wonder God had wrought for man : 
And found, with Joseph and the blesséd maid, 
Her Son, the Saviour, in a manger laid: 
Amazed, the wondrous story they proclaim, 
The first apostles of His infant fame. 
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Che Pativitp 


5 Let us, like these good shepherds, then, employ 
Our grateful voices to proclaim the joy: 
Trace we the Babe, who has retrieved our loss, 
From His poor manger to His bitter cross ; 
Treading His steps, assisted by His grace, 
Till man’s first heavenly state again takes place. 
John Byrom, publ. 1773 


I 77 WILDERSMOUTH 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Edward J. Hopkins, 1879 
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1 An-gels, from therealmsof glo - ry, Wing your flight o’er all the earth; 
-@- 5 


: eS 
were — ——— = == : 
{© Be) 2 Bees 
=A — é 2 z a an eae 
VeYV 


v 







































































cre-a-tion’s sto - ry, Now pro- claim Mes-si - ah’s_ birth: 
2. 





Ye who sang 

































































(See also ReGENT Square, No. 89) 


2 Shepherds, in the fields abiding, 4 Saints, before the altar bending, 
Watching o’er your flocks by night, Watching long in hope and fear, 
God with man is now residing, Suddenly the Lord, descending,. 
Yonder shines the infant Light : In His temple shall appear : 
Come and worship, Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. Worship Christ, the new-born King. 
Sages, leave your contemplations, 5 All creation, join in praising 
: cc visions beam afar ; God the Father, Spirit, Son ; 
k the great Desire of nations ; Evermore your voices raising 
23 have seen His natal star: To the Eternal Three in One: 
Come and worship, Come and worship, 
Worship Christ, the new-born King. Worship Christ, the new-born King. 


James Montgomery, 1816: doxology added 


Jesus Christ our Zord 


I 78 EPHRATAH 8.6.8. 6.7.6.8. 6. Uzziah C. Burnap, 1895 
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A -bove thy deep and dream-lesssleep The si - lent stars go 
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Yet in a dark streets shin - eth The ev - er - last - ing Light; 
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The hopes and fears of all the years Are met in thee to - night. <A - MEN. 
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2 For Christ is born of Mary ; No ear may hear His coming, 
And gathered all above, But in this world of sin, 
While mortals sleep, the angels keep Where meek souls will receive Him still, 
Their watch of wondering love. The dear Christ enters in. 
morning stars, together 
© Pro Behn Seti oF birth ; 4 O holy Child of Bethlehem, 
And praises sing to God the King, Descend to us, we PEAY 
And peace to men on earth. Cast out our sin, and enter in, 
Be born in us to-day. 
3 How silently, how silently, We hear the Christmas angels 
The wondrous gift is given ! The great glad tidings tell ; 
So God imparts to human hearts O come to us, abide with us, 
The blessings of His heaven. Our Lord Emmaniiel. 


Bishop Phillips Brooks, 1868 
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I'79 BLESSED NIGHT 7.7.7. William W. Gilchrist, 1895 


























1 Bless-ed night, when first that plain Ech-oed with the joy -ful strain, “Peace has 
ote + Cig ae 
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3 Happy shepherds, on whose ear 
Fell the tidings glad and clear, 
“God to man is drawing near.” 

















4 Thus revealed to shepherds’ eyes, 
Hidden from the great and wise, 
Entering earth in lowly guise — 











5 We adore Thee as our King, 





Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN And to Thee our song we sing ; 
BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK Our best offering to Thee bring. 
2 Blesséd hills, that heard the song 6 Blessed Babe of Bethlehem, 
Of the glorious angel throng Owner of earth’s diadem, 
Swelling all your slopes along. Claim and wear the radiant gem. 
Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1857 
ST. LOUIS 8.6.8.6.7.6.8.6. Lewis H. Redner, 1868 
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1 O lit - tle town of Beth-le-hem, How still we see thee lie; A - bove thy deepand 
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Jesus Christ our Lord 
180 BETHLEHEM C. M.D. Old Carol 
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1 Calm on the listen-ing ear of ee eat me - lo - dious. strains, 
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Ce - les - tial choirs from courts - bove et sa-cred glo-ries_ there; 














estes e tet Sa 
= ee Se Soe eee 


And an - gels, with their spark-ling lyres, Make mu- sic on the _ air. A-MEN. 
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2 The answering hills of Palestine “ Glory to God!” the sounding skies 
Send back the glad reply, Loud with their anthems ring : 
And greet from all their holy heights “ Peace on the earth ; good-will to men, 
The Day-spring from on high: From heaven’s eternal King.” 
the blue depths of Galil 
a a a ae ee h ae ee 4 This day shall Christian tongues be mute, 
And Sharon waves in solemn praise 0 ewes es - ae 
: at from heaven 
ae ves OE pal) O’er Judah’s mountains rolled ; 
3 “Glory to God!” the lofty strain When burst upon that listening night 
The realm of ether fills ; The high and solemn lay, 
How sweeps the song of solemn j joy “Glory to God; on earth be peace:” 
O’er Judah’s sacred hills ! Salvation comes to-day. : 


Rev. Edmund H. Sears, 1834 (Text of 1875) 


Che Pativitp 
I 8 I sauteg tage CMs D! Frederick H. Cheeswright, c. 1889 





























by night, All seat - ed on the ground, 
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1 While shep-herds watched their flocks 


















































the Lord came down, And glo-ry shone a- Ble; 
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2 “Fear Bie said he,—for might-y dread Had seized their trou-bled ei _— 
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“Glad tidings of great joy I bring To you andall man - kind. A - MEN. 
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(See also CuristmAs, No. 496) 















ep 5 as 















































































































3 “To you, in David’s town this day, 5 Thus spake the seraph, and forthwith 

Is born of David’s line, Appeared a shining throng 
A Saviour, who is Christ the Lord, Of angels praising God, and thus 

And this shall be the sign: Addressed their joyful song : 

4 “The heavenly Babe you there shall find 6 “ All glory be to God on high, 
To human view displayed, And to the earth be peace : 

P All meanly wrapt in swathing bands, Good-will henceforth, from heaven to men, 
And in a manger laid.”’ Begin and never cease.” 


Nahum Tate, 1702 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


182 LAUDES CHRISTI 7.7.7-7-7-7: Rey. R. Riach Thom, 1893 


1 Sing, ett this bless-ed morn; Un - to us a Child is born, Un- to us 
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Son is given, God Himself comes down from heaven. Sing, O sing, this bless-ed rae 
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3 God with us, Emmanuel, 


2 ei Deigns for ever now to dwell ; 
r oo : == 3 lee ¢ zg {I And on Adam’s fallen race 



































Sheds the fulness of His grace. 












































Je-sus Christ to-day is born, A-MEN. Sing, O sing, etc. 
See 4 God comes down that man may rise, 
: c Pe a Poe ee aa ae Lifted by Him to the skies ; 
op = - fe st =|] He is Son of Man that we 
ie = fae - 5 By Him sons of God may be. 
| | Sing, O sing, etc. 
2 God of God, and Light of Light, 5 O renew us, Lord, we pray, 
Comes with mercies infinite, With Thy Spirit day by day, 
Joining in a wondrous plan That we ever one may be 
Heaven to earth, and God to man. With the Father and with Thee. 
Sing, O sing, etc. Sing, O sing, etc. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 
CANONBURY L.M. Arr. from Robert Schumann, 1839 
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ter- nal Lord, Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood; 
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Choosing a man - ger 
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183 NATIVITY NEW 8.6.6.8.6.6. 


Frederick C, Maker, 1881 























1 All my heart this 
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night re - joi-ces, As 
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I hear, far and near, 
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Sweet - est an - gel 
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voi - ces;“Christ is born,’their choirs are sing - ing, 
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the air 





ev - ery-where Now with joy 
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is ring - ing. A - MEN. 
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2 For it dawns, the promised morrow 


Of His birth, who the earth 
Rescues from her sorrow. 
God to wear our form descendeth ; 

Of His grace to our race 
Here His Son He lendeth. 


3 Hark! a voice from yonder manger, 


Soft and sweet, doth entreat : 
“Flee from woe and danger ; 


Brethren, come ; from all doth grieve you 


You are freed ; all you need 
I will surely give you.” 
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4 Come, then, let us hasten yonder: 


Here let all, great and small, 
Kneel in awe and wonder ; 
Love Him who with love is yearning ; 
Hail the Star that from far 
Bright with hope is burning. 


s Blesséd Saviour, let me find Thee ; 


Keep Thou me close to Thee, 
Cast me not behind Thee : 
Life of life, my heart Thou stillest, 
Calm I rest on Thy breast, 
All this void Thou fillest. 


Rey, Paul Gerhardt, 1656. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858 
184 (CANONBURY) L. M. . 


1 ALL praise to Thee, Eternal Lord, 
Clothed in a garb of flesh and blood ; 
Choosing a manger for Thy throne, 
While worlds on worlds are Thine alone. 

2 Once did the skies before Thee bow ; To make us, in the realms Divine, 

A Virgin’s arms contain Thee now: Like Thine own angels round Thee shine. 
Angels who did in Thee rejoice 5 All this for us Thy love hath done ; 
Now listen for Thine infant voice. By this to Thee our love is won: 

3 A little Child, Thou art our Guest, For this we tune our cheerful lays, 


That weary ones in Thee may rest ; And shout our thanks in ceaseless praise. 
Martin Luther, 1524. Tr. Anon. Sabbath Hy. Bk. 1858 


Forlorn and lowly is Thy birth, 
That we may rise to heaven from earth. 


Thou comest in the darksome night 
To make us children of the light, 


Jesus Christ our DZord 


18 5 ROSMORE 6.5.6.5. 121. Henry G, Trembath, 1893 ~ 


Se Satrae 


1 From the east -ern ae Press-ing on, they come, Wise men intheir wis - dom, 
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To His hum-ble home; Stirred by deep de - vo - tion, Hast-ing from a - far, 
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Ey-er journeying on - ward, Guid-ed by a __ star. Light of life that shin - eth 
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Ere the worlds be-gan, Draw Thounear,andlight-en Ev-ery heart of man. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou who in a manger 3 Gather in the outcasts, 

Once hast lowly lain, All who’ve gone astray, 
Who dost now in glory Throw Thy radiance o’er them, 
O’er all kingdoms reign, Guide them on their way: 
Gather in the heathen, Those who never knew Thee, 

Who in lands afar Those who’ve wandered far, 
Ne’er have seen the brightness Guide them by the brightness 
Of Thy guiding star. Of Thy guiding star. 


Light of life, etc. Light of life, etc. 
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4 Onward through the darkness 
Of the lonely night, 
Shining still before them 
With Thy kindly light, 
Guide them, Jew and Gentile, 
Homeward from afar, 
Young and old together, 
By Thy guiding star. 
Light of life, etc. 


. 36 DEN ory 7. 7: 


Epiphany 


5 Until every nation, 


Whether bond or free, 
*Neath Thy starlit banner, 
Jesus, follows Thee 
O’er the distant mountains 
To that heavenly home, 
Where nor sin nor sorrow 
Evermore shall come. 


Light of life, etc. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1873 


Arr. from Conrad Kocher, 1838 
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with glad-ness men of old 
with joy they hailed its “ 
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Did the guid-ing star be - hold; it 
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So, most gra-cious God, may we 
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Ev - er- more be 
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2 As with joyful steps they sped 

To that lowly manger-bed, 

There to bend the knee before 

Him whom heaven and earth adore ; 
So may we with willing feet 

Ever seek Thy mercy-seat. 


As they offered gifts most rare 

At that manger rude and bare ; 

So may we with holy joy, 

Pure, and free from sin’s alloy, 

All our costliest treasures bring, 
Christ, to Thee, our heavenly King. 
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4 Holy Jesus, every day 


Keep us in the narrow way ; 

And, when earthly things are past, 
Bring our ransomed souls at last 
Where they need no star to guide, 
Where no clouds Thy glory hide. 


In the heavenly country bright 
Need they no created light ; 

Thou its Light, its Joy, its Crown, 
Thou its Sun which goes not down ; 
There for ever may we sing 


Alleluias to our King. 
William C. Dix, 1861 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


187 ST. NINIAN 11. ro. 11. 10. Rey. John B. Dykes (1823-1876) 
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dark - ness, and lend us thine 





























dorn - ing, Guide where our in - fant Re-deem-er is laid. A-MEN. 
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2 Cold on His cradle the dewdrops are shining ; 
Low lies His head with the beasts of the stall: 
Angels adore Him in slumber reclining, 
Maker and Monarch and Saviour of all. 























3 Say, shall we yield Him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom and offerings Divine, 
Gems of the mountain and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, or gold from the mine? 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation ; 
Vainly with gifts would His favor secure: 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration ; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


5 Brightest and best of the sons of the morning, 
Dawn on our darkness, and lend us thine aid : 
Star of the east, the horizon adorning, 
Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. 


Bishop Reginald Heber, x811 
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race that long in dark-ness pined Have seen a glo-rious Light; 
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The peo-ple dwell in day, who dwelt Indeath’s sur-round-ing night. A - MEN. 

































































2 rela aes 


2 To hail Thy rise, Thou better Sun, 4 To us a Child of Hope is born, 




















The gathering nations come, To us a Son is given ; 
Joyous as when the reapers bear Him shall the tribes of earth obey, 
The harvest-treasures home. Him all the hosts of heaven. 
3 For Thou our burden hast removed, 5 His Name shall be the Prince of Peace, 
And quelled the oppressor’s sway, For evermore adored, 
Quick as the slaughtered squadrons fell | The Wonderful, the Counsellor, 
In Midian’s evil day. The great and mighty Lord. 


6 His power increasing still shall spread, 
His reign no end shall know: 
Justice shall guard His throne above, 


And peace abound below. 
Rey. John Morison, 1781 


EPIPHANY 11. 10.11. Io. Edward J. Hopkins, 1868 






























































{) 
’, fou Ee B isl = 
oe a os es ee ee food 
Cy Se I ten 0 ee mm 2 as Z 
NS . . . . ° 
Star of the east, the ho - ri - zon a - dorn-ing, Guide where our infant Redeemer is laid. A - MEN. 


























Jesus Christ our Lord 


189 DAY BY DAY 8.7.8.7. 


Rev. Edmund S. Carter, 1874 P A 
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1 Hail, Thou Sourceof ev-ery bless-ing, Sov-ereign Fa - ther 


of man-kind! 
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Gen - tiles now, Thy grace pos - sess-ing, In Thy courtsad-mis-sion find. A - MEN. 
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(See also SturrcarT, No. 168) 


2 Grateful now we fall before Thee, 
In Thy Church obtain a place ; 
Now by faith behold Thy glory, 


Praise Thy truth, adore Thy grace. 


3 Once far off, but now invited, 
We approach Thy sacred throne ; 
In Thy covenant united, 
Reconciled, redeemed, made one. 


4 Now revealed to Eastern sages, 
See the star of mercy shine : 


Mystery hid in former ages, 
Mystery great of love Divine. 


5 Hail, Thou manifested Saviour ! 
Gentiles now their offerings bring ; 
In Thy temple seek Thy favor, 
Jesus Christ, our Lord and King. 


6 May we, body, soul, and spirit, 
Live devoted to Thy praise, 
Glorious realms of bliss inherit, 
Grateful anthems ever raise. 
Rev. Basil Woodd, c. 1810-1820: verse 5, 1. 1, alt. 


Ghe Cemptation 


IQO (HEINLEIN) 7.7.7.7. 


1 FORTY days and forty nights 
Thou wast fasting in the wild ; 
Forty days and forty nights 
Tempted, and yet undefiled. 


2 Sunbeams scorching all the day ; 
Chilly dewdrops nightly shed ; 
Prowling beasts about Thy way ; 


Stones Thy pillow; earth Thy bed. 


3 Shall not we Thy sorrow share, 
And from earthly joys abstain, 


Fasting with unceasing prayer, 
Glad with Thee to suffer pain? 


4 And if Satan, vexing sore, 
Flesh or spirit should assail, 
Thou, his Vanquisher before, 
Grant we may not faint nor fail. 


5 So shall we have peace Divine ; 

Holier gladness ours shall be ; 

Round us too shall angels shine, 
Such as ministered to Thee. 


~ 


Rev. George H. Smyttan, 1856: alt. Rev. Francis Pott, 186r 
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(See also SapBaTA, No. 311) 



























































































2 For ever on Thy burdened heart 4 O give us hearts to love like Thee, 
A weight of sorrow hung ; Like Thee, O Lord, to grieve 
Yet no ungentle, murmuring word Far more for others’ sins than all 
Escaped Thy silent tongue. The wrongs that we receive. 
3 Thy foes might hate, despise, revile, 5 One with Thyself, may every eye 
Thy friends unfaithful prove ; In us, Thy brethren, see 
Unwearied in forgiveness still, That gentleness and grace that spring 
Thy heart could only love. From union, Lord, with Thee. 


Sir Edward Denny, Bart., 1839 


Niirnberger Gebetbuch, 1677 
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1 For - ty days for - ty nights Thou wast fast-ing in the wild ; 
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A - MEN. 


HEINLEIN 7.7.7.7. 
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For - ty days and ~ for - ty nights ae a and yet un- de- filed. 


— — i 

















| 
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IQ2 CHRIST CHURCH 6.6.6.6.8.8. 








Charles Steggall, 1865 




















Of an - gels round the throne, 



































Join with ourfee-ble song, To make the Say-iour known: On earth ye knew 















































His won-drous grace; His glo-rious face In heaven ye view. A - MEN. 





2 Ye saw the heaven-born Child 
In human flesh arrayed, 
Benevolent and mild, 
While in the manger laid: 
And “ Praise to God, 
And peace on earth,”’ 
For such a birth, 
Proclaimed aloud. 


3 Around the bloody tree 
Ye pressed with strong desire 
That wondrous sight to see, 
The Lord of life expire : 
And could your eyes 
Have known a tear, 
Had dropped it there 
In sad surprise. 


4 Around His sacred tomb 
A willing watch ye keep 
Till the blest moment come 


To rouse Him from His sleep : 


(See also Laus Deo, No. 62) 

















Then rolled the stone, 
And all adored 
Your rising Lord 

With joy unknown. 


5 When, all arrayed in light, 
The shining Conqueror rode, 
Ye hailed His rapturous flight 
Up to the throne of God, 
And waved around 
Your golden wings, 
And struck your strings 
Of sweetest sound. 


6 The warbling notes pursue, 
And louder anthems raise, 
While mortals sing with you 
Their own Redeemer’s praise : 
And thou, my heart, 
With equal flame, 
And joy the same, 
Perform thy part. 
Rev. Philip Doddridge, 1737 
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193 SAXBY L.M. Rev. Timothy R. Matthews (1826- ) 
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1O Mas-ter, let me walk with Thee In low-ly paths of ser - vice free; 














































































om eel 


2 Help me the slow of heart to move In work that keeps faith sweet and strong, 
By some clear winning word of love ; In trust that triumphs over wrong ; 
Teach me the wayward feet to stay, 


And guide them in the homeward way. 4 Tnthope:that sends 4/ebin ely 


Far down the future’s broadening way ; 
3 Teach me Thy patience ; still with Thee In peace that only Thou canst give, 


In closer, dearer company, With Thee, O Master, let me live. 
Rev. Washington Gladden, 1879 
IQ4 FEDERAL STREET L. M. Henry K. Oliver, 1832 
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1 My dearRe-deem-er and my Lord, I readmydu - ty in Thy word; 
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But in Thy life the law ap- pears Drawn out in liv - ing char-ac- ters. A- MEN. 
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2 Such was Thy truth, and such Thy zeal, The desert Thy temptations knew, 
Such deference to Thy Father’s will, Thy conflict and Thy victory too. 





























Such love, and meekness so Divine, Be Thou my Pattern; make me bear 
: I would transcribe and make them mine. " More of Thy gracious image here : 
3 Cold mountains and the midnight air Then God the Judge shall own my name. 
Witnessed the fervor of Thy prayer ; Amongst the followers of the Lamb. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1709 
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IQ5 ST. IGNATIUS S. M. 


Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
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cross, man, and fol - low 


















































The night is black, the feet are ae 








we would fol-low Thee. A-MEN: 
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2 But, O dear Lord, we cry, 
That we Thy face could see! 

Thy blessed face one moment’s space — 
Then might we follow Thee ! 


3 Dim tracts of time divide 
Those golden days from me ; 
Thy voice comes strange o’er years of 
change ; 
How can I follow Thee? 
4 Comes faint and far Thy voice 
From vales of Galilee ; 


Thy vision fades in ancient shades ; 
How should we follow Thee? 


RHODES s.M. 
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5 O heavy cross — of faith 
In what we cannot see! 

As once of yore Thyself restore, 
And help to follow Thee. 


6 If not as once Thou cam’st 
In true humanity, 

Come yet as Guest within the breast 
That burns to follow Thee. 


7 Within our heart of hearts 
In nearest nearness be: 

Set up Thy throne within Thine own: 
Go, Lord: we follow Thee. 


Francis T. Palgrave, 1865 


C. Warwick Jordan, at 





























1 Did Christ o’er sin - ners 
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And shall our cheeks be a 


























inns faa 

















Let floods of pen - i- 


ten - tial grief Burst forth foe ev - ery eye 
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(See also Dennis, No. 76) 
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bil - low, Dark the night; 
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Then said of God,“ Peace! It is I.” A - MEN. 
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E 2 Ridge of the mountain-wave, 3 Jesus, Deliverer, 
; Lower thy crest ! Come Thou to me ; 
us Wail of Euroclydon, Soothe Thou my voyaging 
‘ Be thou at rest ! Over life’s sea: 
= Sorrow can never be, Thou, when the storm of death 
Darkness must fly, Roars, sweeping by, 
Where saith the Light of Light, Whisper, O Truth of Truth, 
“Peace! It is I.” “Peace! It is I.” 


Anatolius (unknown.) Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1862 


1Q7 (RHODES) S. M. 


a 1 DID Christ o’er sinners weep, Be thou astonished, O my soul ; 
And shall our cheeks be dry? He shed those tears for thee. 
Let floods of penitential grief 3 He wept that we might weep ; 
Burst forth from every eye. Each sin demands a tear ; 
2 The Son of God in tears In heaven alone no sin is found, 
The wondering angels see; And there’s no weeping there. 


Rev. Benjamin Beddome, 1787 
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1 Thine arm,O Lord,in days of old Was strong to heal and save ; 
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It __tri-umphed o’er dis - ease and death, O’er ee and the grave: 
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To Thee they went, the blind, the dumb, The pal - siedand the lame, 
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The lep - er with his taint-ed life, The sick with fe-vered frame. A - MEN. 
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2 And lo, Thy touch brought life and health, Yet come to heal the sick man’s soul, 
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Gave speech, and strength, and sight ; Come, cleanse the leprous taint ; 
And youth renewed and frenzy calmed Give joy and peacé where all is strife, 

Owned Thee, the Lord of light : And strength where all is faint. 
And now, O Lord, be near to bless, 

Almighty as of yore, 4 Be Thou our great Deliverer still, 
In crowded street, by restless couch, Thou Lord of life and death ; 

As by Gennesareth’s shore. Restore and quicken, soothe and bless 


With Thine almighty breath. 
3 Though Love and Might no longer heal To hands that work and eyes that see 
By touch, or word, or look ; Give wisdom’s heavenly lore, 
Though they who do Thy work must read Thatwholeand sick, and weak and strong, 
Thy laws in nature’s book ; May praise Thee evermore. 


Rev. Edward H. Plumptre, 1864 
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The pal - sied rise in free - domstrong, The dumb men talk and _ sing, 
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And from blind eyes, be - night- ed long, Bright beams of morn -ing spring? A - MEN. 
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2 O where is He that trod the sea, 4 O where is He that trod the sea? 
O where is He that spake, ’Tis only He can save; 
And piercing words of liberty To thousands hungering wearily 
The deaf ears open shake ; A wondrous meal He gave ; 
And mildest words arrest the haste Full soon, celestially fed, 
Of fever’s deadly fire, Their rustic fare they take ; 
And strong ones heal the weak whowaste "T'was springtide when He blest the bread, 
Their life in sad desire? And harvest when He brake. 
3 O where is He that trod the sea, 5 O where is He that trod the sea? 
O where is He that spake, My soul, the Lord is here : 
And dark waves rolling heavily Let all thy fears be hushed in thee ; 
A glassy smoothness take ; To leap, to look, to hear 
And lepers, whose own flesh has been _Be thine: thy needs He ’l] satisfy. 
A solitary grave, Art thou diseased or dumb, 
See with amaze that they are clean, Or dost thou in thine hunger cry? . 
And cry, “’Tis He can save”? ‘I come,” saith Christ, “I come. 


Rey. Thomas T, Lynch, 1855 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


200 WINCHESTER NEW L.M. Alt. from Hamburger Musikalisches Handbuch, 1690 
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1 On Jor-dan’s bank the Bap - tist’s cry An-noun-ces that the Lord is nigh; 
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2 E’en now the air, the sea, the land, 4 For Thou art our Salvation, Lord, 
Feel that their Maker is at hand ; Our Refuge and our great Reward ; 
The very elements rejoice, Without Thy grace our souls must fade, 


And welcome Him with cheerful voice. And wither like a flower decayed. 
3 Then cleansed be every Christian breast, 5 Stretch forth Thy hand to heal our sore, 


And furnished for so great a Guest ; And make us rise, to fall no more ; 
Yea, let us each our hearts prepare Once more upon Thy people shine, 
For Christ to come and enter there. And fill the world with love Divine. 


6 To Him, who left the throne of heaven 
To save mankind, all praise be given ; 
Like praise be to the Father done, 
And Holy Spirit, — Three in One. 
Charles Coffin, 1736. Tr. Rev. John Chandler, 1837. 


ST. LAWRENCE L. M. Rey. Leighton G. Hayne, 1863 
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With low sad voice He call-eth thee, “ Leave this vain world, and follow Me.” A-MEN. 


(See also Warp, No. 531) | 
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ZOI STAINCLIFFE L.M. Robert W. Dixon, 1875 
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1 Teach me, O Lord, Thy ho - ly way, And ia me ah: o- f - dient mind; 
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That in Thy serv-ice I may find My soul’s de-light from day to day. A-MEN. 
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2 Guide me, O Saviour, with Thy hand, 4 Guard me, O om that I may ne’er 


And so control my thoughts and deeds, Forsake the right, or do the wrong : 
That I may tread the path which leads Against temptation make me strong, 






























































































Right onward to the blesséd land. And round me spread Thy sheltering care. 
3 Help me, O Saviour, here to trace 5 Bless me in every task, O Lord, 
The sacred footsteps Thou hast trod ; Begun, continued, done for Thee : 
And, meekly walking with my God, Fulfil Thy perfect work in me ; 


To grow in goodness, truth, and grace. And Thine abounding grace afford. 
Rev. William T. Matson (1833- ) 


202 (ST. LAWRENCE) L.M. 


1 BEHOLD, the Master passeth by ! 3 One heard Him calling long ago, 
O seest thou not His pleading eye? And straightway left all things below, 
With low sad voice He calleth thee, Counting his earthly gain as loss 
“ Leave this vain world, and follow Me.” | For Jesus and His blesséd cross. 


2 Osoul, bowed down with harrowing care, 4 That “Follow Me” his faithful ear 
Hast thou no thought for heaven to spare ? Seemed every day afresh to hear: 
From earthly toils lift up thine eye ; Its echoes stirred his spirit still, 
Behold, the Master passeth by ! And fired his hope, and nerved his will. 


5 God gently calls us every day: 
Why should we then our bliss delay? 
Thou, Lord, e’en now art calling me ; 


T will leave all, and follow Thee. 
Bishop William W. How (verses 4, 5; alt. from Bishop Ken, publ. 1721) 1871 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


203 ST. AGNES C.M. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1866 


























1 Lord, Thou in all things like wast made To us, “yet free: “from” sins 












































Then how un-like to us, O RS Re - re the ee with - in. A - MEN, 
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2 Our faith is weak; O Light of Light, 4 O Son of God, in glory raised, 



































Clear Thou our clouded view ; Thou sittest on Thy throne : 
That Son of Man, and Son of God, Thence, by Thy pleadings and Thy grace, 
We give Thee honor due. Still succoring Thine own. 


3 O Son of Man, Thyself hast proved 5 Brother and Saviour, Friend and Judge ! 


Our trials and our tears ; To Thee, O Christ, be given 
Life’s thankless toil and scant repose, To bind upon Thy crown the names 
Death’s agonies and fears. Most blest in earth and heaven. 


Joseph Anstice, 1836: verse 1, Il. x, 3, alt. 


ST. MARGUERITE C.M. Rev. Edward C. Walker, 1876 



























1 O mean mayseem this house of clay, Yet ’twas the Lord’sa - bode; 
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Our feet may mourn this thorn-y way, Yet here Em-man-uel trod A - MEN 
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1 Lord, as to Thy dear cross we flee, Andplead to be for - given, 
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So let Thy life our pat-tern be, And form our souls for heaven. A-MEN. 




















aS -o-: 0 39 -9- = 
(a \ cee ei id a2 
eb —-H pene See | a : a 
Dh i eaees oaae 4 a = yb eer Pe | 


(See also Naot, No. 511) 


2 Help us, through good report and ill, 4 If joy shall at Thy bidding fly, 


Our daily cross to bear ; And grief’s dark day come on, 
Like Thee, to do our Father’s will, We, in our turn, would meekly cry, 
Our brethren’s griefs to share. “Father, Thy will be done.” 
3 Let grace our selfishness expel, 5 Should friends misjudge, or foes defame, 
Our earthliness refine ; Or brethren faithless prove, 
And kindness in our bosoms dwell, Then, like Thine own, be all our aim 
As free and true as Thine. To conquer them by love. 


6 Kept peaceful in the midst of strife, 
Forgiving and forgiven, 
O may we lead the pilgrim’s life, 


And follow Thee to heaven. 
Rev. John H. Gurney, 1838 


205 (ST. MARGUERITE) C.M. 


1 O MEAN may seem this house of clay, 4 But not this fleshly robe alone 
Yet ’twas the Lord’s abode ; Shall link us, Lord, to Thee ; 


Our feet may mourn this thorny way, Not only in the tear and groan 
Yet here Emmanuel trod. Shall the dear kindred be. 


2 This fleshly robe the Lord did wear, 5 We shall be reckoned for Thine own 


This watch the Lord did keep, Because Thy heaven we share, 
These burdens sore the Lord did bear, | Because we sing around Thy throne, 
These tears the Lord did weep. And Thy bright raiment wear. 
3 Our very frailty brings us near 6 O mighty grace, our life to live, 


To make our earth Divine: 
O mighty grace, Thy heaven to give, 
And lift our life to Thine. 
Thomas H. Gill, 1850 


Unto the Lord of heaven ; 
To every grief, to every tear, 
Such glory strange is given. 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


206 ALSACE L.M. Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 
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1 Howshall I. fol - low Him I serve? Howshall I cop-y Him I love? 
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2 Privations, sorrows, bitter scorn, 5 O let me think how Thou didst leave 
The life of toil, the mean abode, Untasted every pure delight, 
The faithless kiss, the crown of thorn,— __ To fast, to faint, to watch, to grieve, 
Are these the consecrated road? The toilsome day, the homeless night: — 
3 Twas thus He suffered, though a Son, 6 To faint, to grieve, to die for me! 
Foreknowing, choosing, feeling all, . Thou camest, not Thyself to please ; 
Until the perfect work was done, And, dear as earthly comforts be, 
And drunk the bitter cup of gall. Shall I not love Thee more than these? 
4 Lord, should my path through suffering lie, 7 Yes, I would count them all but loss, 
Forbid it I should e’er repine ; To gain the notice of Thine eye: 
Still let me turn to Calvary, Flesh shrinks and trembles at the cross, 


Nor heed my griefs, remembering Thine. But Thou canst give the victory. . 
Josiah Conder, 1824, 1836 


MELCOMBE L. ™. Samuel Webbe, 1792 
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1 O wholike Thee so calm, so bright, Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of Light! 
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207 OMBERSLEY L.M. William H. Gladstone, 1872 
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1 O love, how deep, how broad, how high, How pass-ing thought and fan - ta - sy, 
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That God,the Son of God, should take Ourmor-tal form for mor-tals’ sake! A-MEN. 
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2 He sent no angel to our race, 5 For us to wicked men betrayed, 
Of higher or of lower place, Scourged, mocked, in crown of thorns 
But wore the robe of human frame, arrayed ; 
And He Himself to this world came. For us He bore the cross’s death, 
For us at length gave up His breath. 
Bae ones baptized, for us He bore 6 For us He rose from death again 
His holy fast, and hungered sore, Por the aeatonbiias an 
For us temptations sharp He knew, For us He sent His Spirit here sf 
For us the tempter overthrew. To guide, to strengthen, and to cheer, 


4 For us He preaches and He prays, 7 All honor, laud, and glory be, 
Would do all things, would try all ways; | O Jesus, Virgin-born, to heer 
By words, and signs, and actions, thus All glory, as is ever meet, 


Still seeking not Himself, but us. To Father, and to Paraclete. 
Anon. (Latin, 15th cent.) Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1854 


208 (MELCOMBE) L.™. 


1 O WHO like Thee so calm, so bright, 3 And all Thy life’s unchanging years, 
Thou Son of Man, Thou Light of Light! A man of sorrows and of tears, 
O who like Thee did ever go The cross, where all our sins were laid, 
So patient through a world of woe ! Upon Thy bending shoulders weighed ; 


2 O who like Thee so humbly bore 4 And death, which sets the prisoner free, 
The scorn, the scoffs of men before ; Was pang, and scoff, and scorn to Thee ; 
So meek, forgiving, Godlike, high, Yet love through all Thy torture glowed, 
So glorious in humility ! And mercy with Thy life-blood flowed. 


5 O in Thy light be mine to go, 
Hluming all this way of woe ; 
And give me ever on the road 
To trace Thy footsteps, Son of God. 
Bishop A. Cleveland Coxe, 1840 
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Jesus Christ our Lord 


209 ST. GEORGE S.M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1848 
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“Re-form; be just, and sin nomore: God’s judg-mentdraw-eth near!” A - MEN. 
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2 A voice by Galilee, In thee I own the sovereign will, 
A holier voice I hear: Obey the sovereign law. 


“Love God; thy neighbor love: ‘for see 


God’s mercy draweth near!” 4 Thou higher voice of Love, 


Yet speak thy word in me; 


3 O voice of Duty, still Through duty, let me upward move 
Speak forth: I hear with awe ; To thy pure liberty. 
Rev. Samuel Longfellow, 1864 


ZIO sT. JAMES c.M. Raphael Courteville, 1697 
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1 Thou art the Way: to Thee a-lone From sin and death we flee; 











qt 
i 


























And he who would the Fa-ther seek Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. A - MEN. 
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2 Thou art the Truth: Thy word alone And those who put their trust in Thee 
True wisdom can impart ; Nor death nor hell shall harm. 


ire pe en nie the mind, 4 Thou art the Way, the Truth, the Life: 
ee geee neat, Grant us that Way to know, 
3 Thou art the Life: the rending tomb That Truth to keep, that Life to win, 
Proclaims Thy conquering arm, Whose joys eternal flow. 
Bishop George W. Doane, 1824 


Che Cransfiguration 


2ZII TRANSFIGURATION C.M. Rev. John Anketell, 1895 
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1 Lord Je-sus, on the ho - ly mount We would a - bide with Thee, 


: + f- 



































Still drink-ing from the bless- ed fount Of grace,so rich and free. A - MEN. 
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2 There prophets praise Thy gloriousName, 4 But there is work on earth to do, 


And deeds which Thou hast done ; The suffering soul to heal ; 
And there the Father’s words proclaim The harvest great, the laborers few 
His own beloved Son. Thy kingdom to reveal. 
3 The rays of Thy transfigured face 5 We may not linger on the mount, 
Beam with such golden light Where bright Thy glories shine ; 
That we would never leave the place, We may not taste the sacred fount 
Nor lose the heavenly sight. Of blessedness Divine : 


6 But let some beams of heavenly light 
Make bright our earthly way ; 
Then grant the beatific sight 
Of heaven and endless day. 
Rev. John Anketell, 1889 


ARLINGTON C. M. Arr. from Thomas A. Arne, 1762 
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1 Thou art theWay: to Thee a-lone From sin anddeath we flee; 


Se pata ah pe 2 = 



































And he whowouldthe Fa-ther seek Must seek Him, Lord, by Thee. A-MEN. 























Jesus Christ our Lord 























2IZ BARNBY 7.6.7.6. D. Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 
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ae shall re - ait Thee, How meet ae on Thy way, 
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Blest Hope of ev - ery na - tion, My soul’s De- light and Stay? 
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Je - sus, Je - sus, give me Now by Thine own pure light, 
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To know what-e’er is pleas - ing And wel-come in Thy sight. A-MEN. 
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2 Thy Zion palms is strewing, O love beyond all telling, 
And branches fresh and fair ; That led Thee to embrace, 

My heart to praise awaking, In love all love excelling, 

Her anthem shall prepare. Our lost and fallen race. 


Perpetual thanks and praises Varun i oad 
Forth from my heart shall spring; 4 *© Who with guilty terror 


I to Thy Name the service Are trembling, fear no more : 
Of all my powers will bring. With love and grace the Saviour 
Shall you to hope restore. 
3 Love caused Thy incarnation, He comes: He comes, who sinners 
Love brought Thee down to me; Shall with the children place, 
Thy thirst for my salvation The children of His Father, 
Procured my liberty : The heirs of life and grace. 


Rey. Paul Gerhardt, 1653. Tr. verses 1, 2, 4, Rey. Arthur T. 
Russell, 1851: verse 3, John C. Jacobi, 1722, alt. 


Che Entrp into Serusalem 
aE 3 ST. THEODULPH 7.6.7.6. D. Melchior Teschner, 1615 
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: All glo - ry, laud, and hon - or To Thee, Re- deem-er, King! 
To whom the lips of chil - dren Madesweet ho - san - nas_ ring. i 
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2 Thou art the King of Is rael, Thou = - vid’s = - al s 
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Slomeerys: e land, cand = alrolty =) 00 To Thee, Re-deem-er, King! 
whom the lips of chil - dren Made sweet ho-san-nas ring. } Amen. 
Ea 
SS 
Ve ee 
3 The company of angels 5 To Thee, before Thy passion, 
Are praising Thee on high, They sang their hymns of praise ; 
And mortal men, and all things To Thee, now high exalted, 
Created, make reply. Our melody we raise. 
All glory, etc. All glory, etc. 
4 The people of the Hebrews 6 Thou didst accept their praises ; 
With palms before Thee went ; Accept the prayers we bring, 
Our praise and prayer and anthems Who in all good delightest, 
Before Thee we present. Thou good and gracious King. 
All glory, etc. All glory, etc. 


Theodulph of Orleans, c. 820. Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1854: 
verse 1, l. 1, verse 5, alt. Hy. Anc. and Mod. 


Jesus Christ our Zord 


2 I4 ST. DROSTANE L.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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1 Ride on! ride on in maj - es-ty! Hark! all the tribes Ho - san - na cry; 
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O Say-iour meek, pur-sue Thy road With palms and scattered garments strowed. AMEN. 
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2 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 4 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
In lowly pomp ride on to die: Thy last and fiercest strife is nigh ; 
O Christ, Thy triumphs now begin The Father on His sapphire throne 
O’er captive death and conquered sin. Expects His own Anointed Son. 

3 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 5 Ride on! ride on in majesty ! 
The wingéd squadrons of the sky In lowly pomp ride on to die ; 
Look down with sad and wondering eyes | Bow Thy meek head to mortal pain, 
To see the approaching sacrifice. Then take, O God, Thy power, and reign. 


Rev. Henry H. Milman, 1827: verse 1, 1. 3, alt. 
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1 Go to dark Geth-sem-a-ne, Ye that feel the tempter’s power; Your Redeemer’s conflict see; 
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Watch with Him one bitter hour: Turn not from His griefs away ; Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. AMEN. 














Che Passion and erucifirion 


































ZI 5 GETHSEMANE 7.7.7.7.7.7. Rev. Sir F. A. Gore Ouseley, Bart., 1869 
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1 Throned up - on aw - ful tree, King of grief, I watch with co 
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Dark-ness veils Thine an- guished face, None its lines of woe can = 


itotetdee Pep EP iptes | 
Sere 


None can tell what oi un-known ee Thee si - lent and a-lone. A - MEN. 
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2 Silent through those three Sie hours, Thou, His own Anointed One, 
Wrestling with the evil powers, Thou dost ask Him — can it be? 
Left alone with human sin, “Why hast Thou forsaken Me?” 
Gloom around Thee and within, : 
Till the appowitedtime!isinigh, 4 Lord, should fear and anguish roll 
Till the Lamb of God di Darkly o’er my sinful soul, 
: erg epee. Thou, who once wast thus bereft 
3 Hark that cry that peals aloud That Thine own might ne’er be left — 
Upward through the whelming cloud ! Teach me by that bitter cry 
Thou, the Father’s only Son, In the gloom to know Thee nigh. 
Rey. John Ellerton, 1875 
2IO (ASALON) 7.7-7-7-7-7- 
1 GO to dark Gethsemane, 3 Calvary’s mournful mountain climb ; 
Ye that feel the tempter’s power ; There, adoring at His feet, 
Your Redeemer’s conflict see ; Mark that miracle of time, 
Watch with Him one bitter hour: God’s own sacrifice complete : 
Turn not from His griefs away ; “Tt is finished !’’ — hear the cry; 
Learn of Jesus Christ to pray. Learn of Jesus Christ to die. 
2 Follow to the judgment-hall ; 4 Early hasten to the tomb 
View the Lord of life arraigned. Where they laid His breathless clay : 
O the wormwood and the gall ! All is solitude and gloom ; 
O the pangs His soul sustained ! Who hath taken Him away ? 
Shun not suffering, shame, or loss ; Christ is risen! He meets our eyes. 
Learn of Him to bear the cross. Saviour, teach us so to rise. 


James Montgomery, 1820 (text of 1853) 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


Hans Leo Hassler, 1601: 























Zz I PASSION CHORALE 7.6.7.6. D. Harmonized by J. S. Bach, 1729 
: 4 seer eer ee 
SS ee 
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1O sa - cred Head, now wound-ed, With grief and shame weighed down; 























































sa- cred Head, what 
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nes ry, What bliss tillnow was Thine! Yet, though de-spised and go - ry, 
a a 
é fae ae a: a Fexf = 
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e == See ===" 
y Y | wy 
oo = Lo, here I fall, my Saviour ! 
[Z : ras Pe "Tis I deserve Thy place ; 
@- iat eT ae 


Look on me with Thy favor, 
Vouchsafe to me Thy grace. 
; 4 What language shall I borrow 
=e =: oe = To thank Thee, dearest Friend, 
El -@ 3 : 
ie = | : = For this Thy dying sorrow, 
= Thy pity without end ? 
















































































joy to call Thee mine. A-MEN. 

















2 O noblest brow and dearest, O make me Thine for ever ; 
In other days the world And should I fainting be, 
All feared when Thou appearedst ; Lord, let me never, never 
What shame on Thee is hurled ! Outlive my love to Thee. 
How art Thou pale with anguish, : 
With sore abuse and scorn ; 5 Be near when I am.dying, 


O show Thy cross to me; 
And for my succor flying, 
Come, Lord, to set me free: 


How does that visage languish 
Which once was bright as morn! 


3 What Thou, my Lord, hast suffered These eyes, new faith receiving, 
Was all for sinners’ gain : From Jesus shall not move ; 
Mine, mine was the transgression, For he who dies believing, 
But ‘Thine the deadly pain. Dies safely, through Thy love. 


Ascribed to Bernard of Clairvaux (so91-1153.) Tr. Rev. Paul 
Gerhardt, 1656. Tr. Rev. James W. Alexander, 1830 


Che Passion and Crucifixion 
2 I 8 DORRNANCE 8.7.8.7. Isaac B. Woodbury, 1848 
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I Sweet the mo-ments, . in bless - ing, Which be ors the cross I spend; 
‘ ptf as ate : 
2 SS eS 
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Life and health ae ny -S sess -ing From the sin-ner’s ey ing Friend. A-MEN, 
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2 Here I'll sit, for ever viewing While I see ae omen 
Mercy’s streams in streams of blood ; Pleading in His languid eye. 
ae ores py sons pScaguiesN ead Love and grief my heart dividing, 

ee ee Oe. With my tears His feet I’ll bathe ; 
3 Truly blesséd is this station, Constant still in faith abiding, 
Low before His cross to lie, Life deriving from His death. 
Rev. Walter Shirley, 1770 (based on Rev. James Allen, 1757): verse 3, 1. 4, alt. 
GERHARDT #7.6. a 6. D. Joseph P. Holbrook, 1862 
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I Osa-cred Head, now wounded, With Brief and shame weighed down ; ee scorn-ful-ly sur- 
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round - . With ae nck only crown: O sacred Head, what glo-ry, What bliss till ate was 
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Thine! Yet, though de-spisedand go - ry, joy to call Thee mine. A-MEN. 
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Jesus Christ our Lord 
219 MARTYRDOM C. M. Hugh Wilson, c. 1825 
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1 A- las! and oA ‘ Sav - iour bleed, And did a Sovereign die! 


SS ieee ee Se ee 
Sas eae te eed 


Would He de-vote that sa-cred head For such a worm as I! A - MEN. 
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2 Was it for crimes that I had done 4 Thus might I hide my blushing face 
He groaned upon the tree ! While His dear cross appears ; 
Amazing pity! Grace unknown ! Dissolve my heart in thankfulness, 
And love beyond degree ! And melt my eyes to tears. 
3 Well might the sun in darkness hide, 5 But drops of grief can ne’er repay 
And shut his glories in, The debt of love I owe ; 
When He, the mighty Maker, died Here, Lord, I give myself. away, 
For man the creature’s sin. 'Tis all that I can do. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707: verse 3, l, 3, alt. 


ST. MARY C.M. Alt. i Prys’s Welsh Psalter, 1621 
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1O Thou, the Eter-nal Son of God, The Lamb for _ sin - ners slain, 
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We wor-ship, while Thy head is bowed In a - go- “ny and pain. A - MEN. 


























Che Passion and Crucifixion 
220 CHESHIRE C.M. ee 1592 
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1 Weep not for Him who on-ward bears His cross to Cal-va - ry; 
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He does not ask man’s pity-ing tears, Whowills for man to die. - MEN, 
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2 The awful sorrow of His face, 5 He sees the souls for whom He dies 
The bowing of His frame, Yet clinging to their sin, 
Come not from torture or disgrace ; And heirs of mansions in the skies 
He fears not cross or shame. Who will not enter in. 
3 There is a deeper pang of grief, 6 Ah! this, my Saviour, was the shame 
An agony unknown, That bowed Thy head so low ; 
In which His love finds no relief ; These were the wounds that racked Thy 
He bears it all alone. And made Thy tears to flow. [frame, 
4 He thinks of all for whom His life 7 O may I in Thy sorrow share, 
Of lowliness and pain, And mourn that sins of mine 
And weariness and care and strife, Should ever wound with grief or care 
Will be, alas, in vain. That loving heart of Thine. 


Rev. Thomas B. Pollock, 1870 


22TI (st. MARY) C.M. 
1 O THOU, the Eternal Son of God, 3 ThouGreat High Priest, Thy glory-robes 


The Lamb for sinners slain, To-day are laid aside ; 
We worship, while Thy head is bowed And human sorrows, Son of Man, 
In agony and pain. Thy Godhead seem to hide. 
2 None tread with Thee the holy place; 4 The cross is sharp, but in Thy woe 
Thou sufferest alone ; This is the lightest part ; 
Thine is the perfect sacrifice Our sin it is which pierces Thee, 
Which only can atone. And breaks Thy sacred heart. 


s Who love Thee most, at Thy dear cross, 
Will truest, Lord, abide ; 
Make Thou that cross our only hope, 


O Jesus crucified. | 
William C. Dix, 1864 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


222 ZEPHYR LM. William B. Bradbury, 1844 


SS 


1 ’Tis mid-night ; and on = ive’s brow The star is dimmed that late-ly shone: 


githet a Se as een 
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’Tis mid-night;in the gar - den, now, Le suffering Sav-iour prays a - lone. A - MEN. 


oer ioe ae ie este eae 


2 ’Tis midnight; and, from all removed, Yet He that hath in anguish knelt 
Emmanuel wrestles lone with fears : Is not forsaken by His God. 
E’en the disciple that He loved 
Heeds not his Master’s grief and tears. 


















































































4 ’Tis midnight ; from the heavenly plains 
Is borne the song that angels know: 


3 ’Tis midnight ; and, for others’ guilt, Unheard by mortals are the strains 
The Man of Sorrows weeps in blood : That sweetly soothe the Saviour’s woe. 
William B. Tappan, 1822 
223 HAMBURG L. M. Arr. from a Gregorian Chant, by Lowell Mason, 1824 
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1 When I sur- vey oe won-drous cross Onwhichthe Prince of — glo - ry died, 
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My rich-est gain : count ve loss, ares eee all oe pride. A-MEN. 
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2 Forbid it, Lord, that I should boast, Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Save in the death of Christ my God: Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 
All the vain things that charm me most : 
eH Roe them coweesnisoel ’ 4 Were the whole realm of nature mine, 


That were a present far too small ; 
3 See, from His head, His hands, His feet, | Love so amazing, so Divine, 


Sorrow and love flow mingled down: Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1707 


Che Passion and Crucifixion 
224 CRUX CRUDELIS LM. Albert L. Peace, 1885 
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voice up-on the mid-night air, Where Kedron’s moon-lit wa - ters stray, 
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Weeps forth in a- go-ny ofprayer,“O Fa-ther,take thiscup a- way.” A-MEN. 
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2 Ah! Thou who sorrowest unto death, 4 Great Chief of faithful souls, arise ; 

























































































































We conquer in Thy mortal fray ; None else can lead the martyr-band, 
And earth for all her children saith, Who teach the brave how peril flies, 
“OQ God, take not this cup away.” When faith, unarmed, uplifts the hand. 
3 O Lord of sorrow, meekly die: 5 O King of earth, the cross ascend ; 
Thou’lt heal or hallow all our woe ; O’er climes and ages ’tis Thy throne: 
Thy Name refresh the mourner’s sigh, Where’er Thy fading eye may bend, 
Thy peace revive the faint and low. The desert blooms, and is Thine own. 


6 Thy parting blessing, Lord, we pray: 
Make but one fold below, above ; 
And when we go the last lone way, 
O give the welcome of Thy love. 


Rev. James Martineau, 1840 


ST. CROSS L.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1861 
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My rich-est gain I count but loss, And pourcon-tempton all my pride. A-MEN. 
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225 OXFORD 8.7.8.7. Sir John Stainer, 1887 
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1 In thecross of Christ I glo-ry, Tower-ing o’er the wrecks of time; 
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Gath-ersround its head sub-lime. A-MEN. 
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2 When the woes of life o’ertake me, 4 Bane and blessing, pain and pleasure, 
Hopes deceive, and fears annoy, By the cross are sanctified ; 
Never shall the cross forsake me: Peace is there that knows no measure, 
Lo! it glows with peace and joy. Joys that through all time abide. 
3 When the sun of bliss is beaming 5 In the cross of Christ I glory, 
Light and love upon my way, Towering o’er the wrecks of time ; 
From the cross the radiance streaming _All the light of sacred story 
Adds more lustre to the day. Gathers round its head sublime. 


Sir John Bowring, 1825 
RATHBUN 8.7.8.7. Ithamar Conkey, 1851 
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1.In the cross of Christ I glo-ry, Tower- ing o’er the wrecks of time; 
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All the light of sa - cred sto-ry Gath-ers round its head sub- lime. A- MEN. 
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226 VOX SALUTIS 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1886 
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1 Hark! the ae - love is mer-cy ene Cal-va-ry; See, it rends the 
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Voices in as 
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rocks a - sun-der, Shakes the earth, and veils the sky: “It is fin - ished!” 


ee oe ee 


+H 3 Finished all the types and shadows 
Of the ceremonial law ; 

Finished all that God had promised ; 

Hear thedy-ing Sav-iour cry. AMEN. Death and hell no more shall awe: 

“Tt is finished !” 
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ia [ ai Saints, from hence your comfort draw. 


4 Tune your harps anew, ye seraphs, 
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2 “It is finished !” —O what pleasure Join to sing the pleasing theme ; 
Do these precious words afford ; All in earth, and all in heaven, 
Heavenly blessings, without measure, Join to praise Emmanuel’s Name: 
Flow to us from Christ the Lord : Alleluia ! 
“Tt is finished !” Glory to the bleeding Lamb. 
Saints, the dying words record. Rev. Jonathan Evans, 1784 
ZION 8.7.8.7. 4. 7. Thomas Hastings, 1830 
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Hark ! the voice of love and mer-cy Sounds aloud from Cal-va - ry; i} ; ; is 
; See, it rends the rocks a-sunder, Shakes the earth, and si the sky: “It is finished! 
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6 os 
Hear the dy - ing Mies cry. “It is finished!” Hear the dy-ing Sav-iour cry. A-MEN. 




































































Jesus Christ our Lord 
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Arr, by Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1874 
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not what they do.” 


2 Saviour, for our pardon sue, 
When our sins Thy pangs renew, 
For we know not what we do: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
3 O may we, who mercy need, 
Be like Thee in heart and deed, 
When with wrong our spirits bleed : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


Part Il.—“ Zo-day shalt thou be with Me in 
Paradise.” 
1 JESUS, pitying the sighs 
Of the thief who near Thee dies, 
Promising him Paradise : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
2 May we in our guilt and shame, 
Still Thy love and mercy claim, 
Calling humbly on Thy Name: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
3 O remember us who pine, 
Looking from our cross to Thine ; 
Cheer our souls with hope Divine: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


Part III.—“ Woman, behold thy Son!” 
“ Behold thy mother !” 
1 Jesus, loving to the end 
Her whose heart Thy sorrows rend, 
And Thy dearest human friend : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
2 May we in Thy sorrows share, 
And for Thee all peril dare, 
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Part I.—“ Father, forgive them ; for they know 


Sad 
aes t a 
Po = eo 
And enjoy Thy tender care: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
3 May we all Thy loved ones be, 
All one holy family, 
Loving for the love of Thee : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
Part IV.— “ My God, My God, why hast Thou 
Sorsaken Me ?” 
1 Jesus, whelmed in fears unknown, 
With our evil left alone, 
While no light from heaven is shown : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
2 When we vainly seem to pray, 
And our hope seems far away, 
In the darkness be our Stay : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
3 Though no Father seem to hear, 
Though no light our spirits cheer, 
Tell our faith that God is near: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
PART V.— “TZ thirst.” 
Jesus, in Thy thirst and pain, 
While Thy wounds Thy life-blood drain, 
Thirsting more our love to gain: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
2 Thirst for us in mercy still ; 
All Thy holy work fulfil ; 
Satisfy Thy loving will : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
3 May we thirst Thy love to know ; 
Lead us in our sin and woe 
Where the healing waters flow: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


Ss 


Che Passion 


PART VI.—“ Jt is finished.” 


1 Jesus, all our ransom paid, 
All Thy Father’s will obeyed ; 
By Thy sufferings perfect made: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


2 Save us in our soul’s distress ; 
Be our Help to cheer and bless, 
While we grow in holiness : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


3 Brighten all our heavenward way 
With an ever holier ray, 
Till we pass to perfect day : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


228 ABER s._. 


and Crucifition 


Part VII.— “ Father, into Thy hands I com- 
mend My spirit.” 
1 Jesus, all Thy labor vast, 
All Thy woe and conflict past ; 
Yielding up Thy soul at last : 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


2 When the death shades round us lower, 
Guard us from the tempter’s power, 
Keep us in that trial hour: 

Hear us, Holy Jesus. 


3 May Thy life and death supply 
Grace to live and grace to die, 
Grace to reach the home on high: 
Hear us, Holy Jesus. 
Rey. Thomas B. Pollock, 1870 


William H. Monk, 1875 
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2 No work is left undone 
Of all the Father willed ; 

His toil, His sorrows, one by one, 
The Scripture have fulfilled. 


3 No pain that we can share 
But He has felt its smart ; 

All forms of human grief and care 
Have pierced that tender heart. 


4 And on His thorn-crowned head, 
And on His sinless soul, 

Our sins in all their guilt were laid, 
That He might make us whole. 


14 


5 In perfect love He dies ; 
For me He dies, for me: 
O all-atoning Sacrifice, 
I cling by faith to Thee. 


6 In every time of need, 
Before the judgment-throne, 

Thy work, O Lamb of God, I’ll plead, 
Thy merits, not my own. 


7 Yet work, O Lord, in me, 
As Thou for me hast wrought ; 
And let my love the answer be 
To grace Thy love has brought. 
Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1875 


Jesus Christ our Lora 





























229 STRENGTH AND STAY 11.10.11. 10. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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; For Thee, my Saviour, scarce my tears will flow. A-MEN. 
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2 Thine own disciple to the Jews has sold Thee ; 
With friendship’s kiss and loyal word he came: 
How oft of faithful love my lips have told Thee, 
While Thou hast seen my falsehood and my shame. 


























3 With taunts and scoffs they mock what seems Thy weakness, 
With blows and outrage adding pain to pain: 
Thou art unmoved and steadfast in Thy meekness ; 
When I am wronged how quickly I complain. 


4 My Lord, my Saviour, ‘when I see Thee wearing 

Upon Thy bleeding brow the crown of thorn, 

Shall I for pleasure live, or shrink from bearing 
Whate’er my lot may be of pain or scorn? 


5 O Victim of Thy love! O pangs most healing! 
O saving death! O wounds that I adore! 
O shame most glorious! Christ, before Thee kneeling, 
I pray Thee keep me Thine for evermore. 
Rev. Jacques Bridaine (1701-1767). Tr. Rev. Thomas B. Pollock, 1887 
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230 REQUIEM 8.7.8. 7.7.7. Wilhelm Schulthes, 1868 


aS phe 


the pain, ee row, Hu-mantaunts and fiend -ish spite; 


prizes aaasaee 
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a-while, His own to save, Christ must lin - im in the grave. A- MEN. 
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2 Dark and still the cell that holds Him, 
While in brief repose He lies ; 
Deep the slumber that enfolds Him, 
Veiled awhile from mortal eyes ; 

_ Slumber such as needs must be 
After hard-won victory. 
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3 Fierce and deadly was the anguish 
Which on yonder cross He bore; 
How did soul and body languish 
Till the toil of death was o’er: 
But that toil, so fierce and dread, 
Bruised and crushed the serpent’s head. 


4 All night long, with plaintive voicing, 
Chant His requiem soft and low: 
Loftier strains of loud rejoicing 
From to-morrow’s harps shall flow: 
“Death and hell at length are slain! 
Christ hath triumphed! Christ doth reign!” 


Rev. John Moultrie, 1836: verse rt, ll. 5, 6, alt. Rev. John Ellerton 
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231 FORTUNATUS 11.11. 11.11.11. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1872 
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1 “Wel-come, happy morning!” age toage shall say: Hell to-day is vanquished; heaven is 
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a- tor, all His works a-dore.“ Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. AMEN. 
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2 Earth with joy confesses, clothing her for spring, 
All good gifts returned with her returning King: 
Bloom in every meadow, leaves on every bough, 
Speak His sorrows ended, hail His triumph now. 
Hell to-day is vanquished ; heaven is won to-day. 




































































3 Months in due succession, days of lengthening light, 
Hours and passing moments praise Thee in their flight ; 
Brightness of the morning, sky and fields and sea, 
Vanquisher of darkness, bring their praise to Thee. 
“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


4 Maker and Redeemer, Life and Health of all, “ 
Thou from heaven beholding human nature’s fall, 
Of the Father’s Godhead true and only Son, 
Manhood to deliver, manhood didst put on. 

Hell to-day is vanquished ; heaven is won to-day. 


5 Thou, of life the Author, death didst undergo, 
Tread the path of darkness, saving strength to show; 
Come, then, True and Faithful, now fulfil Thy word, 
"Tis Thine own third morning: rise, O buried Lord. 
“Welcome, happy morning!” age to age shall say. 


Che Kesurrection 


6 Loose the souls long prisoned, bound with Satan’s chain; 
All that now is fallen raise to life again ; < 
Show Thy face in brightness, bid the nations see ; 
Bring again our daylight: day returns with Thee. 
Hell to-day is vanquished ; heaven is won to-day. 
Venantius H. C. Fortunatus (c. 530-609): arr. Tr. Rev. John Ellerton, 1868 


232 LANCASHIRE 7.6.7.6.D. Henry Smart, 1836 
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2 Our hearts be pure from evil, 3 Now let the heavens be joyful, 

That we may see aright Let earth her song begin ; 

The Lord in rays eternal Let the round world keep triumph, 
Of resurrection-light ; And all that is therein ; 

And, listening to His accents, Invisible and visible, 
May hear, so calm and plain, Their notes let all things blend, 

His own “All hail!” and hearing, For Christ the Lord hath risen, 
May raise the victor-strain. Our Joy that hath no end. 


John of Damascus (8th cent.). Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1862: verse 1, 1. x, alt. 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


Rey. William P. Merrill, 1895 


SSS 


um - phant 


233 CHESTNUT HILL 7.6.7.6. D. 
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2 Tis the spring of souls to-day : 
Christ hath burst His prison, 


And from three days’ sleep in death 


As a sun hath risen ; 

All the winter of our sins, 
Long and dark, is flying 

From His light, to whom we give 
Laud and praise undying. 


3 Now the Queen of seasons, bright 
With the day of splendor, 
With the royal feast of feasts, 
Comes its joy to render ; 


Comes to glad Jerusalem, 
Who with true affection 

Welcomes in wnwearied strains 
Jesus’ resurrection. 


4 Neither might the gates of death, 

Nor the tomb’s dark portal, 

Nor the watchers, nor the seal,’ 
Hold Thee as a mortal: 

But to-day amidst the Twelve 
Thou didst stand, bestowing 

That Thy peace, which evermore 
Passeth human knowing. 

John of Damascus (8th cent.). Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1850 


Che Kesurrection 
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3 Lives again our pail King : 
Where, O death, is now thy sting? 
Once He died, our souls to save: 
Where thy victory, O grave? 

























































4 Soar we now where Christ has led, 
Following our exalted Head: 
Made like Him, like Him we rise ; 
Ours the cross, the grave, the skies. 




















2 Vain the stone, the watch, the seal ; 5 Hail the Lord of earth and heaven! 
Christ has burst the gates of hell; Praise to Thee by both be given: 
Death in vain forbids His rise ; Thee we greet triumphant now: 
Christ has opened Paradise. Hail, the Resurrection Thou ! 

Rev. Charles Wesley, 1739: verse 3, 1. 3, alt. 
ST. KEVIN 7.6.7.6. D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1872 
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1 Come, ye faithful, raise the strain Of go gladness : God hath “A, His Is-ra - el 
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23 5 PRINCE OF PEACE C.M.D. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1874 
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1 The morn-ing pur - ples all the sky, The air with prais-es rings; 
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2 While He, the King all strong to save, 4 The shining angels.cry, “ Away 
Rends the dark doors away, With grief; no spices bring ; 
And through the breaches of the grave _— Not tears, but songs, this joyful day, 
Strides forth into the day. Should greet the rising King!” 
Glory to God! ete. Glory to God! etc. 
3 Death’s captive, in his gloomy prison 5 That Thou our Paschal Lamb may’st be, 
Fast fettered He has lain ; And endless joy begin, 
But He has mastered death, is risen, Jesus, Deliverer, set us free 
And death wears now the chain. From the dread death of sin. 
Glory to God! etc. Glory to God! etc. 


Anon. (Latin, c. 6th cent.) Tr. Rev. Alexander R. Thompson, 1867 
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2360 CHRISTOS C. M.D. Irvin J. Morgan, 1895 
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2 To Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, He plunged in His imperial strength 
We sing, we ever sing ; To gulfs of darkness down ; 
For He invaded death’s abode, He brought His trophy up at length, 
And robbed him of his sting. The foiled usurper’s crown. 


The house of dust enthralls no more, : 
4 To Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, 
For He, the Strong to save, Wesinguwe evensing ; z 


Himself doth guard that silent door, : ; 
Great Keeper of the grave. F cee Pied ee His blood 
3 To Thee and to Thy Christ, O God, Thy saving strength His arm upbore, 
We sing, we ever sing ; The arm that set us free: 
For He hath crushed beneath His rod Glory, O God, for evermore 
The world’s proud rebel king. Be to Thy Christ and Thee. 


Anne Ross Cousin, 1876 


Jesus Christ our Lord 
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1 Lift your glad voi - ces in triumph on_ high, Ee Je - sus et ris - en, and 
2 Glo-ry to God, in full an-thems of ey The be - ing He gave us death 
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And short the do-min-ion of death and the grave; He burst from the fet - ters of 
If tears were our birth-right, and death were our end; But Je -sus hath cheered the dark 
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dark-ness that bound Him, Resplendent in glo-ry to live and to save. Loud was the 
val-ley of sor - row, And bade us, im-mor-tal, to heav-en as-cend. Lift, then, your 
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cho- rus of an- gels on _ high, “The Saviour hath ris- en, and man can-not die.” 
voi-ces in triumph on high, For Je-sushathris - en, andmanshallnotdie. A-MEN. 


Rev. Henry Ware, Jr., 1817 
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glad-ness, Sing to God a hymn of praise: 
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2 Christ is risen, Christ the first-fruits That we, Lord, with hearts in heaven, 
Of the holy harvest-field, Here on earth may fruitful be, 
Which will all its full abundance And by angel-hands be gathered, 
At His second coming yield : And be ever safe with Thee. 


Then the golden ears of harvest 
Will their heads before Him wave, 

Ripened by His glorious sunshine 
From the furrows of the grave. 


4 Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Glory be to God on high ; 
To the Father, and the Saviour 
Who has gained the victory ; 


3 Christ is risen ; we are risen. Glory to the Holy Spirit, 
Shed upon us heavenly grace, Fount of love and sanctity ; 
Rain and dew and gleams of glory Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
From the brightness of Thy face ; To the Triune Majesty. 


Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


239 EASTER ANGELS 7.7.7.7.3.7. George William Warren, 1895 
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1 An-gels, roll the rock a- way; Death, yield up thy might-y prey: 








































































He ris - es from the tomb, Glow-ing with im - mor - tal bloom. 












































Al -le - lu- ia! Al - le - lu- ia! Christ the Lord is ris-en to-day. A-MEN. 
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2 ’Tis the Saviour: angels, raise 3 Praise Him, all ye heavenly choirs, 
Fame’s eternal trump of praise ; Praise, and sweep your golden lyres; 
Let the earth’s remotest bound Shout, O earth, in rapturous song, 
Hear the joy-inspiring sound. Let the strains be sweet and strong. 

Alleluia! Alleluia ! Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 


4 Every note with wonder swell, 
Sin o’erthrown and captived hell: 
Where is hell’s once dreaded king? 
Where, O death, thy mortal sting? 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day. 
Rev. Thomas Scott, 1769: refrain added 
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240 PALESTRINA 8.8.8. with Alleluias Arr. from Giovanni P. da Palestrina, 1588 
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2 The powers of death have done their 4 He closed the yawning gates of hell ; 










































worst, The bars from heaven’s high portals fell : 
But Christ their legions hath dispersed: Let hymns of praise His triumphs tell. 
Let shouts of holy joy outburst. Alleluia ! 
Alleluia ! 


5 Lord, by the stripes which wounded Thee, 
3 The three sad days have quickly sped, From death’s dread sting Thy servants 


He rises glorious from the dead: free, 
All glory to our risen Head ! That we may live and sing to Thee, 
Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 


Anon. (Latin.) Tr. Rev. Francis Pott, 1861 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


ZAI WALTHAM L. M. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 
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1 Lift up, lift up your voi - “Sh now; The whole wide world re - joic - es now: 
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The Lord hath triumphed glo-rious-ly, The Lord shall reign vic - to - rious-ly. A-MEN. 


FEE HEC ITES Er eSEHEE 


2 In vain with stone the cave they barred; 4 And all He did, and all He bare, 
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In vain the watch kept ward and guard: _—He gives us as our own to share; 

Majestic from the spoiléd tomb, And hope and joy and peace begin, 

In pomp of triumph Christ is come. For Christ has won, and man shall win. 
3 He binds in chains the ancient foe ; 5 O Victor, aid us in the fight, 

A countless host He frees from woe, And lead through death to realms oflight: 

And heaven’s high portal open flies, We safely pass where Thou hast trod ; 


For Christ has risen, and man shall rise. In Thee we die to rise to God. 


6 Thy flock, from sin and death set free, 
Glad alleluias raise to Thee ; 
And ever with the heavenly host 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Cento, based on Rey. John M. Neale, 1854 


WIRTEMBURG 7.7.7.7. with Alleluia Hundert Geistliche Arien, Dresden, 1694 
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voi-ces cry, Sing-ing ev - er- more onhigh, A Sou hii ‘4 A-MEN. 
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2 Death seemed all-conquering when he 3 His saints with Him must bow to death, 


bound With Him are raised in spirit, 
The Lord of life in prison ; With Him they dwell above by faith, 
The night of death was nowhere found Accepted through His merit: 
When Christ again was risen ; Heaven and earth resound the strain, 
Wherefore praise Him night and day, Death by Jesus Christ is slain. 
Him who took death’s sting away. Joseph Anstice, 1836: verse 3 arr. 


243 (WIRTEMBURG) 7.7.7.7. with Alleluia 


1 CHRIST the Lord is risen again ; 4 He who slumbered in the grave, 

Christ hath broken every chain: Is exalted now to save ; 

Hark, angelic voices cry, Now through Christendom it rings 

Singing evermore on high, Alleluia ! That the Lambis Kingof kings. Alleluia! 
2 He who gave for us His life, 5 Now He bids us tell abroad 

Who for us endured the strife, How the lost may be restored, 

Is our Paschal Lamb to-day ; How the penitent forgiven, 

We too sing for joy, and say, Alleluia! | How we too may enter heaven. Alleluia! 
3 He who bore all pain and loss 6 Thou our Paschal Lamb indeed, 

Comfortless upon the Cross, Christ, to-day Thy people feed ; 

Lives in glory now on high, Take our sins and guilt away, 


Pleads for us and hearsourcry; Alleluia! That we all may sing for aye, Alleluia ! 
Rey. Michael Weisse, 1531. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858: verse 1, 1. 3, alt. 


Jesus Christ our Lord 


244 EASTER HYMN 7.7.7.7. with Alleluias Lyra Davidica, 1708 
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2 Hymns of praise then let us sing 3 But the pains which He endured 
Unto Christ our heavenly King, Our salvation have procured ; 
Who endured the cross and grave, Now above the sky He’s King, 
Sinners to redeem and save. Where the angels ever sing. 

Alleluia ! Alleluia ! 


4 Sing we to our God above 
Praise eternal as His love ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Alleluia ! 


Verse 1, Anon. (based on the Latin, r4th cent.) 1708, ]. 3, alt.: verses 2,3, Arnold’s 


Compleat Psalmodist, 1749; alt. Suppl. to New Version, c. 1816: verse 4s 
Rev.Charles Wesley, 1740 
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aro ASCENSION 7.7.7.7. with Alleluias William H. Monk, 1861 
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2 There the glorious triumph waits : 4 See, He lifts His hands above ; 
Lift your heads, eternal gates ; See, He shows the prints of love ; 
Wide unfold the radiant scene ; Hark! His gracious lips bestow 
Take the King of Glory in. Blessings on His Church below. 

3 Him though highest heaven receives, s Still for us His death He pleads ; 
Still He loves the earth He leaves ; Prevalent He intercedes ; 
Though returning to His throne, Near Himself prepares our place, 
Still He calls mankind His own. Harbinger of human race. 


6 Lord, though parted from our sight 
High above yon azure height, 
Grant our hearts may thither rise, 
Following Thee beyond the skies. 


Rey. Charles Wesley, 1739: verse 1, I. 2, verse 2, I. 1, verse 6, I. 1, alt 
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246 ST. ASAPH 8.7.8.7. D. William S. Bambridge, 1872 
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1 See, the Conquerormountsin tri-umph; See the King in_ roy - al state, 
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Hark! the choirs of an - gel voi-ces Joy - ful al - le - lu-ias sing, 
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And the por-tals high are — ed To re-ceive their heaven - nf — A-MEN. 
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2 Who is this that comes in glory, 4 Now our heavenly Aaron enters, 
With the trump of jubilee ? With His blood, within the veil ; 
Lord of battles, God of armies, Joshua now is come to Canaan, 
He has gained the victory ; And the kings before Him quail ; 
He who on the cross did suffer, Now He plants the tribes of Israel 
He who from the grave arose, In their promised resting-place ; 
He has vanquished sin and Satan, Now our great Elijah offers 
He by death has spoiled His foes. Double portion of His grace. 
3 While He raised His hands in blessing, 5 Thou hast raised our human nature 
He was parted from His friends ; In the clouds to God’s right hand ; 
While their eager eyes behold Him, There we sit in heavenly places, 
He upon the clouds ascends ; There with Thee in glory stand: 
He who walked with God, and pleased _Jesus reigns, adored by angels, 
Him, Man with God is on the throne ; 
Preaching truth and doom to come, Mighty Lord, in Thine ascension 
Christ, our Enoch, is translated We by faith behold our own. 


To His everlasting home. Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 


Che Ascension 
aa], OLIVET (Dykes) S. M.D. Rey. John B, Dykes, 1870 






























































And round Thy throne un-ceas - ing - ly The songs of praise a - rise: 
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Lord, an Thy prom- -ised Com-fort-er, And lead us to Thy rest. A-MEN. 
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2 Thou art gone up on high ; 3 Thou art gone up on high; 
But Thou didst first come down, But Thou shalt come again, 
Through earth’s most bitter misery With all the bright ones of the sky 
To pass unto Thy crown : Attendant in Thy train. 
And girt with griefs and fears O by Thy saving power 
Our onward course must be ; So make -us live and die, 
But only let that path of tears That we may stand in that dread hour 
Lead us at last to Thee. At Thy right hand on high. 


Emma L. Toke, 1851 
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248 ST. FULBERT C.M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1852 
A $4 2 I : = S 
(a —— 


| 


1 The gold-en gates are lift-ed up, Thedoors are o - pened wide, 
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The King of Glo-ry is gone in Un - to His Fa-ther’s side. A-MEN. 























2 Thou art gone up before us, Lord, 4 Lift up our hearts, lift up our minds: 
To make for us a place, Let Thy dear grace be given, 
That we may be where now Thou art, That while we wander here below, 
And look upon Thy face. Our treasure be in heaven ; 
3 And ever on our earthly path 5 Thatwhere Thou art, at God’s right hand, 
A gleam of glory lies, Our hope, our love may be : 
A light still breaks behind the cloud Dwell Thou in us, that we may dwell 
That veiled Thee from our eyes. For evermore in Thee. 


Cecil F. Alexander, 1852, 1858 


Che Heavenlp Priesthood 
249 (ELMHURST) 8.8.8.6. 
1 O THOU, the contrite sinners’ Friend, 4 When Satan, by my sins made bold, 


Who, loving, lov’st them to the end, Strives from Thy cross to loose my hold, 
On this alone my hopes depend, Then with Thy pitying arms enfold, 
That ‘Thou wilt plead for me. And plead, O plead for me. 

2 When, weary in the Christian race, 5 And when my dying hour draws near, 
Far off appears my resting-place, O’ercast with sorrow, pain, and fear, 
And, fainting, I mistrust Thy grace, Then to my fainting sight appear, 

Then, Saviour, plead for me. Pleading in heaven for me. 

3 When I have erred and gone astray, 6 When the full light of heavenly day 
Afar from Thine and wisdom’s way, Reveals my sins in dread array, 

And see no glimmering guiding ray, Say Thou hast washed them all away ; 
Still, Saviour, plead for me. O say Thou plead’st for me. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1835: verse s, 1. 2, alt. 


Che Heavenlp Priesthood 
250 CHRIST CHURCH 6.6.6.6.8.8. Charles Steggall, 1865 
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1 The aton-ing work is done, The Victim’s bloodis shed; And Je-sus now is gone 













































































peo-ple’s cause to plead: He stands in heaven their Great High Priest, 
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3 No temple made with hands 
His place of service is ; 
In heaven itself He stands, 
A heavenly priesthood His: 
In Him the shadows of the law 
Are all fulfilled, and now withdraw. 









































2 Le soghn His blood 4 And though awhile He be 
The mercy-seat above ; Hid from the eyes of men, 
For justice had withstood His people look to see 
The purposes of love: Their Great High Priest again : 
But justice now objects no more, In brightest glory He will come, 


And mercy yields her boundless store. And take His waiting people home. 
Rev. Thomas Kelly, 1806 


ELMHURST 8.8.8. 6. Edwin Drewett, 1887 
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1 O Thou, the con-trite sin-ners’ Friend, Who, lov - ing,lov’stthem to the end, 

































































































Jesus Christ our Lord 


25 [I BROOKFIELD L.M. 


Thomas B. Southgate (1814-1868) 
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1 Where high the heaven - ly i - ple stands, The house of God not made with hands, 
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A Great High Priest our na-ture wears, The Guard-ian of man-kind ap-pears. A - MEN. 


























2 He who for men their Surety stood, 


And poured on earth His precious blood, 


Pursues in heaven His mighty plan, 
The Saviour and the Friend of man. 


3 Though now ascended up on high, 
He bends on earth a brother’s eye ; 
Partaker of the human name, 

He knows the frailty of our frame. 


4 Our Fellow-sufferer yet retains 
A fellow-feeling of our pains, 
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And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, His agonies, and cries. 


In every pang that rends the heart 
The Man of Sorrows had a part ; 
He sympathizes with our grief, 
And to the sufferer sends relief. 


With boldness, therefore, at the throne 
Let us make all our sorrows known, 
And ask the aids of heavenly power 
To help us in the evil hour. 


Michael Bruce, publ. 1781: verse 1, 1. 4, verse 2, Il. x, 3, 4, alt. Scottish Trans. and Paraphrs 


Che Second Coming and Judgment 


252 (HOLY TRINITY) C. M. 


t ALL faded is the glowing light 
That once from heaven shone, 
When startled shepherds in the night 
The angels came upon. 


2 O shine again, ye angel host, 
And say that He is near ; 
Though but a simple few at most 
Believe He will appear. 


3 Ye heavens, that have been growing dark, 


Now also are ye dumb; 


When shall the listeners say, “ Hark ! 
They’re singing — He will come”? 


4 Lord, come again, O come again, 
Come even as Thou wilt ; 
But not anew to suffer pain, 
And strive with human guilt. 


5 O come again, Thou mighty King, 
Let earth Thy glory see ; 
And let-us hear the angels sing, 
“He comes with victory.” 
Rey. Thomas T. Lynch, 1855 


Che Second Coming and Juagment 
2 53 EAGLEY cC.M. is Walch, 1860 
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1 Light of the oe: -ly pil - grim’s aa Star of the com - ing day, 
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- rise, and with Thy gas ing beams Chase all our griefs a-way. A- MEN. 
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2 Come, blesséd Lord, bid every shore 4 Lord, Lord, Thy fair creation groans, 




























































































And answering island sing The air, the earth, the sea, 
The praises of Thy royal Name, In unison with all our hearts, 
And own Thee as their King. And calls aloud for Thee. 
3 Bid the whole earth, responsive now 5 Come, then, with all Thy quickening 
To the bright world above, With one awakening smile, [ power, 
Break forth in rapturous strains of joy And bid the serpent’s trail no more 
In memory of Thy love. Thy beauteous realms defile. 


6 Thine was the cross, with all its fruits 
Of grace and peace Divine: 
Be Thine the crown of glory now, 
The palm of victory Thine. 
Sir Edward Denny, Bart., 1842 


HOLY TRINITY C. M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1861 
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When star-tled shep-herds in the night The an- gels came up - on. A -MEN. 
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Jesus Christ our Zord 
eis BENEDIC ANIMA 8.7.8.7.8.7. 


Sir John Goss, 1867 


















































Je - sus came for man’s re-demp-tion, Low-ly came on earth to die; 
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Al - le -lu-ia! Al -le - lu - ia!Camein deep hu-mil - i - ty. A-mEN. 
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(See also Cor1nTH, No. 303) 




























































ot 
4 























2 Jesus comes again in mercy, 
When our hearts are bowed with care ; 
Jesus comes again in answer 
To an earnest, heartfelt prayer ; 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Comes to save us from despair. 


4 Jesus comes in joy and sorrow, 
Shares alike our hopes and fears ; 
Jesus comes, whate’er befalls us, 
Glads our hearts, and dries our tears ; 
Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Cheering e’en our failing years. 


3 Jesus comes to hearts rejoicing, 
Bringing news of sins forgiven ; 
Jesus comes in sounds of gladness, 
Leading souls redeemed to heaven ; 


5 Jesus comes on clouds triumphant, 
When the heavens shall pass away ; 
Jesus comes again in glory ; 
Let us then our homage pay, 


Alleluia! Alleluia ! 
Now the gate of death is riven. 


Alleluia! ever singing 
Till the dawn of endless day. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1864 


Che Second Coming and Judgment 
255 LANCASHIRE 7.6.7.6. D. Henry Smart, 1836 
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I Re-joice, all ye be - liev - ers, let your lights ap - pear; 





























































ad - vanc - ing, And dark -er night is near: 
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Up, Shas and watch,and wres - tle: mid - night comes the cry. A-MEN. 
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2 See that your lamps are burning ; Around the throne of glory 
Replenish them with oil ; The Lamb ye shall behold, 
And wait for your salvation, In triumph cast before Him 
The end of earthly toil. Your diadems of gold. 


The watchers on the mountain 
Proclaim the Bridegroom near, 

Go meet Him as He cometh, 
With alleluias clear. 


4 Our Hope and Expectation, 
O Jesus, now appear ; 
Arise, Thou Sun so longed for, 
O’er this benighted sphere. 


3 Ye saints, who here in patience With hearts and hands uplifted, 
Your cross and sufferings bore, We plead, O Lord, to see 
Shall live and reign for ever The day of earth’s redemption 
When sorrow is no more : That brings us unto Thee. 


Laurentius Laurenti, 1700. Tr. Sarah B. Findlater, 1854 
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256 MERIBAH 8.8. 6.8.8. 6. Lowell Mason, 1839 
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rt O God, mine in- gba soul con-vert, And deep - ly on my thought-ful heart 
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Eternal things impress ; is Wake me to righteousness. A-MEN. 





























































Give me to feel their solemn weight, 
And save meere it be too late; 
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2 Before me place in dread array 3 Then, ae then my soul receive, 
The pomp of that tremendous day, Transported from the vale, to live 
When Thou with clouds shalt come And reign with Thee above, 

To judge the nations at Thy bar ; Where faith is sweetly lost in sight, 
And tell me, Lord, shall I be there And hope in full, supreme delight, 

To meet a joyful doom? And everlasting love. 
Rey. Charles Wesley, 1749: verse 1, ll. 5, 6, alt. 
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O why these years of wait - ing here, These a-ges m= de - lay? A-MEN. 
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2 Come, for Thy as still wait ; 4 Come, and make all things new ; 
Daily ‘ascends their sigh: Build up this ruined earth ; 
The Spirit and the Bride say, “Come” : Restore our faded Paradise, 
Dost Thou not hear the cry? Creation’s second birth. 
3 Come, for creation groans, 5 Come, and begin Thy reign 
Impatient of Thy stay, Of everlasting peace ; 
Worn out with these long years of ill, Come, take the kingdom to Thyself, 
These ages of delay. Great King of Righteousness. 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1846 


Che Decond Coming and Judgment 
258 BROCKLESBURY 8.7.8.7. Charlotte A. Barnard (1830-1869) 
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1 Light of those whose drear-y dwell - ing Bor-ders on the shades of death, 
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Come, and by Thy love’s re- veal-ing, Dis - si- pate the clouds be-neath. A-MEN. 
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2 The new heaven and earth’s Creator, 4 Come and manifest the favor 
In our deepest darkness rise, God hath for our ransomed race ; 
Scattering all the night of nature, Come, Thou glorious God and Saviour, 
Pouring eyesight on our eyes. Come and bring the gospel grace. 
3 Still we wait for Thine appearing ; 5 Save us in Thy great compassion, 
Life and joy Thy beams impart, O Thou mild, pacific Prince ; 
Chasing all our fears, and cheering Give the knowledge of salvation, 
Every poor benighted heart. Give the pardon of our sins. 


6 By Thine all-restoring merit 
Every burdened soul release ; 
Every weary, wandering spirit 
Guide into Thy perfect peace. 


Rey. Charles Wesley, 1744: verse 4, 1. 3, alt. 
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oe aL seeatraes 


1 Come, Lord, and tar - ry no Spee Bring the od -looked - for feet 
eae 
ea ee eee 
amas 
ae rgds. Be 


O why these Ee of wait-ing here, Thesea-ges of de - lay? A-MEN. 


SESE 









































































































Jesus Christ our Zord 
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1 Lo! He comes, with clouds de-scend-ing, Once for fa-vored sin-ners slain; 












































































Al - le - lu - ia! Al-le-lu-ia! God ap-pearson earth to reign. A- MEN. 
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2 Every eye shall now behold Him, 4 Now Redemption, long expected, 
Robed in dreadful majesty ; See in solemn pomp appear ! 
Those who set at naught and sold Him, All His saints, by man rejected, 
Pierced, and nailed Him to the Tree, Now shall meet Him in the air: 
Deeply wailing, Alleluia ! 
Shall the true Messiah see. See the day of God appear! 
3 Every island, sea, and mountain, 5 Answer Thine own Bride and Spirit ; 
Heaven and earth, shall flee away ; Hasten, Lord, the general doom ; 
All who hate Him must, confounded, The new heaven and earth to inherit 
Hear the trump proclaim the day ; Take Thy pining exiles home: 
Come to judgment ! All creation 
Come to judgment, come away ! Travails, groans, and bids Thee come. 


6 Yea, Amen! let all adore Thee, 
High on Thine eternal throne: 
Saviour, take the power and glory ; 
Claim the kingdom for Thine own: 

O come quickly ; 
Alleluia ! come, Lord, come. 


Verses 1, 2, 5, 6, Rev. Charles Wesley, 1758; verses 3, 4, Rev. John Cennick, 
1752: arr. and alt. Rev. Martin Madan, 1760 
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What power shall be the sin-ner’s stay ? How shall he meet that dread-ful day? A-MEN. 
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2 When, shrivelling like a parchéd scroll, 3 O on that day, that wrathful day 
The flaming heavens together roll ; When man to judgment wakes from clay, 
When louder yet, and yet more dread, — Be Thou the trembling sinner’s stay, 
Swells the high trump that wakes the Though heaven and earth shall pass 


dead ; away. 
Thomas of Celano, 13th cent. Tr. Sir Walter Scott, Bart., 1805 


ST. PETER’S, WESTMINSTER 8.7.8.7. 4.7. James Turle, 1863 
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Al-le-lu-ia! Al-le-lu-ia! God ap-pears onearth to reign. A-MEN. 
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Jesus Christ our Lord 
























201 WACHET AUF 8.9.8. 8.9.8. 6.6. 4.8.8. Rev. Philip Nicolai, 1599 
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Wake, a-wake, for night is fly - ing; The watch-men on the 

Mid - night hears the wel-come voi - ces, And at the thrill - ing 


























































heights are cry - - ing, A - wake, Je - ru - sa - lem, at last! 
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night is past! The Bride-groomcomes;a - wake, Your lamps with glad - ness 
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Che Second Coming and Judgment 


2 Zion hears the watchmen singing, 3 Now let all the heavens adore Thee, 
And all her heart with joy is springing; And men and angels sing before Thee, 
She wakes, she rises from her gloom : With harp and cymbal’s clearest tone : 


For her Lord comes down all glorious, Of one pearl each shining portal, 
The Strong in grace, in truth Victorious, | Where we are with the choir immortal 


Her Star is risen, her Light is come. Of angels round Thy dazzling throne ; 

Ah, come, Thou blesséd Lord, Nor eye hath seen, nor ear 

O Jesus, Son of God ; Hath yet attained to hear 

Alleluia ! What there is ours ; 
We follow till the halls we see But we rejoice and sing to Thee 
Where Thou hast bid us sup with Thee. Our hymn of joy eternally. 
Rev. Philip Nicolai, 1599. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858, 1863 
262 PENIEL 8.8.8.8.8.8. Josiah Booth, 1887 
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tO quick - ly come, dread Judge of all; For, aw-ful though Thine ad-vent be, 











































All shad-ows from the truth will fall, And false-hood die, in sight of Thee: 
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O quick - ly come; for doubt and fear Like clouds dis-solve when Thou art near. A-MEN, 
































































2 O quickly come, great King of all; On every heart his mark is found : 
Reign all around us, and within ; O quickly come ; for grief and pain 
Let sin no more our souls enthral, Can never cloud Thy glorious reign. 


Let pain and sorrow die with sin: 
O quickly come; for Thou alone 
Canst make Thy scattered people one. 


4 O quickly come, sure’ Light of all ; 
For gloomy night broods o’er our way ; 
And weakly souls begin to fall 


: ; : F : aah 
O quickly come, true Life of all With weary watching for the day 

: F or death is mighty all around ‘ O quickly come ; for round Thy throne 
On every home his shadows fall, No eye is blind, no night is known. 


Rev. Lawrence Tuttiett, 1854 


Jesus Christ our Lord 
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1 Day of wrath! O day of mourn-ing! See ful-filled the pag a 
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Heaven and earth in burn-ing! 20 what fear man’s bo - som rend-eth, 







































































3, Wondrous sound the trumpet flingeth ; g Think, kind Jesus, my salvation 
Through earth’s sepulchres it ringeth ; Cost Thy wondrous Incarnation; 

All before the throne it bringeth. Leave me not to reprobation. 

4 Death is struck, and nature quaking ; Io Faint and weary Thou hast sought me, 
All creation is awaking, On the cross of suffering bought me; 
To its Judge an answer making. Shall such grace be vainly brought me? 

5 Lo, the book, exactly worded, 11 Righteous Judge of retribution, 
Wherein all hath been recorded: Grant Thy gift of absolution 
Thence shall judgment be awarded. Ere that reckoning-day’s conclusion. 

6 When the Judge His seat attaineth, 12 Guilty, now I pour my moaning, 

And each hidden deed arraigneth, All my shame with anguish owning; 

Nothing unavenged remaineth. Spare, O God, Thy suppliant groaning. 
7 What shall I, frail man, be pleading, 13 Thou the sinful woman savedst; 

Who for me be interceding, Thou the dying thief forgavest ; 

When the just are mercy needing ? And to me a hope vouchsafest. 

8 King of Majesty tremendous, 14 Worthless are my.prayers and sighing ; 
Who dost free salvation send us, Yet, good Lord, in grace complying, 
Fount of pity, then befriend us. Rescue me from fires undying. 
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15 With Thy favored sheep O place me; Nor a-mong the goats a-baseme; But to Thy right 
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Che Second Coming and Fudsgment 
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hand ve me. 16 While the wicked are confounded, ee to flames of woe unbounded, 
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my con-tri-tion; Help me in my last condition. 18 Ah, that day of tears and mourning! 

























































































him: 19 Lord, all pitying, Jesus blest, Grant us Thine e- ter - nal rest. A-MEN. 
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Thomas of Celano, 13th cent. Tr. Rev. William J. Irons, 1848: verse r, 1. 2, verse 19, alt. 
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204 BEVERLEY 8.7.8.8.7. 7.7.7-7+ William H. Monk, 1875 














hou art com-ing, O my Sav-iour, Thou art com-ing, O my King, 
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In Thy beau-ty re-splen-dent, In Thy glo - ry all trans -cend - ent; 
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slow-ly swells; Com-ing! O my glo-rious Priest, Hear we not Thy golden bells? A-MEN. 




















2 Thou art coming, Thou art coming; 3 Thou art coming; ‘at Thy Table 
We shall meet Thee on Thy way, We are witnesses for this ; 
We shall see Thee, we shall know Thee, While remembering hearts Thou meetest 
We shall bless Thee, we shall show Thee In communion clearest, sweetest, 


All our hearts could never say: Earnest of our coming bliss ; 
What an anthem that will be, Showing not Thy death alone, 

Ringing out our love to Thee, And Thy love exceeding great, 
Pouring out our rapture sweet But Thy coming and Thy throne, 


At Thine own all-glorious feet. All for which we long and wait. 


Che Second Coming and Judsgment 


4 Thou art coming ; we are waiting 
With a hope that cannot fail ; 
Asking not the day or hour, 
Resting on Thy word of power, 
Anchored safe within the veil: 
Time appointed may be long, 
But the vision must be sure ; 
Certainty shall make us strong, 
Joyful patience can endure. 


265 THE BLESSED HOME 6.6.6.6. D. 
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5 O the joy to see Thee reigning, 
Thee, my own belovéd Lord! 
Every tongue Thy Name confessing, 
Worship, honor, glory, blessing 
Brought to Thee with glad accord ; 
Thee, my Master and my Friend, 
Vindicated and enthroned ; 
Unto earth’s remotest end 
Glorified, adored, and owned. 
Frances R. Havergal, 1873 


Sir John Stainer, 1875 
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1 Lift up your heads, re-joice, Redemption draweth nigh; Now breathes a softer air, 



































Now shines a _ mild-er 













sky; The ear-ly trees put forth Their new and ten-der leaf; 
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Hushed is the moan-ing wind That told 











of win-ter’s grief. A- MEN. 











2 Lift up your heads, rejoice, 

Redemption draweth nigh ; 

Now mount the laden clouds, 
Now flames the darkening sky ; 

The early scattered drops 
Descend with heavy fall, 

And to the waiting earth 
The hidden thunders call, 


3 Lift up your heads, rejoice, 
Redemption draweth nigh ; 
O note the varying signs 
Of earth, and air, and sky ; 














ff -o-: 
The God of glory comes 
In gentleness and might, 


To comfort and alarm, 
To succor and to smite. 


4 He comes, the wide world’s King, 


He comes, the true heart’s Friend, 
New gladness to begin, 

And ancient wrong to end ; 
He comes, to fill with light 

The weary waiting eye: 
Lift up your heads, rejoice, 

Redemption draweth nigh. 

Rev. Thomas T, Lynch, 1856 


Jesus Christ our Zord 


Joseph Klug’s Geistliche Lieder, 


266 LUTHER’S HYMN 8.7. 8.7.8.8. Wittenberg, 1535 
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Great God, whatdo I see andhear! The end ofthingscre - a - i 
: ea Judge of man-kind doth ap-pear On cloudsof glo-ry seat - ed! 
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trum - pet sounds; the graves re- store The dead which they con- 
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tained be - fore: Pre - pare, my soul, to meet Him. A-MEN. 


2 The dead in Christ shall first arise, 3 But sinners, filled with guilty fears, 
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At the last trumpet’s sounding, Behold His wrath prevailing ; 
Caught up to meet Him in the skies, For they shall rise, and find their tears 
With joy their Lord surrounding ; And sighs are unavailing : 
No gloomy fears their souls dismay ; The day of grace is past and gone; 
His presence sheds eternal day Trembling they stand before the throne, 
On those prepared to meet Him. All unprepared to meet Him. 


4 Great God, what do I see and hear! 
The end of things created ! 
The Judge of mankind doth appear, 
On clouds of glory seated ! 
Beneath His cross I view the day 
When heaven and earth shall pass away, 
And thus prepare to meet Him. 


Verse 1, Anon. 1802; verses 2, 3, 4, Rev. William B. Cellyer, 1812: 
alt. Rev. Thomas Cotterill, 1820 


Che Holp GShost—Juvocation and Praise 
267 ST. CUTHBERT 8.6.8.4. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1861 
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1 Our blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten - der last fare - well, 
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A Guide, a Com - fort - er, be-queathed With us to dwell. A-MEN. 
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2 He came in semblance of a dove, 4 And His that gentle voice we hear, 
With sheltering wings outspread, Soft as the breath of even, 
The holy balm of peace and love That checks each thought, that calms 
On earth to shed. And speaks of heaven. [each fear, 
3 He came sweet influence to impart, 5 And every virtue we possess, 
A gracious, willing Guest, And every victory won, 
While He can find one humble heart And every thought of holiness, 
Wherein to rest. Are His alone. 


6 Spirit of purity and grace, 
Our weakness, pitying, see : 
O make our hearts Thy dwelling-place, 


And worthier Thee. 
Harriet Auber, 1829 


WREFORD 8.6.8.4. Rey. Edmund S. Carter, 1874 
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1 Our blest Re-deem-er, ere Hebreathed His ten-der last fare - well, 
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be-queathed With us to dwell. A-MEN. 


















































A Guide, a Com- fort - er, 

















Che Holp Ghost 


268 DANIA 6. 5. 6. 5. 121. Frank G. Ilsley, 1887 
































1 Hear us, Thou that brood-edst O’er the wat-ery deep, Wak-ing all cre - a -tion 
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From its prim-al sleep; Ho- ly Spir-it, breath-ing Breath of life Di - vine, 
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Hear us as we raise Hearts,aswell as voi - ces, Mingling prayer and praise. A-MEN. 
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2 When the sun ariseth 3 When the fight : fiercest 
In a cloudless sky, In the noontide heat, 
May we feel Thy presence, Bear us, Holy Spirit, 
Holy Spirit, nigh ; To our Saviour’s feet ; 
Shed Thy radiance o’er us, There to find a refuge 
Keep it cloudless still, Till our work is done, 
Through the day before us, There to fight the battle 
Perfecting Thy will. Till the battle’s won. 


Light and Life Immortal, etc. Light and Life Immortal, ete. 


Jubocation and Praise 


4 If the day be falling 5 Morning, noon, and evening, 

Sadly as it goes, Whensoe’er it be, 

Slowly in its sadness Grant us, gracious Spirit, 
Sinking to its close, Quickening life in Thee ; 

May Thy love in mercy Life that gives us, living, 
Kindling, ere it die, Life of heavenly love ; 

Cast a ray of glory Life that brings us, dying, 
O’er our evening sky. Life from heaven above. 

Light and Life Immortal, etc. Light and Life Immortal, etc. 


Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1873 


269 VENI CREATOR L.M. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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with ce- les - tial fire. 
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Thou the a- noint-ing Spir - it art, 


























2 Thy blesséd unction from above 3 Anoint and cheer our soiléd face 
Is comfort, life, and fire of love. With the abundance of Thy grace. 
Enable with perpetual light Keep far our foes, give peace at home : 
The dulness of our blinded sight : Where Thou art Guide, no ill can come. 


4 Teach us to know the Father, Son, 
And Thee, of both, to be but One: 
That through the ages all along 
This may be our endless song ; 
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Anon. (Latin, roth cent.) Tr. Bishop John Cosin, 1627 
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Che Holp Ghost 
270 NEWLAND ‘S. M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1858 
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Dis - pel the dark-ness fromourminds, And o - pen all our eyes. A-MEN. 
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2 Cheer our desponding hearts, 4 Convince us of our sin, 
Thou heavenly Paraclete ; Then lead to Jesus’ blood, 
Give us to lie with humble hope And to our wondering view reveal 
At our Redeemer’s feet. The secret love of God. 
3 Revive our drooping faith, 5 ’Tis Thine to cleanse the heart, 
Our doubts and fears remove, To sanctify the soul, 
And kindle in our breasts the flame To pour fresh life on every part, 
Of never-dying love. And new-create the whole. 


6 Dwell therefore in our hearts, 
Our minds from bondage free ; 
Then we shall know, and praise, ‘and love 


The Father, Son, and Thee. 
Rev. Joseph Hart, 1759 





















WOOLWICH S.M. Charles E. Kettle, 1876 
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A - mid our gloom and dark - ness shine, And guide our souls a - bove; <A - MEN. 
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FJubvoration and Praise 
271 MORECAMBE ito. to. Io. Io. 




















1 Spir - it of God, de-scend up-on my heart; Wean it from earth; through 






































puls - es move;Stoop to my weak-ness, might-y as Thou art, 
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love Thee as I ought to love. A - MEN. 
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2 L ask no dream, no prophet-ecstasies; 4 Teach me to feel that Thou art always 


No sudden rending of the veil of clay ; nigh ; [bear, 
No angel-visitant, no opening skies ; Teach me the struggles of the soul to 
But take the dimness of my soul away. Tocheck the rising doubt, the rebel sigh ; 


3 Hast Thou not bid us love Thee, God Teach me the patience of unanswered 

















and King? Eyer: [love, 
All, all Thine own, soul, heart, and 5 Teach me to love Thee as Thine angels 
strength, and mind ; One holy passion filling all my frame ; 
I see Thy cross—there teach my heart The baptism of the heaven-descended 
to cling: Dove, 


O let me seek Thee, and O let me find. My heart an altar, and Thy love the flame. 
Rev. George Croly, 1854 


272 (WOOLWICH) Ss. M. 


1 BLEST Comforter Divine, 3 Thou, whose inspiring breath 
Whose rays of heavenly love Can make the cloud of care, 
Amid our gloom and darkness shine, And e’en the gloomy vale of death, 
And guide our souls above ; A smile of glory wear ; 
2 Thou, who with still small voice 4 Thou, who dost fill the heart 
Dost stop the sinner’s way, With love to all our race ; 
And bid the mourning saint rejoice, Blest Comforter, to us impart 
Though earthly joys decay ; The blessings of Thy grace. 


Lydia H. Sigourney, 1824 


Zhe Holp Ghost 


273 MONK’S LITANY 7.7.7.6. William H. Monk, 1875 
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a - dored, With the Fa- ther and _ the at 
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One - ter - nal God and Lord: Hear us, Ho - ly es, - it A - MEN. 
= _ 2 
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2 Comforter, to whom we owe 5 Spirit, aiding ei who yearn 
All that we rejoice to know More of truth Divine to learn, 

Of our Saviour’s work below : And with deeper love to burn: 
Hear us, Holy Spirit. Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

3 Spirit, showing us the way, 6 Holy, loving, as Thou art, 
Warning when we go astray, Come and live within our heart, 
Pleading in us when we pray : Never from us to depart: 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. Hear us, Holy Spirit. 

4 Spirit, whom our failings grieve, 7 May we soon, from sin set free, 
Whom the world will not receive, Where Thy work may perfect be, 
Who dost help us to believe : Jesus’ face with rapture see: 

Hear us, Holy Spirit. Hear us, Holy Spirit. 
Rev. Thomas B. Pollock (1836- ) 
ELMHURST 8.8.8.6. Edwin Drewett, 1887 
























1 O heaven - ly Fount of light and love, A - dor - ing praise to Thee we pay; 
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Pour down, blest Spir - it, from a - bove Fresh streams of a this day. <A - MEN. 




















Jnbocation and Praise 
274 ST. BOTOLF 8.38.6. John H. Gower, 1890 
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1 To Thee, O Com-fort - er Di - vine, For all Thy grace and 





























































power be - nign, 
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(See also Moravia, No. 144) 


2 To Thee, whose faithful love had place 5 To Thee, whose faithful truth is shown 


In God’s great covenant of grace, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


By every promise made our own, 
Sing we Alleluia ! 


3 To Thee, whose faithful voice doth win 6 To Thee, our Teacher and our Friend, 


The wandering from the ways of sin, 


Our faithful Leader to the end, 


Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 


4 To Thee, whose faithful power doth heal, 7 To Thee, by Jesus Christ sent down, 
Enlighten, sanctify, and seal, Of all His gifts the sum and crown, 
Sing we Alleluia ! Sing we Alleluia ! 


8 To Thee, who art with God the Son 
And God the Father ever One, 


Sing we Alleluia ! 
Frances R. Havergal, 1872 


2'75 (ELMHURST) 8.8.8.6. 


1 O HEAVENLY Fount of light and love, 4 Thou on each new-born child of grace 
Adoring praise to Thee we pay ; Dost now in hidden power descend, 
Pour down, blest Spirit, from above To strengthen for life’s weary race, 

_ Fresh streams of grace this day. To comfort and defend. 


2 Thou, o’er the Everlasting Son 5 Thou in each meek and lowly heart, 
Hovering with wings of living light, With streams of living waters bright, 
Anointedst Israel’s Champion Sweet Fount of strength and gladness art, 

To fight the awful fight. Fresh Spring of life and light. 


3 At Pentecost Thou camest down, 6 Thee, Spirit blest, All-Holy One, 
As sound of rushing wind went by, In songs of triumph we adore, 
With tongues of heavenly fire to crown For, with the Father and the Son, 


That glorious company. Thou reignest evermore. 
Bishop William W. How, 1871 


Che boalp Ghost 
2'76 ATKINSON 7.7.7. 5- Walter O. Wilkinson, 1895 
— 



























































[eae ees ss oe 2 eee 

PA Zi paoj—e] a Be oe es bee 
Cy g 9g | ey be ede 8 8 1 Fg Loe HlZtZ# 

SS _— | 
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Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 
(See also CHarity, No. 582) 


2 Faith, that mountains could remove, 5 Faith will vanish into sight ; 
Tongues of earth or heaven above, Hope be emptied in delight ; 
Knowledge, all things, empty prove, Love in heaven will shine more bright ; 

Without heavenly love. Therefore, give us love. 

3 Love is kind, and suffers long ; 6 Faith and hope and love we see, 
Love is meek, and thinks no wrong ; Joining hand in hand, agree ; 

Love than death itself more strong ; But the greatest of the three, 
Therefore, give us love. And the best, is love. 

4 Prophecy will fade away, 7 From the overshadowing 

Melting in the light of day ; Of Thy gold and silver wing, 
Love will ever with us stay ; Shed on us who to Thee sing 
Therefore, give us love. Holy, heavenly love. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 
LUX VESPERA 7.7.7.5. Graham W. White, 1885 

















1 Come to our poor na -ture’s night With Thy bless- ed  in- ward light, 


























Ho - ly Ghost the In - fi - nite, Com-fort-er Di- vine. A - MEN. 


FJnvocation and Praise 


2'7'7 ST. AGNES C.M. 





Rev. John B. Dykes, 1866 
























































Kin-dle a flame of 


sa-cred love 





























(See also St. STEPHEN, No. 147) 


2 Look how we grovel here below, 
Fond of these trifling toys ; 
Qur souls can neither fly nor go 
To reach eternal joys. 


3 In vain we tune our formal songs, 
In vain we strive to rise ; 
Hosannas languish on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


278 (LUX VESPERA) 7.7.7.5. 


1 COME to our poor nature’s night 
With Thy blesséd inward light, 
Holy Ghost the Infinite, 

Comforter Divine. 


2 We are sinful — cleanse us, Lord ; 
Sick and faint, Thy strength afford ; 
Lost, until by Thee restored, 

Comforter Divine. 


3 Orphans are our souls, and poor ; 
Give us from Thy heavenly store 
Faith, love, joy for evermore, 

Comforter Divine. 


4 Like the dew Thy peace distil ; 

_ Guide, subdue our wayward will, 
- Things of Christ unfolding still, 
Comforter Divine. 


4 Dear Lord, and shall we ever live 


aon 


At this poor dying rate? 
Our love so faint, so cold to Thee, 
And Thine to us so great! 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all Thy quickening powers ; 

Come, shed abroad a Saviour’s love, 
And that shall kindle ours. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707: verse 4, 1. 1, alt. 


Gentle, awful, holy Guest, 

Make Thy temple in each breast ; - 

There Thy presence be confessed, 
Comforter Divine. 


With us, for us, intercede, 
And with voiceless groanings plead 
Our unutterable need, 

Comforter Divine. 


In us, “ Abba, Father,” cry, 

Earnest of the bliss on high, 

Seal of immortality, 
Comforter Divine. 


Search for us the depths of God ; 
Upwards, by the starry road, 
Bear us to Thy high abode, 
Comforter Divine. 
George Rawson, 1853, 1876 


Che Holp Ghost 
279 BEETHOVEN 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 
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1 Ho-ly_ Spir - it, Truth Di-vine, Dawn up - on this soul of mine; 
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Word of God,and_ in - ward Light, Wake my spir-it, clear my sight. A-MEN. 





























2 Holy Spirit, Love Divine, 4 Holy Spirit, Right Divine, 
Glow within this heart of mine ; King within my conscience reign ; 
Kindle every high desire ; Be my Law, and I shall be 
Perish self in Thy pure fire ! Firmly bound, for ever free. 

3 Holy Spirit, Power Divine, 5 Holy Spirit, Peace Divine, 
Fill and nerve this will of mine ; Still this restless heart of mine ; 
By Thee may I strongly live, Speak to calm this tossing sea, 
Bravely bear, and nobly strive. Stayed in Thy tranquillity. 


6 Holy Spirit, Joy Divine, 
Gladden Thou this heart of mine ; 
In the desert ways I sing, 
“Spring, O Well, for ever spring.” 
Rey. Samuel Longfellow, 1864 


MERCY 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Louis M. ria. 1867 
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I ae - cious ra - it, Dove Di-vine, Let Thy ry) with - in le shine; 
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All my au -y fears re - move, hs me full ofheavenand love. A-MEN. 
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Fuboration and Praise 


2 80 BRAUN 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. 


Johann G, Braun, 1675 




















FS SEs 


















1 Come, Ho - ly Ghost, in 
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Thine own bright ray: 
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gifts im-part To glad-den 
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(See also OLIVET, ie ay 


2 Come, tenderest Friend and best, 
Our most delightful Guest, 
With soothing power: 
Rest, which the weary know ; 
Shade, ’mid the noontide glow ; 


Peace, when deep griefs o’erflow, — 


Cheer us this hour, 


3 Come, Light serene, and still 
Our inmost bosoms fill; 
Dwell in each breast : 
We know no dawn but Thine ; 
Send forth Thy beams Divine 
On our dark souls to shine, 
And make us blest. 


281 (MERCY) 7.7.7.7. 

1 GRACIOUS Spirit, Dove Divine, 
Let Thy light within me shine ; 
All my guilty fears remove, 

Fill me full of heaven and love. 


2 Speak Thy pardoning grace to me, 
Set the burdened sinner free ; 
Lead me to the Lamb of God, 
Wash me in His precious blood. 


4 Exalt our low desires ; 
Extinguish passion’s fires ; 
Heal every wound : 
Our stubborn spirits bend, 
Our icy coldness end, 
Our devious steps attend, 
While heavenward bound. 


5 Come, all the faithful bless : 
Let all who Christ confess 
His praise employ ; 
Give virtue’s rich reward ; 
Victorious death accord, 
And, with our glorious Lord, 


Eternal joy. 
Anon. (Latin, 13th cent.) Tr. Rev. Ray Palmer, 1858 


3 Life and peace to me impart ; 
Seal salvation on my heart ; 
Breathe Thyself into my breast, 
Earnest of immortal rest. 


4 Let me never from Thee stray, 
Keep me in the narrow way, 
Fill my soul with joy Divine, 


Keep me, Lord, for ever Thine. 
John Stocker, 1777 


Che Holp Ghost 


282 GUILDHALL L. M. 








Sir Joseph Barnby, 1883 











1 Come, O Cre - a - tor 


Spir - it blest, And in our soulstake up Thy rest; 









































| 


Come, with Thy graceand heavenly aid, To fill 
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the hearts which Thou hast made. A-MEN. 
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2 Great Paraclete, to Thee we cry: 
O highest gift of God Most High ; 
O Fount of life! O Fire of love ! 
And sweet Anointing from above ! 


3 The sacred sevenfold grace is Thine, 
Dread Finger of the hand Divine ; 
The promise of the Father Thou, 


Who dost the tongue with power endow.. 


4 Our senses touch with light and fire ; 
Our hearts with charity inspire ; 
And with endurance from on high 
The weakness of our flesh supply. 


5 Far back our enemy repel, 
And let Thy peace within us dwell ; 
So may we, having Thee for Guide, 
Turn from each hurtful thing aside. 


6 O may Thy grace on us bestow 
The Father and the Son to know, 
And evermore to hold confessed 
Thyself of each the Spirit blest. 


Anon. (Latin, roth cent.) Tr. Rey. Edward Caswall, 1849: verse 2, 1. 4, alt. 


QUEBEC L.M. 





Henry Baker, 1866 



























































Juvocation and Praise 


























283 ST. PHILIP 7.7.7. William H. Monk, 1861 
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1 Ho - ly Spir - it, Lord of light, From Thy clear ce- 
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les - tial height Thy pure beam - ing ra - diance give. A - MEN. 
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2 Come, Thou Father of the poor, 6 If Thou take Thy grace away, 
Come with treasures which endure, Nothing pure in man will stay ; 
Come, Thou Light of all that live. All his good is turned to ill. 
3 Thou, of all consolers best, 7 Heal our wounds ; our strength renew ; 
Thou, the soul’s delightsome Guest, On our dryness pour Thy dew ; 
Dost refreshing peace bestow. Wash the stains of guilt away. 
4 Thou in toil art comfort sweet, 8 Bend the stubborn heart and will; 
Pleasant coolness in the heat, Melt the frozen, warm the chill ; 
Solace in the midst of woe. Guide the steps that go astray. 
s Light immortal, Light Divine, 9 Thou, on those who evermore 
Visit Thou these hearts of Thine, Thee confess and Thee adore, 
And our inmost being fill. In Thy sevenfold gifts descend : 


10 Give them comfort when they die, 
Give them life with Thee on high ; 


Give them joys that never end. 
Anon. (Latin, 13th cent.) Tr. Rev. Edward Caswall, 1849 


284 (QUEBEC) L.™. 
1 O GRANT us light, that we may know How sure is joy for all who turn 


The wisdom Thou alone canst give ; To Thee an undivided heart. 
That truth may guide Mhere'er we 8°, 4 O grant us light, in grief and pain, 
And virtue bless where’er we live. To lift our burdened hearts above, 
2 O grant us light, that we may see And count the very cross a gain, 
Where error lurks in human lore, And bless our Father’s hidden love. 
And turn our doubting minds to Thee, © grant us light, when, soon or late, 
And love Thy simple word the more. All earthly scenes shall pass away, 
3 O grant us light, that we may learn In Thee to find the open gate 
How dead is life from Thee apart, To deathless home and endless day. 


Rev. Lawrence Tuttiett, 1864 
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Che Holp Ghost 


28 5 FEDERAL STREET L. M. Henry K. Oliver, 1832 
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1 Come, dear-est Lord, : - al and dwell faith andlove in ev- ery breast; 
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Then shall we know and & and feel The joysthatcan-not be expressed. AMEN. 
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2 Come, fillour hearts with inward strength; 3 Now to the God whose power can do 
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Make our enlargéd souls possess More than our thoughts or wishes know, 
And learn the height, and breadth, and __ Be everlasting honors done 

length By all the Church, through Christ His 
Of Thine unmeasurable grace. Son. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 
286 GUARDIAN LM. Irvin J. Morgan, 1895 




















1 Come, gra-cious Spir-it, heavenly Dove, With light and com - oi om a-bove ; 
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2 The light of truth to us display, Lead us to Christ, the living Way, 
And make us knowand choose Thy way: Nor let us from Hig pastures stray. 
Plant holy fear in every heart, 


That we from God may ne’er ‘depart. 


4 Lead us to God, our final rest, 
To be with Him for ever blest : 
3 Lead us to holiness, the road Lead us to heaven, that we may share 
Which we must take to dwell with God: — Fulness of } joy for ever there. 
Rey. Simon Browne, 1720: alt, Ash and Evans Coll. 1769, and elsewhere 


Juspiration of the Bolp Scriptures 


~ J. G. C. Storl’s Wiirtemberg Gesangbuch, 1711: 
287 MUNICH 7.6.7.6. D. Harmonized by Mendelssohn 


SSS SSSI 


of God In - car - nate, O Wis - dom from on high, 
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Truth un-changed, un - chang - ing, O Light of our dark sky; 
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- diance Thatfrom the - lowed page, 
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our foot - steps, Shines on from age to age. A-MEN. 


tl le, PATE 


(See also AurEtia, No. 304) 










































































































































= 
a ot 





lan-tern to 




















2 The Church from her dear Master It is the chart and compass 
Received the gift Divine, That o’er life’s surging sea, 
And still that light she lifteth ’Mid mists and rocks and quicksands, 
O’er all the earth to shine. Still guides, O Christ, to Thee. 
It is the golden casket, : 
Where gems of truth are stored ; a oe | ee Wee pea ge 
It is the heaven-drawn picture To bear before the nations 
Of Christ, the living Word. Thy true light, as of old. 
3 It floateth like a banner O teach Thy wandering pilgrims 
Before God’s host unfurled ; By this their path to trace, 
It shineth like a beacon Till, clouds and darkness ended, 
Above the darkling world. They see Thee face to face. 


Bishop William W. How, 1867 


The Yolp Ghost 


288 NOX PRAECESSIT C. M. . J. Baptiste Calkin, 1875 _ 
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r Lamp of our feet, where-by we trace Our path when wont 























the fount of heavenly grace, Brook by the travel-ler’s way; A-MEN. 
ai See ae 


—_ + 





Stream from 
#@. a 





——E Es ——< 


> 
—— 








2 Bread of our souls, whereon we feed; | 4 Word of the ever-living God, 


True manna from on high ; Will of His glorious Son : — 
Our guide and chart, wherein we read Without thee how could earth be trod, 
Of realms beyond the sky; Or heaven itself be won? 
3 Pillar of fire, through watches dark, 5 Yet to unfold thy hidden worth, 
Or radiant cloud by day ; Thy mysteries to reveal, 
When waves would whelm our tossing bark, That Spint which first gave thee forth 
Our anchor and our stay ; Thy volume must unseal. 


6 And we, if we aright would learn 
The wisdom it imparts, 
Must to its heavenly teaching turn 
With simple, childlike hearts, 
Bernard Barton, 1836 


ORTONVILLE Cc. M. Thomas Hastings, 1837 
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Rev, John B. Dykes, 1875 
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1 Fa-ther of mer - cies, Ss Thy word What end-less glo - ry shines; 
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= Thy Name a-dored For these 
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- les- tial lines. A-MEN. 























2 Here may the wretched sons of want 
Exhaustless riches find ; 
Riches above what earth can grant, 
And lasting as the mind. 


3 Here the Redeemer’s welcome voice 
Spreads heavenly peace around ; 
And life and everlasting joys 
Attend the blissful sound. 


2QO (BEATITUDO) Cc. M. 


1 HOW precious is the book Divine, 
By inspiration given: 
Bright as a lamp its doctrines shine, 
To guide our souls to heaven. 


- 2 It sweetly cheers our drooping hearts, 


In this dark vale of tears ; 


ZQI (ORTONVILLE) C.M. 


1 THE Spirit breathes upon the word, 
And brings the truth to sight ; 
Precepts and promises afford 
A sanctifying light. 


2 A glory gilds the sacred page, 
Majestic, like the sun : 
It gives a light to every age ; 
It gives, but borrows none. 


3 The Hand that gave it still supplies 
The gracious light and heat: 


freee ETE Hel 


4 O may these heavenly pages be 


My ever dear delight ; 
And still new beauties may I see, 
And still increasing light. 


Divine Instructor, gracious Lord, 
Be Thou for ever near ; 
Teach me to love Thy sacred word, 
And view my Saviour there. 
Anne Steele, 1760 


Life, light, and joy it still imparts, 
And quells our rising fears. 

This lamp, through all the tedious night 
Of life, shall guide our way, 

Till we behold the clearer light 


Of an eternal day. 
Rev. John Fawcett, 1782 


His truths upon the nations rise ; 
They rise, but never set. 


Let everlasting thanks be Thine 
For such a bright display 

As makes a world of darkness shine 
With beams of heavenly day. 


My soul rejoices to pursue 
The steps of Him I love, 
Till glory break upon my view 
In brighter worlds above. 
William Cowper, 3779 


The Holp Ghost 
292 UXBRIDGE L.M. coe Mason, 1830 
























1 The heavens declare Thy glo - ry, Lord; In ev-erystar Thy wis - dom shines; 
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But when our he be- a ae word, We read Thy Name in fair - er lines. A-MEN. 
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2 The rolling sun, the changing light, 4 Nor shall Thy spreading gospel rest 
And nights and days, Thy power con- Till through the world Thy truth has 


























fess ; run ; 
But the blest volume Thou hast writ Till Christ has all the nations blest 
Reveals Thy justice and Thy grace. That see the light, or feel the sun. 


3 Sun, moon, and stars convey Thy praise 5 Great Sun of Righteousness, arise ; 
Round the whole earth,and never stand; —_ Bless the dark world with heavenly light : 
So when Thy truth began its race, Thy gospel makes the simple wise, 

It touched and glanced on every land. Thy laws are pure, Thy judgments right. 


6 Thy noblest wonders here we view 
In souls renewed, and sins forgiven : 
Lord, cleanse my sins, my soul renew, 
And make Thy word my guide to heaven. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 


ROCKINGHAM NEW L.M. Lowell Mason, 1830 



































1 God, in the gos - pel of His Son, Makes His e - ter - nal coun-sels known; 
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Where love in all its glo-ry shines, Andtruth is drawn in fair-est lines. A - MEN. 
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1 Christ in His word draws near; Hush, moan-ing voice of fear, He bids thee 
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cease; With songs sin-cere and sweet a-rise, and meet 
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Him whocomes forth to greet Ou souls with peace. A-MEN. 
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2 Rising above thy care, Now He, salvation’s Sun, 
Meet Him as in the air, Shineth on every one 
O weary heart : With mercy’s light. 
Put on joy’s sacred dress ; 4 From the bright sky above 
Lo, as He comes to bless, Cari hs sabes oflove,, 
* Quite from thy weariness 'Tis He, our Lord! 
Set free thou art. Dim earth itself grows clear, 
3 For works of love and praise As His light draweth near : 
He brings thee summer days, O let us hush and hear 
Warm days and bright ; His holy word. 
Winter is past and gone, Rev. Thomas T. Lynch, 1855 


2Q4 (ROCKINGHAM NEW) LM. 


1 GOD, in the gospel of His Son, The captive feel his bondage cease ; 
Makes His eternal counsels known ; The mourner find the way of peace. 
ot all ite glory, ee 4 Here faith reveals to mortal eyes 
And truth is drawn in fairest lines. A brighter world beyond the skies ; 

2 Here sinners of a humble frame Here shines the light which guides our way 


May taste Hisgrace,andlearnHisName; From earth to realms of endless day. 
May read, in characters of blood, 4 
s O grant us grace, Almighty Lord 
The wisdom, power, and grace of God. To read and mark Thy holy wor al ; 
3 The prisoner here may break his chains; Its truths with meekness to receive, 
The weary rest from all his pains ; And by its holy precepts live. 


Verses 1, 2, Rev. Benjamin Beddome, 1787, alt. ; verses 3, 4, 5, Rev. Thomas Cotterill, 1810 


Zhe Holp Ghost 


ao ST. CYPRIAN 6.6.6.6. Rev. Richard R. Chope, 1862 
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1 Lord, Thy word a - bid - eth, And our foot - steps guid - eth; 
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_ 2 When our foes are near us, 4 Whe can tell the pleasure, 
Then Thy word doth cheer us ; Who recount the treasure, 
Word of consolation, By Thy word imparted 
Message of salvation. To the simple-hearted ? 

3 When the storms are o’er us, 5 Word of mercy, giving 
And dark clouds before us, Succor to the living ; 
Then its light directeth, Word of life, supplying 
And our way protecteth. Comfort to the dying ! 


6 O that we, discerning 
Its most holy learning, 
Lord, may love and fear Thee, 
Evermore be near Thee. 
Rev. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1861 


LONDON NEW C.M. Scottish Psalter, 1635 


bdaihd bntsstata 


1 A- pee, O King of grace, a- rise, And ‘en = ter to “Thy Ui 








































































Lo! Thy Church waits with long-ing eyes Thus to be owned and blest. AMEN. 


= Her ay Petes 


(See also Sr. Foneaun No. 248) 
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296 MIRFIELD C.M. Arthur Cottman, 1872 
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1 Cit - y of God, howbroad and far ad spread thy walls sub - lime! 
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The true thy char-tered free-men are ev - be age ne clime. A-MEN. 
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2 One holy Church, one army strong, 4 How gleam thy watchfires through the 




































































One steadfast high intent, With never-fainting ray ! [night 
One working band, one harvest-song, How rise thy towers, serene and bright, 
One King Omnipotent ! To meet the dawning day ! 
3 How purely hath thy speech come down 5 In vain the surge’s angry shock, 
From man’s primeval youth ; In vain the drifting sands : 
How grandly hath thine empire grown Unharmed upon the eternal Rock 
Of freedom, love, and truth ! The eternal city stands. 


Rey. Samuel Johnson, 1864 


207 (LONDON NEW) C.™M. 


1 ARISE, O King of grace, arise, 3 Here, mighty God, accept our vows, 
And enter to Thy rest: Here let ‘Thy praise be spread ; 
Lo! Thy Church waits with longing eyes Bless the provisions of Thy house, 
Thus to be owned and blest. And fill Thy poor with bread. 
2 Enter with all Thy glorious train, 4 Here let the Son of David reign, 
Thy Spirit and Thy word ; Let God’s Anointed shine ; 
All that the ark did once contain Justice and truth His court maintain, 
Could no such grace afford. With love and power Divine. 


5 Here let Him hold a lasting throne ; 
And, as His kingdom grows, 
Fresh honors shall adorn His crown, 
And shame confound His foes. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 
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298 AUSTRIAN HYMN 8.7.8.7. D Joseph Haydn, 1797 
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1 Glo-rious things of thee are te en, 7 -on, cit - y of our God; 
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He whose word can - not’ be brok-en Formed thee for His own a - bode: 
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With sal-va-tion’s walls sur- ne ed, he _ “ns lp all thy ee A - MEN. 
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2 See, the streams of living waters, Thus deriving from their banner 
Springing from eternal Love, Light by night, and shade by day, 
Well supply thy sons and daughters, Safe they feed upon the manna 
And all fear of want remove : Which He gives them when they pray. 


Who can faint, when such a river 
Ever flows thelr thirst to assuage ; 
Grace, which, like the Lord the Gives 

Never fails from age to age? 


4 Saviour, if of Zion’s city 
i through grace, a member am, 
Let the world deride or pity, 
I will glory in Thy Name: 


3 Round each habitation hovering, Fading is the worldling’s pleasure, 
See the cloud and fire appear All his boasted pomp and show ; 
For a glory and a covering, Solid joys and lasting treasure 
Showing that the Lord is near: None but Zion’s children know. 


Rey. John Newton. 1779 
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1 Je - sus, with ThyChurcha - bide, Be her  Sav-iour, Lord, and Guide, 
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While on earth her faith is tried: We be-seech Thee, hear us. A - MEN. 
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2 Keep her life and doctrine pure ; 8 Judge her not for work undone, 
Grant her patience to endure, Judge her not for fields unwon, 
Trusting in Thy promise sure : Bless her works in Thee begun; 

We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 

3 May her voice be ever clear, 9 May her lamp of truth be bright, 
Warning of a judgment near, Bid her bear aloft its light 
Telling of a Saviour dear: Through the realms of heathen night : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 

4 All her fettered powers release, 10 May her scattered children be 

Bid our strife and envy cease, From reproach of evil free, 
Grant the heavenly gift of peace : Blameless witnesses for Thee: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 

5 May she one in doctrine be, ti Arm her soldiers with the cross, 
One in truth and charity, Brave to suffer toil or loss, 
Winning all to faith in Thee: Counting earthly gain but dross : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 

6 May she guide the poor and blind, 12 May she holy triumphs win, 

Seek the lost until she find, : Overthrow the hosts of sin, 
And the broken-hearted bind : . Gather all the nations in: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 

4 Save her love from growing cold, 13 May she soon all glorious be, 
Make her watchmen strong and bold, Spotless and from wrinkle free, 
Fence her round, Thy peaceful fold : Pure and bright and worthy Thee: 

We beseech Thee, hear us. We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Rey. Thomas B. Pollock, 1871: alt. Hy. Anc. and Mod. 1875 
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Old German Chorale: 


300 = S. M. Arr. by Rev. Wm. H. Havergal, 1849 
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The Church our blest Re-deem - er saved With His own pre-cious blood. A-MEN. 
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2 I love Thy Church, O God: 4 Beyond my highest joy 
Her walls before Thee stand, I prize her heavenly ways, 
Dear as the apple of Thine eye, Her sweet communion, solemn vows, 
And graven on Thy hand. Her hymns of love and praise. 
3 For her my tears shall fall, 5 Jesus, Thou Friend Divine, 
For her my prayers ascend ; Our Saviour and our King, 
To her my cares and toils be given, . Thy hand from every snare and foe 
Till toils and cares shall end. Shall great deliverance bring. 


6 Sure as Thy truth shall last, 
To Zion shall be given 
The brightest glories earth can yield, 


And brighter bliss of heaven. 
Rey. Timothy Dwight, 1800 


SHIRLAND S.M. = i 1805, 
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1 I love Thy ae dom, Lord, house of ie a - bode, 
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ae Church our blest Re- deem-er saved With His own (ote blood. AMEN. 
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301 LOSTWITHIEL 7.7.8.7. D. te if 1854 
3 = ° oe : [2 Zo | 
= g 
iF = = 
1 Head of aig Chords tri - um - phant, os -ly a- dore’ Thee; 

















ps Sea aren -; 
——- 


N Nie. -p- : 
= aia. a : 
* = 3 . 

Je ae eee sea rere = eee! 























| 
Till Thou ap - pear, Thy mem-bers here Shall sing like thosein glo-ry: 
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a-loud, And give to God a ines a our sal - 2 - ee AMEN. 


























And cry 


cha eas Be ee a ee me! 
SSS ae Saale 


2 While in affliction’s furnace, The world, with sin and Satan, 
And passing through the fire, In vain our march opposes ; 
Thy love we praise Through Thee we shall 
Which knows our days, _ Break through them all, 
And ever brings us nigher : And sing the song of Moses. 























We lift our hands exulting By faith we see the glor 
: ; 4 bY glory 
In Thine almighty favor ; To which Thou shalt restore us, 
The love Divine The cross despise 
Which made us Thine For that high prize 
Shall keep us Thine for ever. Which Thou hast set before us ; 
3 Thou dost conduct Thy people And if Thou count us worthy, 


Through torrents of temptation ; We each, as dying Stephen, 
Nor will we fear, Shall see Thee stand 
While Thou art near, At God’s right hand 


The fire of tribulation : To take us up to heaven. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1745: verse 2, 1. 6, ait 
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Henry Smart, 1867 














Ses ee eS 








1 Christ is made the sure Foun-da - 


tion, Christ the Head and Cor - ner- stone, 


























see: 2S SSS : | 














== = 
¢— 










of the Lord, and pre-cious, Bind-ing all 


the Church in one; 


















































Ho-ly Zi-on’s help for ev-er, And her con - fi- dence a-lone. A-MEN. 

















2 All that dedicated city, 
Dearly loved of God on high, 
In exultant jubilation 
Pours perpetual melody ; 
God the One in Three adoring 
In glad hymns eternally. 


3 To this temple, where we call Thee, 
Come, O Lord of hosts, to-day : 
With Thy wonted loving-kindness 
Hear Thy people as they pray ; 
And Thy fullest benediction 
Shed within its walls alway. 





4 Here vouchsafe to all Thy servants 
What they ask of Thee to gain, 
What they gain from Thee for ever 
With the blesséd to retain, 
And hereafter in ‘Thy glory 
Evermore with Thee to reign. 


5 Laud and honor to the Father, 
Laud and honor to the Son, 
Laud and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One, 
One in might, and One in glory, 
While unending ages run. 


Anon. (Latin, 7th cent.) Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 185r: alt Hy. Anc. and Mad. 1861 
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393 CORINTH 8.7.8. a 4. . Samuel ive s Collection, 1792 
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1 On the moun-tain’stop ap-pear-ing, Lo! the sa-cred_ her - ie stands, 















































Welcome news to Zi-on_ bear-ing, Zi-on long in hos - tile lands; 
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Mourn-ing cap -tive, Mourn-ing cap-tive, God Himself will loose thy bands. A-MEN. 


BEE Eyed 


(See also Zion, No. 226) 




















2 Has thy night been long and mournful? 3 God, thy God, will now restore thee ; 


Have thy friends unfaithful proved? He Himself appears thy Friend ; 
Have thy foes been proud and scornful, _ All thy foes shall flee before thee ; 
By thy sighs and tears unmoved? Here their boasts and triumphs end : 
Cease thy mourning ; Great deliverance 
Zion still is well beloved. Zion’s King vouchsafes to send. 


4 Enemies no more shall trouble ; 
All thy wrongs shall be redressed ; 
For thy shame thou shalt have double, 
In thy Maker’s favor blessed ; 
All thy conflicts 


End in everlasting rest. 
Rev. Thomas Kelly, 1802 
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Samuel S. Wesley, 1864 























1 The Church’s one Foun - da - tion 
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Is Je-sus Christher Lord; She is His new cre- 
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From heaven He cameandsought her To 
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be His ho - ly Bride; With His own blood He bought her, And for her life Hedied. AMEN. 
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Elect from every nation, 
Yet one o’er all the earth, 
Her charter of salvation 
One Lord, one faith, one birth ; 
One holy Name she blesses, 
Partakes one holy food, 
And to one hope she presses, 
With every grace endued. 


Though with a scornful wonder 
Men see her sore oppressed, 

By schisms rent asunder, 
By heresies distressed, 

Yet saints their watch are keeping, 
Their cry goes up, “ How long?” 

And soon the night of weeping 
Shall be the morn of song. 





= HE ile Sara 


4 ’Mid toil and tribulation, 

And tumult of her war, 

She waits the consummation 
Of peace for evermore ; 

Till with the vision glorious 
Her longing eyes are blest,’ 

And the great Church victorious 
Shall be the Church. at rest. 


5 Yet she on earth hath union 
With God the Three in One, 
And mystic sweet communion 
With those whose rest is won: 
O happy ones and holy ! 
Lord, give us grace that we, 
Like them the meek and lowly, 
On high may dwell with Thee. 


“Rev. Samuel J. Stone, 186€ 
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Though hum-bled ae a- wake A length, And gird thee with thy Sav-i yon s ales A-MEN. 


ex See: eS Sheet =e Baal 


(See also Mozart, No. 50s) 
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2 Put all thy beatteous garments on, No more shall hell’s insulting host 
And let thy various charms be known : : Their victory and thy sorrows boast. 


The world thy glories shall confess, 4 God from on high has heard thy prayer ; 
Decked in the robes of righteousness. His hand thy ruins shall repair ; 


-3 No more shall foes unclean invade, Nor will thy watchful Monarch cease 
And fill thy hallowed walls with dread; To guard thee in eternal peace. 


Rey. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755: verse 4, alt. 
GREENLAND 7.6.7.6. ae Arr. from Michael Haydn (1737-1806) 
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306 CLOISTERS 11.11.11. 5. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1868 
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1 Lord of our life, and God of our sal - va - tion, Stara. Of our 
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night, and Hope of ev-ery_ na - tion, Hear and re - ceive Thy 
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Church’s sup-pli- ca - tion, Lord God Al - et - y. - MEN. 
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2 See round Thine ark the hungry billows curling, 
See how Thy foes their banners are unfurling ; 


Lord, while their darts envenomed they are hurling, 
Thou canst preserve us. 
























































2 @ 
= 













































































3 Lord, Thou canst help when earthly armor faileth; 
Lord, Thou canst save when deadly sin assaileth; 
Lord, o’er Thy Rock nor death nor hell prevaileth : 

Grant us Thy peace, Lord. 


4 Peace in our hearts, our evil thoughts assuaging, 
Peace in Thy Church, where brothers are engaging, 
Peace, when the world its busy war is waging, 

Send us, O Saviour. 


5 Grant us Thy help till foes are backward driven; 
Grant them Thy truth, that they may be forgiven ; 
Grant peace on earth, and, after we have striven, 
Peace in Thy heaven. 
Philip Pusey, 1840: based on Matthaus A. von Léwenstern, 1644 
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1 O where are kings and em- a now Of old that went and came? 
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But, Lord, Thy Churchis pray-ing yet, A  thou-sand years the same, A-MEN. 
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2 We mark her goodly battlements, Though earthquake shocks are threaten- 

And her foundations strong ; And tempests are abroad ;_ [ing her, 

We hear within the solemn voice 
Of her unending song. 
































4 Unshaken as eternal hills, 
Immovable she stands, 


3 For not like kingdoms of the world A mountain that shall fill the earth, 
Thy holy Church, O God ; A house not made by hands. 
Bishop A. Cleveland Coxe, 1839: alt. and arr. 
Baptism 
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SSS 


1 Sav-iour, who Thy flock art feed-ing With the shep-herd’s kind-est care, 
ry 


eeanReAT 
a Se 


All me fee -ble gen- tly lead-ing, While the lambs B bos-om share; A-MEN. 
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2 Now, these little ones receiving, Let Thy tenderness, so saad [way. 
Fold them in Thy gracious arm ; Keep them through life’s dangerous 
There, we know, Thy word believing, 4 Then, within Thy fold eternal, 
Only there secure from harm. Let them find a resting-place, 
Never, from Thy pasture roving, Feed in pastures ever vernal, 
Let them be the lion’s prey ; Drink the rivers of Thy grace. 


Rev. William A. Mihlenberg, 1826 
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309 ABENDS L. M. Sir Herbert S. Oakeley, 1874 
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Eas SE Peesteer aire 
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1 O Ho-ly Len; con - iS to In low-ly home the low - liest a 

















le mit pes eee ee araeace! 


Thy childhood’s law a al x ’s will, O-be-dience meek Thy brightest grace ; A - MEN. 


atte ter 


2 Lead every child that bears Thy Name 4 Gather. Thy lambs within Thine arm, 





















































To walk in Thine own guileless way, And gently in Thy bosom bear ; 
To dread the touch of sin and shame, Keep them, O Lord, from hurt and harm, 
And humbly, like Thyself, obey. And bid them rest for ever there. 

3 O let not this world’s scorching glow _5 So shall they, waiting here below, 
Thy Spirit’s quickening dew efface, Like Thee their Lord, a little span, 
Nor blast of sin too rudely blow, In wisdom and in stature grow, 


And quench the trembling flameof grace. And favor with both God and man. 
Bishop William W. How, 1850, 1871 
310 SOHO C.™. Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 
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I See i - eS: gen - tle bgp: herdstand With all - en - we - ing aes 
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Hark! how He calls 
















































































the (< der Che And foldsthem in His arms. 























2 “ Permit them to approach,” He cries, 3 We bring them, Lord, in thankful hands, 


“ Nor scorn their humble name ; And yield them up to Thee ; 
For ’twas to bless such souls as these Joyful that we ourselves are Thine, 
The Lord of angels came.” Thine let our offspring be. 


Rev. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 
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31 I SILOAM c.M. Isaac B. Woodbury, 1842 


eo Sepeares slatalede 


cool Si - lo-am’s shad - 5 rill How sweet the ii aa 


Heese Hess aera 
Pg a a 


How sweet the breath be-neath the hill Of Shar - on’sdew-y _ rose! A-MEN. 













































































2 Lo, such the child whose early feet 4 And soon, too soon, the wintry hour 
The paths of peace have trod ; Of man’s maturer age 
Whose secret heart, with influence sweet, Will shake the soul with sorrow’s power 
Is upward drawn to God. And stormy passion’s rage. 
3 By cool Siloam’s shady rill 5 O Thou, whose infant feet were found 
The lily must decay ; Within Thy Father’s shrine, 
The rose that blooms beneath the hill Whose years, with changeless virtue 
Must shortly fade away : Were all alike Divine ; [crowned, 


6 Dependent on Thy bounteous breath, 
We seek Thy grace alone 
In childhood, manhood, age, and death, 
To keep us still Thine own. 
Bishop Reginald Heber, 1812 (Text of 1827) 


SABBATA C.M. Crown of Jesus Music, 1865 
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How sweetthe lil - y grows! 


PSeSteeseie 
Ebalgals lallzell 
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How sweet the breath beneath the hill Of ix -on’s dew - y_ rose! A-MEN. 
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312 gene STREET sS.M. Isaac Smith, c. 1770 
a= a ae ipsa 
I Stand, sol - dier the cross, Thy high al - a claim, 


: fa 4 
Salt ee = 


se 


And vow to hold the world et loss For rT Re- deem - er’s Name. AMEN. 


Petete eee eaiaeeaer 


(See also Day or Praisr, No. 153) 






























































2 Arise, and be baptized, 4 In God’s whole armor strong, 
And wash thy sins away ; Front hell’s embattled powers : 
Thy league with God be solemnized, The warfare may be sharp and long, 

Thy faith avouched to-day. The victory must be ours. 
3 No more thine own, but Christ’s, — 5 O bright the conqueror’s crown, 
With all the saints of old, The song of triumph sweet, 
Apostles, seers, evangelists, When faith casts every trophy down 
And martyr throngs enrolled, — At our great Captain’s feet. 


Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1870 


ROCKINGHAM NEW lL. ih Lowell Mason, 1830 


ass == SESS =o 


1 Now I re-solve with all my heart, With all my powers, to serve the Lord; 


ANA So 
SSS ee 


ay oe a. 


Nor from His pre- ee e’er de- a8 Whose serv-ice is rich re-ward. A - MEN. 


ee a ee 


(See also Guarpian, No. 286) 
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Confession of Faith 




















313 BROOKFIELD L. M. Thomas B. Southgate (1814-1868) 
5 | grease eset ac eererire 


I Je-sus, and shall it ev - er be, A  mor-tal man a-shamed of Thee? 
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aga eel ai glag steed 


Ashamed of Thee whom angels praise, Whose glo-ries shine through endless days! A - MEN. 


obo, cee 
See teste SS 


(See also HeBron, No. 61) 






































2 Ashamed of Jesus! sooner far 4 Ashamed of Jesus, that dear Friend 
Let evening blush to own a star: On whom my hopes of heaven depend ! 
He sheds the beams of light Divine No; when I blush, be this my shame, 
O’er this benighted soul of mine. That I no more revere His Name. 

3 Ashamed of Jesus! just as soon 5 Ashamed of Jesus! yes, 1 may 
Let midnight be ashamed of noon: When I’ve no guilt to wash away, 

’Tis midnight with my soul till He, No tear to wipe, no good to crave, 
Bright Morning Star, bid darkness flee. No fears to quell, no soul to save. 


6 Till then —nor is my boasting vain — 
Till then I boast a Saviour slain ; 
And O may this my glory be, 


That Christ is not ashamed of me. 
Rev. Joseph Grigg, 1765: alt. Rev. Benjamin Francis, 1787 


314 (ROCKINGHAM NEW) ©. ™. 


1 NOW I resolve with all my heart, 3 Be this the purpose of my soul, 
With all my powers, to serve the Lord ; My solemn, my determined choice, 
Nor from His precepts e’er depart To yield to His supreme control, 


Whose service is a rich reward. And in His kind commands rejoice. 


2 O be His service all my joy; 4 O may I never faint nor tire, 
Around let my example shine, Nor wandering leave His sacred ways: 
Till others love the blest employ, Great God, accept my soul’s desire, 
And join in labors so Divine. And give me strength to live Thy praise. 


Anne Steele, 1760: verse 1, |. 1, alt. 
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315 PETERBOROUGH (Goss) L. M.D. Sir John Goss, 1864 
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1 Arm these Thy sol - diers, might - y ree With shield of faith and Spir - it’s sword; 
































Forth to the bat - tle may = go, And bold - ly fight a-gainst the foe, 


oe ee 
ao:s soa 
a See 


With ban-ner of the cross un- aie And?” by eit © - ver-come the world; 

















































































































last re-ceive from Thee The palm andcrown of vic - to - ty. A-MEN. 


























2 Come, ever-blesséd Spirit, come, 3 O Trinity in Unity, 

And make Thy servants’ hearts Thy One only God, and Persons Three, 
home ; In whom, through whom, by whom we 

Thus consecrated, Lord, to Thee, live, 
May each a living temple pen To Thee we praise and glory give ; 
Enrich that temple’s holy shrine O grant us so to use Thy grace 
With sevenfold gifts of grace Divine ; That we may see Thy glorious face, 
With wisdom, light, and knowledge bless, And ever with the heavenly host 
Strength, counsel, ‘fear, and godliness. Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Bishop Christopher Wordsw vorth, 1862; verse 1, 1. 1, alt. 


Confession of faith 


31 6 DALLAS 7.7.7.7. Arr, from Maria L. Cherubini (1760-1842) 































1 Thine for ev - er! _— of love, Hear us 2 Thy throne a - bove; 









































Thine for ev - er may we be Here and in on -ni-ty. A-MEN, 
a 




















tieti=s = HAE 

2 Thine for ever! Lord of life, 4 Thine for ever! Saviour, te 
Shield us through our earthly strife ; These Thy frail and trembling sheep ; 
Thou, the Life, the Truth, the Way, Safe alone beneath Thy care, 

Guide us to the realms of day. Let us all Thy goodness share, 

3 Thine for ever! O how blest 5 Thine for ever! Thou our Guide, 
They who find in Thee their rest ! All our wants by Thee supplied, 
Saviour, Guardian, heavenly Friend, All our sins by Thee forgiven, 

O defend us to the end. Lead us, Lord, from earth to heaven. 
Mary F. Maude, 1847 
3 I 7 HERVEY 7.7.7.7. Rey. Frederick A. J. Hervey, 1872 
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have sought the world a - round, 
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1 Peo-ple of the  liv-ing God, 



















































Paths of sin and sor-row trod, Peace and com-fort pt - where found: A - MEN. 
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2 N ow to you my spirit ae Where you dwell a be my home, 
Turns, a fugitive unblest ; Where you die shall be my grave: 
Brethren, where your altar burns, 4 Mine the God whom you adore, 
O receive me into rest. Your Redeemer shall be mine ; 
3 Lonely I no longer roam, Earth can fill my soul no more, 
Like the cloud, the wind, the wave ; Every idol I resign. 


James Montgomery, 1819 


Che Church 
see ST. PETER C.M. Alexander R. Reinagle, 1826 
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1 My God, ac-cept my heart this day, And Lest it al - ways Thine, 


2 SS ee Se eee 
SSeS GaSe 


That I fromTheeno more maystray, No morefromTheede - cline. A - MEN. 


Beesieasisina asia 


(See also DunvEx, No. 323) 
















































































































2 Before the cross of Him who died, That I may see Thy glorious face, 
Behold, I prostrate fall ; And worship at Thy throne. 
Let every sin be crucified, ' 
; i 4 Let every thought, and work, and word, 
Let Christ be all in all. To Fheadbe.cver given’: 
3 Anoint me with Thy heavenly grace, Then life shall be Thy service, Lord, 
Adopt me for Thine own, And death the gate of heaven. 
Matthew Bridges, 1848 
319 ST. JAMES C.M. Raphael Courteville, 1697 
1 I’m not a-shamed to own my Lord, to de-fend His ie 




















See = Sixers 
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Main - tain the x - or of His word, ey glo-ry of His cross. A-MEN. 
ee = ef pp 2 -o 
[eee 
ASRS eae 
2 Jesus, my God! I ee = Name, What I’ve committed to His hands . 
His Name is all my trust ; Till the decisive hour. 


Nor will He put my soul to shame, 
Nor let my hope be lost. 










































4 Then will He own my worthless name 
Before His Father’s face, 
3 Firm as His throne His promise stands, And in the New Jerusalem 


And He can well secure Appoint my soul a place. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1709 


Confession of Faith 
320 GENNESARET L. M. Rev. William H. Havergal, 1859 
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1 Lord, I amThine,en - tire-ly Thine, Pur-chasedandsavedby blood Di-vine; 


SSS 
ss a eS aed 


With full con-sent Thine I would be, And own Thy sovereign right in me. A- MEN. 
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2 Grant one poor sinner more a place The vow is past beyond repeal ; 
Among the children of Thy grace ; Now will I set the solemn seal. 
5 bt bs eae gt Lee ae Here, at that cross where flows the blood 
ee ae ee That bought my guilty soul for God, 
3 Thine would I live, Thine would I die, Thee my new Master now I call, 
Be Thine through all eternity : And consecrate to Thee my all. 


Rev. Samuel Davies, publ. 1769 
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32 I ROCKINGHAM OLD L.M. Arr. by Edward Miller, 1790 


ireripe ie ates ieetierireeties 


1 My God, and is Thy ta- ble spread? Anddoes Thy cup with love o’er - flow? 
ie 


eae eo Oe 
ape ea ee ea 
= E = = | me i 
Thith-er be all Thy teat led, And ia themall its sweet - ness know. A-MEN. 


Cee eS : Bio [am rea 
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Was not for you the Victim slain? 
Are you forbid the children’s bread ? 
































































































2 Hail, sacred feast which Jesus makes, 
Rich banquet of His flesh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he who here partakes 4 O let Thy table honored be, 
That sacred stream, that heavenly food! “ And furnished well with joyful guests ; 


3 Why are its dainties all in vain And may each ce cng aes see 
illi isplayed ? That here its sacred pledges tastes. 
Before unwilling hearts display jened pledses, aaa 


Che Church 
322 ST. AGNES C.M. ‘ Rev. John B. Dykes, 1866 






























1 Shep-herd of souls, re - fresh and bless Thy chos-en pil - grim flock 
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-2 Hungry and thirsty, faint and weak, 4 Be known to us in breaking bread, 
As Thou when here below, But do not then depart; 
Our souls the joys celestial seek Saviour, abide with us, and spread 
Which from Thy sorrows flow. Thy table in our heart. 
3 We would not live by bread alone, 5 There sup with us in love Divine ; 
But by that word of grace, Thy body and Thy blood, 
In strength of which we travel on That living bread, that heavenly wine, 
To our abiding-place. Be our immortal food. 


Verses 1, 2, 3, Anon. : verses 4, 5, James Montgomery, 1825, 

















HOLY CROSS C.M. Arr. by James C. Wade, 1865 
72, a a ee = Sees? } 1 |} a 
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1 How con -de-scend- ing and how kind Was God’s E-ter - nal Son! 


Fy 2 poe eee ES 
BSS cae zh 


Our mis-eryreached His heavenly mind, And pit - y brought Him down. A-mMEN. 


aerator esaicy 


(See also ALExanprIA, No. 586) 




























































Che Lord’s Supper 

















sa DUNDEE C.M. Arr. from Christopher Tye, 1553 
f) D oo 
SSS 
ANSE. a os =, ne a oo J Soa = es 
ow ee «- JF sw: 


1 How sweet and aw - ful is the place With Christ with - in the doors, 
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While ev - er-last-ing love dis-plays The choic-est of her stores. A-MEN. 
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w 


2 While all our hearts and all our songs 4 “Iwas thesame love that spread the feast 


Join to admire the feast, That sweetly forced us in ; 
Each of us cry, with thankful tongues, Else we had still refused to taste, 
“ Lord, why was I a guest? And perished in our sin. 
3 “ Why was I made to hear Thy voice, 5 Pity the nations, O our God, 
And enter while there’s room, Constrain the earth to come ; 
Whenthousandsmakeawretchedchoice, Send Thy victorious word abroad, 
And rather starve than come?”’ And bring the strangers home. 


6 We long to see Thy churches full, 
That all the chosen race 
May, with one voice and heart and soul, 


Sing Thy redeeming grace. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1707 


324 (HOLY CROSS) C.™M. : 
1 HOW condescending and how kind The price of pardon was His blood, 
Was God’s Eternal Son! His pity ne’er withdrew. 


Our misery reached His heavenly mind, 


And pity brought Him down. 4 Now, though He reigns exalted high, 


His love is still as great ; 
2 He sunk beneath our heavy woes Well He remembers. Calvary, 
To raise us to His throne ; Nor lets His saints forget. 
There’s ne’er a gift His hand bestows 


But cost His heart a groan. 5 Here let our hearts begin to melt 


While we His death record, 
3 This was compassion like a God, And with our joy for pardoned guilt 


That, when the Saviour knew Mourn that we pierced the Lord. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1707 
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325 PAX DEI 1o. Io. 10. to. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1868 
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re 86 ; 
1 Here,O my Lord, I see Thee face to face; Here would I touch and handle 























things un - seen, Here-grasp with firm - er hand the eter - nal grace, 
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2 Here would I feed upon the bread of God, 
Here drink with Thee the royal wine of heaven; 
Here would I lay aside each earthly load, 
Here taste afresh the calm of sin forgiven. 


3 This is the hour of banquet and of song; 
This is the heavenly table spread for me: 
Here let me feast, and, feasting, still prolong 
The brief, bright hour of fellowship with Thee. 


4 I have no help but Thine, nor do I need 
Another arm save Thine to lean upon: 
It is enough, my Lord, enough indeed ; 
My strength is in Thy might, Thy might alone. 


5 Mine is the sin, but Thine the righteousness ; 
Mine is the guilt, but Thine the cleansing blood ; 
Here is my robe, my refuge, and my peace, 
Thy blood, Thy righteousness, O Lord my God. 


6 Feast after feast thus comes, and passes by ; 
Yet, passing, points to the glad feast above, 
Giving sweet foretaste of the festal joy, . 
The Lamb’s great bridal feast of bliss and love. 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1855 


Che Lord’s Supper 
326 MORECAMBE to. to. 10. Io. 


AS SE aa ler 


1 Not wor-thy, Lord, to ey er up the crumbs eu ernie hand that 


aS eee 


BSS 2S SSS 


- ble” fall, A  wea-ry, heav - y - lad-en_ sin - ner comes 
f -2- + : 

SoS See 

=| 

ag: 553 Biase) 


plead Thy prom - ise and o - bey Thy call. A - MEN. 


=: = = =] == Z| 
2 I am not worthy to be thought Thy chifd, 
Nor sit the last and lowest at Thy board . 


Too long a wanderer and too oft beguiled, 
I only ask one reconciling word. 
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3 One word from Thee, my Lord, one smile, one look, 
And I could face the cold, rough world again ; 
And with that treasure in my heart could brook 
The wrath of devils and the scorn of men. 


4 And is not mercy Thy prerogative — 
Free mercy, boundless, fathomless, Divine? 
Me, Lord, the chief of sinners, me forgive, 
And Thine the greater glory, only Thine. 


5-1 hear Thy voice; Thou bid’st me come and rest ; 
I come, I kneel, I clasp Thy piercéd feet ; 
Thou bid’st me take my place, a welcome guest 
Among Thy saints, and of Thy banquet eat. 


6 My praise can only breathe itself in prayer, 
My prayer can only lose itself in Thee ; 
Dwell Thou for ever in my heart, and there, 


Lord, let me sup with Thee; sup Thou with me. 
Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1872 
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327 SHOREHAM 8.8.8. 4. Rev. John B. Dykes (1823-1876) 
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- ry a-dored, 
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And show the death of our dear Lord Un til He come. A-MEN. 
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2 His body broken in our stead 4 And thus that dark betrayal night 
Is here in this memorial bread, With the last advent we unite 
And so our feeble love is fed By one blest chain of loving rite 

Until He come. Until He come: 

3 The streams of His dread agony, 5 Until the trump of God be heard, 
His life-blood shed for us, we see ; Until the ancient graves be stirred, 
The wine shall tell the mystery And, with the great commanding word, 

Until He come. The Lord shall come. 


6 O blesséd hope! with this elate 
Let not our hearts be desolate, 
But, strong in faith, in patience wait 
Until He come. : 
George Rawson, 1857, 1876 


IN MEMORIAM 8.8.8. 4. Frederick C. Maker, 1876 
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1 By Christ redeemed, in Christ restored, We keep themem-o - ry f - dored, 
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And show the death of our dear Lord Un - til He come. A - MEN. 
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328 DALEHURST c.M Arthur Cottman, 1872 




























1 Ac-cord-ing to Thy gra-ciousword, In meek hu- mil - i - ty, 
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do, my dy - ing Lord, I will re-mem-ber Thee. A-MEN. 
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2 Thy body, broken for my sake, 4 When to the cross I turn mine eyes, 
My bread from heaven shall be ; And rest on Calvary, 
Thy testamental cup I take, O Lamb of God, my Sacrifice, 
And thus remember Thee. I must remember Thee ; 
3 Gethsemane can I forget? 5 Remember Thee, and all Thy pains, 
Or there Thy conflict see, And all Thy love to me: 
Thine agony and bloody sweat, Yea, while a breath, a pulse remains, 
And not remember Thee? Will I remember Thee. 


6 And when these failing lips grow dumb, 
And mind and memory fice, 
When Thou shalt in Thy kingdom come, 
Jesus, remember me. 
James Montgomery, 1825 


EVAN C.M. Rev. William H. Havergal, 1846 
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This will I do, my dy-ing Lord, I _ will re-mem-ber Thee. A - MEN. 
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329 STABAT MATER 8.8.7.8.8. 7. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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1 Zi-on, to thy Sav-iour sing-ing, To thy Prince and Shepherd bringing 
























































and praise, Thou wilt nev - er reach the meas - ure 





Sweet-est hymns of love 
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Of His worth, by all the treas-ure Of thy most ec - stat-ic lays. A- MEN. 
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2 Of all wonders that can thrill thee, 4 Here the King hath spread His table, 
And with adoration fill thee, Whereon eyes of faith are able 
What than this can greater be, Christ our Passover to trace : 
That Himself to thee He giveth? Shadows of the law are going, 
He that eateth ever liveth, Light and life and truth inflowing, 
For the Bread of Life is He. Night to day is giving place. 
3 Fill thy lips to overflowing 5 Lo, this angels’ food descending 
With sweet praise, His mercy showing Heavenly love is hither sending, 
Who this heavenly table spread : Hungry lips on earth to feed : 
On this day so glad and holy, _ So the paschal lamb was given, 
To each longing spirit lowly So the manna came from heaven, 
Giveth He the living Bread. Isaac was His type indeed. 


6 O Good Shepherd, Bread life-giving, 
Us, Thy grace and life receiving, 
Feed and shelter evermore ; 
Thou on earth our weakness guiding, 
We in heaven with Thee abiding : 
With all saints will Thee adore. 
Thomas Aquinas, c 1260, Tr. Rev. Alexander R. Thompson, 1883 
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330° MELFORD 37.7.7. “M, B. F.” 1886 
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2 While in penitence we kneel, 5 Draw us to Thy wounded side, 

Thy sweet presence let us feel, Whence there flowed the healing tide ; 
All Thy wondrous love reveal. There our sins and sorrows hide. 

3 While on Thy dear cross we gaze, 6 From the bonds of sin release, 
Mourning o’er our sinful ways, Cold and wavering faith increase ; 
Turn our sadness into praise. Lamb of God, grant us Thy peace. 

4 When we taste the mystic wine, 7 Lead us by Thy piercéd hand, 

Of Thine out-poured blood the sign, Till around Thy throne we stand 
Fill our hearts with love Divine. In the bright and better land. 
Rev. Robert H. Baynes, 1864 

331 EUCHARISTIC HYMN 9.8.0.8. Rev. John S. B. Hodges, 1869 
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x Bread of the world in 7 cy lee ken, Wine ee the soul in’ mer - cy shed, 
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By whom the an of life ve spo-ken, And in whose pan our sins are dead; A-MEN. 






























































2 Look on the heart by sorrow broken, 
Look on the tears by sinners shed ; 
And be Thy feast to us the token 


That by Thy grace our souls are fed. 
Bishop Reginald Heber, publ. 1827 
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332 FESTUM DEI 7.6.7.6. D. wee W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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Man - na_ sent from heavy - en, For heaven-born na - tures meet, 
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2 O Water, life-bestowing, 3 Jesus, this feast receiving, 
Forth from the Saviour’s heart, We Thee unseen adore ; 
A fountain purely flowing, Thy faithful word believing, 
A fount of love Thou art: We take, and doubt no more: 
O let us, freely tasting, Give us, Thou True and Loving, 
Our burning thirst assuage ; On earth to live in Thee ; 3 
Thy sweetness, never wasting, Then, death the*veil removing, 
Avails from age to age. Thy glorious face to see. 
Anon. (Latin, c. r7th cent.) Tr. Rey. Ray Palmer, 1858 
333 (MOUNT ZION) 7.7.7.7.7.7. 
t BREAD of heaven, on Thee I feed, 2 Vine of heaven, Thy blood supplies 
For Thy flesh is meat indeed : This blest cup of sacrifice ; 
Ever may my soul be fed "Tis Thy wounds my healing give, 
With this true and living Bread ; To Thy cross I look, and live: 
Day by day with strength supplied Thou, my Life! O let me be 
Through the life of Him who died. Rooted, grafted, built on Thee. 


Josiah Conder, 1824 
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334 QUEBEC L.M. Henry Baker, 1866 
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1 Je-sus, ThouJoy of lov - ing hearts, Thou Fountof life, Thou Light of men, 
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From the best bliss that earth im-parts Weturnun - filled to Thee a-gain. A- MEN. 
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2 Thy truth unchanged hath ever stood; 4 Our restless spirits yearn for Thee, 
Thou savest those that on Thee call ; Where’er our changeful lot is cast ; 
To them that seek Thee Thouart good, Glad when Thy gracious smile we see, 
To them that find Thee All in all. Blest when our faith can hold Thee fast. 


3 We taste Thee, O Thou living Bread, 5 O Jesus, ever with us stay, 
And long to feast upon Thee still ; Make all our moments calm and bright ; 
We drink of Thee, the Fountain-head, | Chase the dark night of sin away, 
And thirst our souls from Thee to fill. Shed o’er the world Thy holy light. 


Bernard of Clairvaux, c. rrgo: arr. Tr. Rev. Ray Palmer, 1858 
MOUNT ZION 7.7. 7.7-7-7:- Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1867 
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1 Bread of heaven, on Thee I feed, For Thy flesh is meat in-deed: Ev- er may my soul be fed 
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With this true and living Bread ; Day by day with strength supplied Through the life of Him who died. A-MEN. 
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335 ST. GEORGE’S, WINDSOR 7.7.7.7.D. 


Sir George J. Elvey, 1859 
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in the tide F Sea from His aie side ; Praise we Him whose love Divine Gives His sacred 
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2 Where the paschal blood is poured, 
Death’s dark angel sheathes his sword ; 
Israel’s hosts triumphant go 


Through the wave that drowns the foe. 
Praise we Christ, whose blood is shed, 


Paschal Victim, Paschal Bread ; 
With sincerity and love 
Eat we manna from above. 


3 Mighty Victim from the sky, 
Powers of hell beneath Thee lie ; 
Death is conquered in the fight, 
Thou hast brought us life and light: 
Paschal triumph, paschal joy, 

Only sin can this destroy ; ; 

From the death of sin set free 
Souls re-born, dear Lord, in Thee. 


Anon. (Latin, 6th cent.) Tr. Robert Campbell, 1849: verse r, ll. 3, 6, 8, verse 2, 1. 5, alt. 


3 30 (SCHUMANN) S. M. 


1 A PARTING hymn we sing 
Around Thy table, Lord ; 
Again our grateful tribute bring, 
Our solemn vows record. 


2 Here have we seen Thy face, . 
And felt Thy presence here ; 
So may the savor of Thy grace 
In word and life appear. 


2 


3 The purchase of Thy blood, 


By sin no longer led, 
The path our dear Redeemer trod 
May we rejoicing tread. 


4 In self-forgetting love 


Be our communion shown, 
Until we join the Church above, 
And. know as we are known. 
Rev. Aaron R. Wolfe, 1858 
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An -swer cur faith’s ef - fec - tual prayer, And all our wants sup - ply. A - MEN. 
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2 On Thee we humbly wait ; 4 Give the pure gospel word, 
Our wants are in Thy view ; The word of general grace ; 
The harvest truly, Lord, is great, Thee let them preach, the common Lord, 
The laborers are few. Saviour of human race. 
3 Convert and send forth more 5 O let them spread Thy Name, 
Into Thy Church abroad, Their mission fully prove ; 
And let them speak Thy word of power, Thy universal grace proclaim, 
As workers with their God. Thine all-redeeming love. 


6 On all mankind, forgiven, 
Empower them still to call, 
And tell each creature under heaven 
That Thou hast died for all. 
Rey. Charles Wesley, 1742 


SCHUMANN 5S. M. Ascribed to Robert Schumann (1810-1856) 
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- gain our grateful trib- ute bring, Our sol-emnvows re - cord. A-MEN. 
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For a who preach Thy sav-ing word, And wait up - a Thy fui - is- try. A- MEN. 
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2 In mercy, Father, now give heed, 4 Blest Spirit, in their hearts abide, 


And pour Thy quickening Spirit’s breath And give them grace to watch and pray ; 
On those whom Thou hast called to feed = That, as they seek Thy flock to guide, 
Thy flock redeemed by Jesus’ death. Themselves may keep the narrow way. 


O Saviour, from Thy piercéd hand 5 O God, Thy strength and mercy send 
Shed o’er them all Thy gifts Divine ; To shield them in their strife with sin; 
That those who in Thy presence stand _—_ Grant them, enduring to the end, 
May do Thy will with love like Thine. The crown of life at last to win. 

s Rey. Thomas E. Powell, 1864 
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MENDON LL.M. German Melody: arr. by S. Dyer, 1824 



























































He shall be saved that trusts My word; Heshall be lost that won’t be - lieve. 
l- 


q 7 -- (7 
(Ciera oo oe Goo 
2 ee ie (2 

ma ines a 


A-MEN. 
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the foot of manhathtrod, De-scend on our a- pos-tate race. A-MEN. 
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2 Give tongues of fire and hearts of love 4 O Spirit of the Lord, prepare 
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To preach the reconciling word ; All the round earth her God to meet ; 
Give power and unction from above, Breathe Thou abroad like morning air, 
Whene’er the joyful sound is heard. Till hearts of stone begin to beat. 

3 Be darkness, at Thy coming, light ; 5 Baptize the nations; far and nigh 
Confusion, order in Thy path ; The triumphs of the cross record ; 
Souls without strength inspire with might; The Name of Jesus glorify, 

Bid mercy triumph over wrath. Till every kindred call Him Lord. 


% 


6 God from eternity hath willed 
All flesh shall His salvation see : 
So be the Father’s love fulfilled, 
The Saviour’s sufferings crowned through Thee. 
James Montgomery, 1823 


340 (MENDON) L.M. 
1“GO, preach My gospel,” saith the 3 “Teach all the nations My commands ; 


Lord ; I’m with you till the world shall end ; 
“ Bid the whole earth My grace receive; All power is trusted in My hands, 
He shall be saved that trusts My word ; I can destroy, and I defend.” 


He shall be lost that won’t believe. : 
4 He spake, and light shone round His 


2 “T’ll make your great commission known, head ; 
And ye shall prove My gospel true, On a bright cloud to heaven He rode ; 
By all the works that I have done, They to the farthest nations spread 
By all the wonders ye shall do. The grace of their ascended God. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709: verse 1, I. 4, alt. 
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341 ST. MICHAEL ‘S. M. Abr. from Genevan Psalter, 1543 _ 
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Who bring sal - va - tion on their tongues, And words of peacere - veal! A- MEN. 
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(See also THATCHER,-No. 538) 






























2 How charming is their voice ! 4 How blesséd are our eyes 
How sweet the tidings are ! That see this heavenly light ! 
‘Zion, behold thy Saviour King ; Prophets and kings desired it long, 
He reigns and triumphs here.” But died without the sight. 

3 How happy are our ears 5 The watchmen join their voice, 
That hear this joyful sound, And tuneful notes employ ; 
Which kings and prophets waited for, Jerusalem breaks forth in songs, 

And sought, but never found ! And deserts learn the joy. 


6 The Lord makes bare His arm 
Through all the earth abroad ; 
Let every nation now behold 
Their Saviour and their God. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1707 


LABAN sS.M Lowell Mason, 1830 
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Ob - serv-ant of His heaven -ly word, And watch-ful at His gate. A-MEN. 
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1 Sol - diers a - rise, And put your ar - mor _ on, 
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2 Strong in the Lord of hosts, 4 That, having all things done, 
And in His mighty power, And all your conflicts passed, 

Who in the strength of Jesus trusts Ye may o’ercome through Christ alone, 
Is more than conqueror. And stand entire at last. 

3 Stand then in His great might, 5 From strength to strength go on; 
With all His strength endued ; Wrestle, and fight, and pray ; 

But take, to arm you for the fight, Tread all the powers of darkness down, 
The panoply of God: And win the well-fought day. 


6 Still let the Spirit cry 
In all His soldiers, “‘ Come,” 
Till Christ the Lord descends from high, 


And takes the conquerors home. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1749 


343 (LABAN) S. M. 


1 YE servants of the Lord, 3 Watch: ’tis your Lord’s command, 
Each in his office wait, And while we speak, He’s near ; 

Observant of His heavenly word, Mark the first signal of His hand, 
And watchful at His gate. And ready all appear. 

2 Let all your lamps be bright, 4 O happy servant he 
And trim the golden flame ; In such a posture found ! 

Gird up your loins, as in His sight, He shall his Lord with rapture see, 
For awful is His Name. And be with honor crowned. 


5 Christ shall the banquet spread 
With His own royal hand, 
And raise that favorite servant’s head 


Amidst the angelic band. 
Rey. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 
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344 WILLIAMS L. M. George Kingsley, 1853 
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2 Go, labor on: ’tis not for naught ; 4 Go, labor on while it is day: 
Thy earthly loss is heavenly gain ; The world’s dark night is hastening on. 
Men heed thee, love thee, praisetheenot; | Speed, speed thy work, cast sloth away ; 
The Master praises : — what are men? It is not thus that souls are won. 
3 Go, labor on: enough while here 5 Toil on, faint not, keep watch and pray ; 
If He shall praise thee, if He deign Be wise the erring soul to win ; 
Thy willing heart to mark and cheer ; Go forth into the world’s highway, 
No toil for Him shall be in vain. Compel the wanderer to come in. 


6 Toil on, and in thy toil rejoice ; 
For toil comes rest, for exile home ; 
Soon shalt thou hear the Bridegroom’s voice, 
The midnight peal, “‘ Behold, I come.” 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1843 


BRESLAU L.M. Joseph Clauder’s Psalmodia Nova, 1630 
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Let those a - far now hear Thy voice, And in Thy fold with us  re-joice. A-MEN. 
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(See also FeperRat Street, No. 285) 
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Raman 


1 Lord,speakto me, that I mayspeak In liv - ing ech-oes of Thy tone; 
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As Thou hast sought,so let meseek Thy err-ing chil-dren lost and lone. A-MEN. 
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2 O lead me, Lord, that I may lead 5 O give Thine own sweet rest to me, 
The wandering and the wavering feet ; That I may speak with soothing power 
O feed me, Lord, that I may feed A word in season, as from Thee, 
Thy hungering ones with manna sweet. To weary ones in needful hour. 
3 O strengthen me, that while I stand 6 O fill me with Thy fulness, Lord, 
Firm on the Rock, and strong in Thee, Until my very heart o’erflow 
I may stretch out a loving hand In kindling thought and glowing word, 
To wrestlers with the troubled sea. Thy love to tell, Thy praise to show. 
4 O teach me, Lord, that I may teach 7 O use me, Lord, use even me, 
The precious things Thou dost impart ; Just as Thou wilt, and when, and where ; 
And wing my words, that they may reach Until Thy blessed face I see, 
The hidden depths of many a heart. Thy rest, Thy joy, Thy glory share. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1872 


346 (REsLAU) LM. 
1 O CHRIST, our true and only Light, 3 O make the deaf to hear Thy word ; 


Illumine those who sit in night ; And teach the dumb to speak, dear Lord, 
Let those afar now hear Thy voice, Who dare not yet the faith avow 
And in Thy fold with us rejoice. Though secretly they hold it now. 

2 And all who else have strayed from Thee, 4 Shine on the darkened and the cold ; 
O gently seek; Thy healing be Recall the wanderers from Thy fold ; 
To every wounded conscience given ; Unite those now who walk apart ; 

And let them also share Thy heaven. Confirm the weak and doubting heart: 


5 So they with us may evermore 
Such grace with wondering thanks adore, 
And endless praise to Thee be given 
By all the Church in earth and heaven. 


Rey. Johann Heermann, 1630, Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 2858 
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George J. Webb, 1837 
























1 Stand up, standup for Je 









Ye  sol-diers of the cross; 















































Lift high His roy - al ban - ner, 








It must not. suf - fer loss: 
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(See also GREENLAND, No. 304) 


2 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 

The trumpet call obey ; 

Forth to the mighty conflict 
In this His glorious day: 

Ye that are men now serve Him 
Against unnumbered foes ; 

Let courage rise with danger, 
And strength to strength oppose. 


3 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
Stand in His strength alone ; 

The arm of flesh will fail you, 
Ye dare not trust your own: 


Put on the gospel armor, 

Each piece put on with prayer ; 
Where duty calls, or danger, 

Be never wanting there. 


4 Stand up, stand up for Jesus, 
The strife will not be long ; 
This day the noise of battle, 
The next the victor’s song: 
To him that overcometh 
A crown of life shall be ; 
He with the King of Glory 
Shall reign eternally. 


Rev. George Duffield, 1858 
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Till heaven on high re - joic - es, And earth is filled with praise: 































1 O broth - ers, 

























































































Ten thou-sand hearts are was ing With ho - ly hopes and ae 
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The gos- Stas 2 is sound - OS The trump of Ju - bi - lee. A - MEN. 
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2 O Christian brothers, glorious Not unto us: in glory 
Shall be the conflict’s close ; The angels catch the strain, 
The cross hath been victorious, And cast their crowns before Thee 
And shall be o’er its foes: Exultingly again. 


Faith is our battle-token ; 
Our Leader all controls ; 

Our trophies, fetters broken ; 
Our captives, ransomed souls. 


4 Captain of our salvation, 
Thy presence we adore ; 
Praise, glory, adoration 
Be Thine for evermore : 


3 Not unto us, Lord Jesus, Still on in conflict pressing 
To Thee all praise be due, On Thee Thy people call, 
Whose blood-bought mercy frees us, Thee King of kings confessing, 
Has freed our brethren too. Thee crowning Lord of all. 


Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1848 
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349 MARY MAGDALENE (Suttivan) 7.7.7.7. D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1872 
1 Take my life, and let it be Con - se - cra - ted, “19 to Thee. 
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Take my mo-ments and my days; Let them flow in cease-less praise. 





















































2 Take my hands, = let them move At the im-pulse of Thy love. 
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for Thee. A-MEN. 





























.3 Take my voice, and let me sing, 5 Take my will, and.make it Thine RB 
Always, only, for my King. It shall be no longer mine. 
Take my lips, and let them be Take my heart, it is Thine own : 
Filled with messages from Thee. It shall be Thy royal throne. 

4 Take my silver and my gold; 6 Take my love; my Lord, I pour 
Not a mite would I withhold. At Thy feet its treasure-store. 
Take my intellect, and use Take myself, and I will be 
Every power as Thou shalt choose. Ever, only, all for Thee. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1874 
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I Through goodre-port and e ~- vil, Lord, Still guid-ed by Thy faith - ful word, 



































-—G- 


SSS Rae 
Jae eal 


Our staff, our buck - ler, and our sword, We fol - low Thee. A- MEN. 
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2 In silence of the lonely night, 5 O Master, point Thou out the way, 
In the full glow of day’s clear light, Nor suffer Thou our steps to stray; 
Through life’s strange windings, dark Then in the path that leads to day 

We follow Thee. [or bright, We follow Thee. 

3 Strengthened by Thee we forward go, 6 Thou hast passed on before our face ; 
*Mid smile or scoff of friend or foe, Thy footsteps on the way we trace ; 
Through pain orease, through joyorwoe, O keep us, aid us by Thy grace ; 

We follow Thee. We follow Thee. 

4 With enemies on every side, 7 Whom have we in the heaven above, 
We lean on Thee, the Crucified ; Whom on this earth, save Thee, to love ? 
Forsaking all on earth beside, Still in Thy light we onward move ; 

° We follow Thee. We follow Thee. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1866 


PATMOS 7.7.7.7. Rev. William H. Havergal, 1869 
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Take my mo-ments and my days; Let them flow in cease-less praise. A-MEN. 
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Day by day His sweet voicesoundeth, Say-ing, “Christian, fol - low Me;” A-MEN. 




















2 As, of old, apostles heard it 4 In our joys and in our sorrows, 
By the Galilean lake, Days of toil and hours of ease, 
Turned from home and toiland kindred, _ Still He calls, in cares and pleasures, 
Leaving all for His dear sake. “Christian, love Me more than these.” 
3 Jesus calls us from the worship 5 Jesus calls us: by Thy mercies, 
Of the vain world’s golden store, Saviour, may we hear Thy call, 
From each idol that would keep us, Give our hearts to Thy obedience, 
Saying, “‘ Christian, love Me more.” Serve and love Thee best of all. 


Cecil F. Alexander, 1852: verse 2, 1. x, alt. 


Darius E. Jones, 1851 
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Nev-er tir - ing, nev-er sleep-ing, Find-eth mer-cy from a-bove. 
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Uzziah C. Burnap, 1895 
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2 Lead on, O King Eternal, 
Till sin’s fierce war shall cease, 
And Holiness shall whisper 
The sweet Amen of peace ; 
For not with swords loud clashing, 
Nor roll of stirring drums, 
But deeds of love and mercy, 
The heavenly kingdom comes. 


353: (STOCKWELL). 8..7.8. 7. 


1 HE that goeth forth with weeping, 
Bearing precious seed in love, 
Never tiring, never sleeping, 
Findeth mercy from above: 


2 Soft descend the dews of heaven, 
Bright the rays celestial shine ; 
Precious fruits will thus be given 


Through an influence all Divine. 


3 Lead on, O King Eternal : 

We follow, not with fears ; 

For gladness breaks like morning 
Where’er Thy face appears ; 

Thy cross is lifted o’er us ; 
We journey in its light: 

The crown awaits the conquest ; 
Lead on, O God of might. 

Rev. Ernest W. Shurtleff, 1888 


3 Sow thy seed; be never weary ; 
Let no fears thy soul annoy ; 
Be the prospect ne’er so dreary, 
Thou shalt reap the fruits of joy. 


4 Lo! thescene of verdure brightening, —— 


See the rising grain appear: 
Look again ; the fields are whitening, 

For the harvest-time is near. 
Thomas Hastings, 1836 
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Who best can drink his cup of woe, Tri - um-phant o- ver ain 
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Who pa - tient bears his cross he low, He fol-lows in His train. A-MEN. 
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2 The martyr first, whose eagle eye They met the tyrant’s brandished steel, 
Could pierce beyond the grave, The lion’s gory mane ; 
Who saw his Master in the sky, They bowed their necks the death to 
And called on Him to save: feel : ‘ 
Like Him, with pardon on his tongue Who follows in their train ? 


In midst of mortal pain, 
He prayed for them that did the wrong : 
Who follows in his train? 


4 A noble army, men and boys, 
The matron and the maid, 
Around the Saviour’s throne rejoice, 


3 A glorious band, the chosen few In robes of light arrayed : 
On whom the Spirit came, They climbed the steep ascent of heaven 
Twelve valiant saints, their hope they Through peril, toil, and pain : 
knew, O God, to us may grace be given 
And mocked the cross and flame : To follow i in their train. 


Bishop Reginald Heber, publ. 1827 
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“More reap-ers for white har-vest fields, More la-borers for the Lord.” <A - MEN. 
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2 We hear the call; in dreams no more We, to their labors entering in, 
In selfish ease we lie, Would reap where they have strown. 


But, girded for our Father’s work F 
2 of Y 4 O Thou whose call our hearts has stirred 
Go forth beneath His sky. To do Thy will we come ; * 


3 Where prophets’ word, and martyrs’ ‘Thrust in our sickles at Thy word, 




























































































blood, And bear our harvest home. 
And prayers of saints were sown, Rev. Samuel Longfellow, 1864 
WARRIOR C.M.D. Rev. Archibald Macdonald, 1877 
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1 The Son of God goes forthtowar, A king -ly crown to am ; His blood-red ban-ner 
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356 CRUCIFER 8.7.8.7. D. Henry Smart, 1867 
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I Je-sus, I mycross havetak-en, All to leave, and fol - low Thee; 
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Des - ti - tute, de-spised, ' for - sak - en, Thou,fromhence,my all shalt be: 
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Per- ish ev -ery fond am - bi- tion, All I’ve sought, or hoped, or known; 























Yet how rich is my con-di-tion, God andheavenare still my own. 











(See also ELLEsp1n, No. 361) 


2 Man may trouble and distress me, Think what Spirit dwells within thee, 
Twill but drive me to Thy breast ; What a Father’s smile is thine, 
Life with trials hard may press me, What a Saviour died to win thee: 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest : Child of heaven, shouldst thou repine? 


O ’tis not in grief to harm me 
While Thy love is left to me; 

O ’twere not in joy to charm me, 
Were that joy unmixed with Thee. 


4 Haste, then, on from grace to glory, 
Armed by faith, and winged by prayer ; 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
God’s own hand shall guide thee there. 


3 Take, my soul, thy full salvation, Soon shall close thy earthly mission ; 
Rise o’er sin and fear and care; | Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days; 
Joy to find in every station Hope soon change to glad fruition, 
Something still to do or bear ; Faith to sight, and prayer to praise. 


Rey. Henry F. Lyte, 1824 (Text of 1833) 
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357 KELVEDEN 8.7.8.7. 4.7. 


Rev. William Blow, Jr., 1867 








Pee 2 Sises 





A 
[A 
a a a Sa 3 








= 





1 In the vineyard of our Fa-ther 
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Dai- ly work we find to do; 
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Lit - tle clus -ters Help 
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Scat-tered fruit our hands may gath -er, Though we are but weak and few; 























2 Toiling early in the morning, 


Catching moments through the day, 


Nothing small or lowly scorning, 


So we work, and watch, and pray ; 


Gathering gladly 
Free-will offerings by the way: 


3 Not for selfish praise or glory, 
Not for objects nothing worth, 
But to send the blesséd story 
Of the gospel o’er the earth, 
Telling mortals 


Of our Lord and Saviour’s birth. 


4 Up and ever at our calling, 
Till in death our lips are dumb, 
Or till, sin’s dominion falling, 
Christ shall in His kingdom come, 
And His children 
Reach their everlasting home. 


5 Steadfast, then, in our endeavor, 
Heavenly Father, may we be ; 
And for ever, and for ever, 
We will give the praise to Thee ; 
Alleluia ! 
Singing, all eternity. 
Thomas MacKellar, 1845 
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358 ARMAGEDDON 6.5.6.5. 121. Arr, by Sir John Goss, 1871 
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t Who is on the Lord’s side? Whowill serve the King? Whowill be His help-ers 


































































































go? By Thy call 
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By Thy grace Di - vine, We are on the Lord’sside, Sav -iour, we are Thine. A- MEN. 
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2 Not for weight of glory, 3 Jesus, Thou hast bought us, 
Not for crown and palm, Not with gold or gem, 
Enter we the army, But with Thine own life-blood, 
Raise the warrior psalm ; For Thy diadem : 
But for Love that claimeth With Thy blessing filling 
Lives for whom He died: Each who comes to Thee, 
He whom Jesus nameth Thou hast made us willing, 
Must be on His side. Thou hast made us free. 
By Thy love constraining, By Thy grand redemption, 
By Thy grace Divine, By Thy grace Divine, 
We are on ‘the Lord’s side, We are on the Lord’s side, 


Saviour, we are Thine. Saviour, we are Thine. 


Consecration 


4 Fierce may be the conflict, 
Strong may be the foe, 
But the King’s own army 
None can overthrow: 
Round His standard ranging, 
Victory is secure ; 
For His truth unchanging 
Makes the triumph sure. 
Joyfully enlisting 
By Thy grace Divine, 
We are on the Lord’s side, 
Saviour, we are Thine. 


359 WORK SONG 7.6.7.5. D. 





and Service 


5 Chosen to be soldiers 
In an alien land, 
Chosen, called, and faithful, 
For our Captain’s band ; 
In the service royal 
Let us not grow cold ; 
Let us be right loyal, 
Noble, true, and bold. 
Master, Thou wilt keep us, 
By Thy grace Divine, 
Always on the Lord’s side, 
Saviour, always Thine. 
Frances R. Havergal, 1877 


Lowell Mason, 1864 
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1 Work, for thenight is com-ing: Work through the Ta hours ; Work while the dew is 


N 


La@\* 
AW 


Saas 9 0-0 
2S aioe 





V 


: 











Siaaee 



























































{) A <=] 
YZ bere N ae mi | [| 
Ah ey 4 eB sl { 

C= i$ < a—* a sae Z 
sun; Work, for thenight is com - ing, When man’swork is done. A-MEN. 
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2 Work, for the night is coming: 

Work through the sunny noon ; 

Fill brightest hours with labor, 
Rest comes sure and soon ; 

Give every flying minute 
Something to keep in store ; 

Work, for the night is coming, 
When man works no more. 
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3 Work, for the night is coming: | 

Under the sunset skies, 

While their bright tints are glowing, 
Work, for daylight flies ; 

Work till the last beam fadeth, 
Fadeth to shine no more ; 

Work while the night is darkening, 
When man’s work is o’er. 

Anna L. Coghill, c..1860: alt. 
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300 UNIVERSITY COLLEGE 7.7.7.7. Fienry J.Gauntlett, 1848 
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1 Oft in dan- ger, oft in woe, On- oo Chris-tians, on- ward go, 
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2 Onward, Christians, onward go, 4 Let your drooping hearts be glad; 
Join the war, and face the foe ; March, in heavenly armor clad ; 
Faint not: much doth yet remain ; Fight, nor think the battle long ; 
Dreary is the long campaign. Victory soon shall tune your song. 

3 Shrink not, Christians: will ye yield? 5 Let not sorrow dim your eye, 

Will ye quit the painful field ? Soon shall every tear be dry ; 
Will ye flee in danger’s hour? Let not woe your course impede, 
Know ye not your Captain’s power? Great your strength, if great your need. 


6 Onward then to battle move ; 
More than conquerors ye shall prove : 
Though opposed by many a foe, 


Christian soldiers, onward go. 


First ro ll., Henry K. White, 1806; alt. Rev. Ed. Bickersteth, 1333, and 
Rev. W. J. Hall, 1836: the remainder, Frances S. Colquhoun, 1827 


MUNUS 7.7.7.7. rh J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 
































1 Sol - diers who to Christ be - long, Trust ye in His word, be strong; 
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36 I ELLESDIE 8.7.8.7. D. 





Arr. from Mozart, by Joseph P. Holbrook, 1865 























1 Hark! the voice of Je-sus crying, “ Who will go and work today? Fields are white, and harvests waiting; 
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“ Heream I; send me, send me.” 





Who will bear the sheaves away ?”” Loud and long the Master calleth, Rich reward He oT free; A-MEN. 














2 If you cannot cross the ocean, 
And the heathen lands explore, 
You can find the heathen nearer, 


You can help them at your door. 


If you cannot give your thousands, 
You can give the widow’s mite ; 

And the least you give for Jesus 
Will be precious in His sight. 


3 If you cannot speak like angels, 
If you cannot preach like Paul, 
You can tell the love of Jesus, 
You can say He died for all. 


362 (MUNUS) 7.7.7.7. 


1 SOLDIERS who to Christ belong, 
Trust ye in His word, be strong ; 
For His promises are sure, 

His rewards for aye endure. 


2 His no crowns that pass away, 
His no palm that sees decay, 
His the joy that shall not fade, 
His the light that knows no shade ; 











ater | Ee 1 All 


If you cannot rouse the wicked 
With the judgment’s dread alarms, 
You can lead the little children 
To the Saviour’s waiting arms. 


4 Let none hear you idly saying, 


“There is nothing I can do,” 
While the souls of men are dying, 
And the Master cails for you : 
Take the task He gives you gladly, 
Let His work your pleasure be ; 
Answer quickly when He calleth, 
“Here am I; send me, send me.” 
Rev. Daniel March, 1868 


His the home for spirits blest, 
Where He gives them peaceful rest, 
Far above the starry skies, 

In the bliss of Paradise. 


Here on earth ye can but clasp 
Things that perish in the grasp: 
Lift your hearts, then, to the skies ; 
God Himself shall be your prize. 


5 Praise we now with saints at rest 
Father, Son, and Spirit blest ; 
For His promises are sure, 


His rewards shall aye endure. 
Anon. Breviary of Chalons-sur-Marne, 1736. Tr. Rev. Isaac Williams, 1839: 


recast in The Hymnary, 1872 


fhe Church 
363 FERGUSON 5S. M. George Kingsley, 1843 
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Lord 





1 Dear 
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2 I love Thy yoke to wear, 5 The weakness I enjoy 
To feel Thy gracious bands ; That casts me on Thy breast ; 
Sweetly restrained by Thy care, The conflicts that Thy strength employ 
And happy in Thy hands. Make me Divinely blest. 
3 No bar would I remove, 6 Dear Lord and Master mine, 
No bond would I unbind ; Still keep Thy servant true ; 
Within the limits of Thy love My Guardian and my Guide Divine, 
Full liberty I find. Bring, bring Thy pilgrim through. 
4 I would not walk alone, 7 My Conqueror and my King, 
But still with Thee, my God ; Still keep me in Thy train ; 
At every step my blindness own, And with Thee Thy glad captive bring 
And ask of Thee the road. When Thou return’st to reign. 
Thomas H. Gill, 1868 
ST. GEORGE S. M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1848 
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1 Re - vive Thy work, O Lord, ie might - y arm.make bare; 
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Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And make Thy peo- ple hear. A - MEN. 
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364 KOCHER 7.6.7.6. 
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Justin H. Knecht, 1799 































- ward ye will tread, 












































With Je-sus as your Fel-low, To Je-sus as your Head. A-MEN. 








2 O happy if ye labor 4 The trials that beset you, 
As Jesus did for men ; The sorrows ye endure, 
O happy if ye hunger The manifold temptations 
As Jesus hungered then. That death alone can cure, 
3 The cross that Jesus carried 5 What are they but His jewels 
He carried as your due ; Of right celestial worth ? 
The crown that Jesus weareth What are they but the ladder 
He weareth it for you. Set up to heaven on earth? 


6 O happy band of pilgrims, 
Look upward to the skies, 
Where such a light affliction 
Shall win you such a prize. 


Rey. John M. Neale, 1862: based on Joseph the Hymnographer, c. 840 


305 (ST. GEORGE) S.™. 


1 REVIVE Thy work, O Lord, 3 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Thy mighty arm make bare ; Create soul-thirst for Thee ; 
Speak with the voice that wakes the dead, And hungering for the Bread of Life 
And make Thy people hear. . O may our spirits be. 
2 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 4 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Disturb this sleep of death ; Exalt Thy precious Name ; 
Quicken the smouldering embers now And, by the Holy Ghost, our love 
By Thine almighty breath. For Thee and Thine inflame. 


5 Revive Thy work, O Lord, 
Give pentecostal showers : 
The glory shall be all Thine own, 
The blessing, Lord, be ours. 
Albert Midlane, 1858 
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306 FAITH C.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1867 
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1 Must Je-sus bear the cross a- lone, And all the world go free? 
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ev - ery one, Andthere’sa cross for me. A - MEN. 
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No, there’s a cross for 



































2 How happy are the saints above, 4 Upon the crystal pavement, down 
Who once went sorrowing here ; At Jesus’ piercéd feet, 
But now they taste unmingled love, Joyful, I'll cast my golden crown, 
And joy without a tear. And His dear Name repeat. 
3 The consecrated cross I’ll bear 5 O precious cross! O glorious crown ! 
Till death shall set me free ; O resurrection day ! 
And then go home my crown to wear, Ye angels, from the stars flash down, 
For there’s a crown for me. And bear my soul away. 


Verse 1, Rev. Thomas Shepherd, 1693, alt. : verse 2, anon., Cc. 18102 
verse 3, anon., 1849: verses 4, 5, Rev. Charles Beecher, 1855 



























































MAITLAND C.M. George N. Allen, 1850 
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367 BLENDEN C. M.D. Charles E, Kettle, 1876 
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1 How bless- ed, from the bonds of sin And earth - ly fet - ters free, 
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of heart and aim, Thy\ serv- ant, Lord, to be; 















































to un-der-take With joy at Thy com- mand, 






































The mean-est .of-fice to re-ceive With meekness at Thy hand; A - MEN. 
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(See also St. LEONARD, No. 28) i 
2 With willing heart and longing eyes Through evil or through good report 
To watch before Thy gate, Still keeping by Thy side ; 
Ready to run the weary race, And by my life or by my death 
To bear the heavy weight : Let Christ be magnified. 


No voice of thunder to expect, 
But follow calm and still ; 


hee) eae hae How rapidly the closing hour, 
’ The time of rest, draws nigh, 
3 Thus may I serve Thee, gracious Lord ; When all the faithful gather home, 


4 How happily the working days 
In this dear service fly, 


Thus ever Thine alone, A joyful company ; 
My soul and body given to Thee, And ever where the Master is 
The purchase Thou hast won ; Shall His blest servants be. 


Rey. Carl J. P. Spitta, 1833. Tr. Jane Borthwick, 1854 
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368 COLYTON 6.5.6.5. D. William H. Monk, 1881 
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- joic - ing, As we home- ward move, 





















































or sad - ness? Thou our Joy _ shalt be; 
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2 If with honest-hearted Christ without, our safety ; 
Love for God and man, Christ within, our joy ; 
Day by day Thou find us Who, if we be-aithful, 
Doing all we can, Can our hope destroy? 
Thou who giy’st the seed-time 
Wilt give large increase, a Hon ue Mather ; 
Crown the head with blessings, Joyfu pe WS SIDS 3 
Fill the heart with peace. Unto God the pamour : 
Thankful hearts we bring ; 
3 On our way rejoicing Unto God the Spirit 
Gladly let us go; Bow we and adore ; 
Victor is our Leader, On our way rejoicing 
Vanquished is the foe : Ever, evermore. 


Rey. John S. B. Monsell, 1863, 1873 : verse, 1, Il. 6, 8, alt. 
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369 ANGEL’S STORY 7.6.7.6. D. Arthur H. Mann, 1883 
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Nor wan-derfrom the path - way If Thou wilt be my Guide. <A - MEN, 
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(See also Jesu, aaa Bonz, No. 682) 
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2 O let me feel Thee near me, O speak to re-assure me, 
The world is ever near ; To hasten or control ; 
I see the sights that dazzle, O speak, and make me listen, 
The tempting sounds I hear: Thou Guardian of my soul. 


My foes are ever near me, . 
ee me and within ; 4 0 ae anal West peor 
But, Jesus, draw Thou nearer, Tht whore THOwarinlelory 


And shield my soul from sin. Prererhall Thy servant be ; 
3 O let me hear Thee speaking And, Jesus, I have promised 
In accents clear and still, To serve Thee to the end; 
Above the storms of passion, O give me grace to follow 
The murmurs of self-will : My Master and my Friend. 


Rev. John E. Bode, 1869 
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370 ST. GERTRUDE 6.5.6.5. 121. Sir Arthur sie 1871 
Yea 



































1 Onward, Christian sol - diers, Marching as to war, Withthecrossof Je - sus 
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Go-ing on be - fore: Christthe Roy-al Mas - ter Leads a-gainstthe foe; 
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For-ward in - to bat - tle, See,Hisban-ners go. Onward, Christian sol - diers, 
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war, Withthecrossof Je - sus Go-ing on be-fore. A-MEN. 




















(See also THz New Yuar, No. 703) 


2 At the sign of triumph 3 Like a mighty army 
Satan’s host doth flee ; Moves the Church of God ; 
On then, Christian soldiers, Brothers, we are treading 
On to victory : Where the saints have trod ; 
Hell’s foundations quiver We are not divided, 
At the shout of praise ; All one body we, 
Brothers, lift your voices, One in hope and doctrine, 
Loud your anthems raise. One in charity. 


Onward, etc. Onward, etc. 
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4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 5 Onward, then, ye people, 
Kingdoms rise and wane, Join our happy throng, 
But the Church of Jesus Blend with ours your voices 
Constant will remain ; In the triumph-song ; 
Gates of hell can never Glory, laud, and honor 
’Gainst that Church prevail ; Unto Christ the King ; 
We have Christ’s own promise, This through countless ages 
And that cannot fail. Men and angels sing. 
Onward, etc. Onward, etc. 
Rev. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1865 
37 I WINTERTON 6. 4.6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1892 
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its vow, Some of-fering bring Thee now, Something for Thee. A - MEN. 
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2 O’er the blest mercy-seat Some work of love begun, 
Pleading for me, Some deed of kindness done, 
Upward in faith I look, Some wanderer sought and won, 
Jesus, to Thee : Something for Thee. 


Help me the cross to bear, 
Thy wondrous love declare, 
Some song to raise, or prayer, 


4 All that I am and have — 
Thy gifts so free — 
Ever in joy or grief, 


Something for Thee. My Vendor Thee 
3 Give me a faithful heart, And when Thy face I see, 
Likeness to Thee, My ransomed soul shall be, 
That each departing day Through all eternity, 
Henceforth may see Something for Thee. 


Rev. S. Dryden Phelps, 1462 
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372 EMMAUS S.M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1862 
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I Teach me, my God and _ King, all ae Thee to see, 















































































And what I do in an - y-thing To as for Thee; A-MEN. 
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2 To scorn the senses’ sway, But draws, when acted for Thy sake, 
While still to Thee I tend: Greatness and worth from Thee: 


In all I do be Thou the Way, 


In all be Thou the End. 4 If done to obey Thy laws, 


E’en servile labors shine ; 


3 All may of Thee partake ; Hallowed is toil, if this the cause, 
Nothing so small can be The meanest work Divine. 
Rey. George Herbert, 1633: verses 2, 3, 4, recast by Rev. John Wesley, 1738 
37 3 > WAREHAM L.M. William Knapp, 1738 
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2 Thus shall we best proclaim abroad While justice, temperance, truth, and love, 
The honors of our Saviour God ; Our inward piety approve. 
When His salvation reigns within, 
And grace subdues the power of sin. 


4 Religion bears our spirits up, 
While we expect that blesséd hope, 

3 Our flesh and sense must be denied, The bright appearance of the Lord ; 
Passion and envy, lust and pride; * And faith stands leaning on His word. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709: verse 2, l. 3, alt. 
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374 ALBANO C.M. Vincent Novello, 1868 

Q 

Ah |e So Seeiw soe uel CSUs Ses ReaD Reale GOR! 

ozs === ae = 
s on anal 


1 Lord, lead the way the Sav-iour went, By lane and cell ob = scure; 
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And let love’streasures still be spent, Like His, up-on the poor. A-MEN. 


=e eel 














































































2 Like Him, through scenes of deep dis- And, that Thy followers may be tried, 
tress, The poor are with us still. 
Who bore the world’s sad weight, 4 Mean are all offerings we can make ; 
We, in their crowded loneliness, Yet Thou hast taught us, Lord, 
Would seek the desolate. If given for the Saviour’s sake, 
3 For Thou hast placed us side by side They lose not their reward. 
In this wide world of ill; Rev. William Croswell, 1831 
375 HURSLEY L. M. Ascribed to Peter Ritter, 1792. Arr. by William H. Monk, 1861 
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1 ThouLordof life, our sav - ing Health,Who mak’st Thy suf - fering ones our care, 
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Our gifts are still 












































our tru-est wealth, Toserve Thee our sin - cer - est prayer. A-MEN. 


























Till the lame feet shall leap again, 


2 As on the river’s rising tide 


Flow strength and coolness from the And the parched lips with gladness sing. 
sea, 4 Bless Thou the gifts our hands have 

So through the ways our hands provide brought ; . [planned : 
May quickening life flow in from Thee, Bless Thou the work our hearts have 

3 To heal the wound, to still the pain, Ours is the hope, the will, the thought ; 
And strength to failing pulses bring, The rest, O ee is ae a yen o 
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376 DEDICATION S. M. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 
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All that we have is Thine a- lone, A_ trust, O Lord,from Thee. A - MEN } 
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2 May we Thy bounties thus 4 To comfort and to bless, 
As stewards true receive, To find a balm for woe, 
And gladly, as Thou blessest us, To tend the lone and fatherless, 
To Thee our first-fruits give. Is angels’ work below. 
3 O hearts are bruised and dead, 5 The captive to release, 
And homes are bare and cold, To God the lost to bring, 
And lambs for whom the Shepherd bled To teach the way of life and peace, — 
Are straying from the fold. It is a Christ-like thing. 
6 And we believe Thy word, 
Though dim our faith may be, 
Whate’er for Thine we do, O Lord, 
We do it unto Thee. 
Bishop William W. How, 1864 
VIGIL S.M. Arr. for St. Alban’s Tune Book, 1865 
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1 O praise our God to - day, His con-stant mer - cy _ bless, 
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Whose love hath helped us on our way, And grant-ed us suc - cess. A - MEN. 
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Rev. John B. ve 1865 
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The golden sunshine, vernal air, 


Sweet flowers and fruit, Thy love declare ; 


Where harvests ripen, Thou art there 
Who givest all. 


For all the blessings earth displays, 
We owe Thee thankfulness and praise 
Who givest all. 


Thou didst not spare Thine only Son, 

But gav’st Him for a world undone, 

And freely with that Blessed One 
Thou givest all. 


Thou giv’st the Spirit’s holy nonee 

Spirit of life and love and power, 

And dost His sevenfold graces shower 
Upon us all. 


tf 
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3'78 (VIGIL) S. M. 


We be 
rt O PRAISE our God to- ea 
His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 


2 His arm the strength imparts 
Our daily toil to bear ; 

His grace alone inspires our hearts 
Each other’s load to share. 


3 O happiest work below, 
Earnest of joy above, 


For peaceful homes and healthful days, 7 


op peste 


6 For souls redeemed, for sins forgiven, 
For means of grace and hopes of heaven, 
Father, what can to Thee be given 

Who givest all? 


We lose what on ourselves we spend ; 

We have as treasure without end 

Whatever, Lord, to Thee we lend 
Who givest all. 


Whatever, Lord, we lend to Thee, 

Repaid a thousand-fold will be ; 

Then gladly will we give to Thee 
Who givest all ; 


To Thee, from whqm we all derive 
Our life, our gifts, our power to give ; 
O may we ever with Thee live 
Who givest all. 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1863 (Text of 1872) 
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To sweeten many a cup of woe 
By deeds of holy love! 


4 Lord, may it be our choice 
This blesséd rule to keep, 

“ Rejoice with them that do rejoice, 
And weep with them that weep.’ 


5 O praise our God to-day, 
His constant mercy bless, 
Whose love hath helped us on our way, 
And granted us success. 
Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1861 
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2 O joy, to see that Master dear ! 5 O Jesus, throned above the height, 
O joy, to live with Him so near! Adoring troops of angels bright 
O joy, that gentle voice to hear! Wait on Thy bidding day and night : 

3 O more than joy, to that dear Lord, 6 Thy sacred form we cannot see, 
In purest, deepest love adored, Yet, Lord, these hands may render Thee 
All lowly service to afford ! Each lowly act of charity. 

4 Yea, happy was your lot to bring, 7 For while ’mid want and woe we move, 
In loyal homage to your King, And tend Thy poor in gentle love, 
Each free and gracious offering. We minister to Thee above. 


8 O gracious Jesus, we confess 
Our poor cold love, our nothingness : 


Yet Thou wilt own, and Thou wilt bless. 
Bishop William W. How, 1867 
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In ues of sick-ness, grief,and pain, No suf-ferer turns to a in vain. A-MEN, 
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1 O God _ of mer-cy, God of might, 4 love and pit - Ae nite, 
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Teach us, as ev -er in Thysight, To live our life to Thee. A-MEN. 


































































































@-- 
ace 




















2 And Thou who cam’st on earth to die, 4 For all are brethren, far and wide, 


That fallen man might live thereby, Since Thou, O Lord, for all hast died ; 
O hear us, for to Thee we cry Then teach us, whatsoe’er betide, 
In hope, O Lord, to Thee. To love them all in Thee. 


3 Teach us the lesson Thou hast taught, 5 In sickness, sorrow, want, or care, 
To feel for those Thy blood hath bought; Whate’er it be, ’tis ours to share ; 
That every word and deed and thought May we, when help is needed, there 

May work a work for Thee. Give help as unto Thee. 


6 And may Thy Holy Spirit move 
All those who live, to live in love, 
Till Thou shalt greet in heaven above 
All those who live to Thee. 
Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1877: verse 6, l. 4, alt. 


381 (INTERCESSION OLD) L. M. 
1 O THOU through suffering perfect made, 3 O loving Saviour, Thou canst cure 


On whom the bitter cross was laid ; The pains and woes Thou didst endure ; 
In hours of sickness, grief, and pain, For all who need, Physician great, 
No sufferer turns to Thee in vain. Thy healing balm we supplicate. 

2 The halt, the maimed, the sick, the blind, 4 But, O far more, let each keen pain 
Sought not in vain Thy tendance kind ; And hour of woe be heavenly gain, 
Now in Thy poor Thyself we see, Each stroke of Thy chastising rod 
And minister through them to Thee. Bring back the wanderer nearer God. 


5 O heal the bruiséd heart within ; 
O save our souls all sick with sin; ; 
Give life and health in bounteous store, 
That we may praise Thee evermore. 
Bishop William W. How, 1871 
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382 REDHEAD No. 45 7.7.7.7. Old French pir arr. by R. Redhead, 1853 
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1 Sol - diers of the cross, a - rise, Gird you with your ar - mor bright; 
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Might-y are your en -e - mies, Hard =. bat - tle ye mustfight. A - MEN. 
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2 O’er a faithless fallen world 5 a the weary =A the ne 
Raise your banner in the sky ; Tell of realms where sorrows cease ; 
Let it float there wide unfurled ; To the outcast and forlorn 
Bear it onward ; lift it high. Speak of mercy and of peace. 
3 Mid the homes of want and woe, 6 Guard the helpless ; seek the strayed ; 
Strangers to the living word, Comfort troubles ; banish grief ; 
Let the Saviour’s herald go, In the might of God arrayed, 
Let the voice of hope be heard. Scatter sin and unbelief. 
4 Where the shadows deepest lie, 7 Be the banner still unfurled, 
Carry truth’s unsullied ray ; Still unsheathed the Spirit’s sword, 
Where are crimes of blackest dye, Till the kingdoms of the world 
There the saving sign display. Are the kingdom of the Lord. 
Bishop William W. How, 1854 
ELTHAM 7.7.7.7. D. Lowell Mason, 1840 
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Has-ten, Lord, the glo-rious time When, be-neath Mes - si - ah’s” poets 
Ev - ery na - tion, ev- ery clime, Shall the gos - pel call o - bey. 
Sa - tan and his host o’er-thrown, Bound in chains, shall — no wey | 
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Mightiest kings Heathen tribes 
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Mightiest kings His power shall’ own, Hewten nave His Name a- rie A-MEN. 
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383 THANKSGIVING 7.7.7.7. D. Walter B. Gilbert, 1862 
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Ju - bi- lee, Loud as might-y thun-ders roar, Or the ful-ness 





































I Hark! the song of 
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-on the shore: Al-le -lu-ia! for the Lord God Om-nip-o- 
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tent shall reign; Al-le-lu-ia! let the word Ech -o round the earth and main. A - MEN. 
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2 Alleluia! Hark, the sound, 3 He shall reign from pole to pole 

From the depths unto the skies, With illimitable sway ; 

Wakes above, beneath, around, He shall reign, when like a scroll 
All creation’s harmonies : Yonder heavens have passed away ; 

See Jehovah’s banner furled, [done ! ! Then the end: beneath His rod 
Sheathed His sword ; He speaks — ’tis Man’s last enemy shall fall ; 

And the kingdoms of this world Alleluia ! Christ in God, 
Are the kingdoms of His Son. God in Christ, is All in all. 


James Montgomery, 1818 


384 (ELTHAM) 7.7.7.7. D. 


1 HASTEN, Lord, the glorious time 2 Then shall wars and tumults cease, 
When, beneath Messiah’s sway, Then be banished grief and pain ; 
Every nation, every clime, Righteousness and joy and peace, 
Shall the gospel call obey. Undisturbed shall ever reign. 
Mightiest kings His power shall own, Bless we, then, our gracious Lord ; 
Heathen tribes His Name adore ; Ever praise His glorious Name ; 
Satan and his host o’erthrown, All His mighty acts record ; 
Bound in chains, shall hurt no more. All His wondrous love proclaim. 


Harriet Auber, 1829 
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385 ST. ANSELM 7.6.7.6. D. 








Sir Joseph Barnby, 1868 











‘1 Hail tothe Lord’s A-noint - ed, Great David’s greater Son! 





Hail, in the time ap- 
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His reign on earth be - gun! He _ comes to break op - pres - sion, 
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To set the cap-tive free, To take away transgression, And rule in eq- ui - ty. A-MEN. 




















2 He shall come down like showers 

Upon the fruitful earth ; 

And love, joy, hope, like flowers, 
Spring in His path to birth ; 

Before Him on the mountains 
Shall peace, the herald, go, 

And righteousness, in fountains, 
From hill to valley flow. 


3 Kings shall fall down before Him, 
And gold and incense bring ; 
All nations shall adore Him, 
His praise all people sing ; 
For He shall have dominion 
O’er river, sea, and shore, 
Far as the eagle’s pinion 
Or dove’s light wing can soar. 


4 For Him shall prayer unceasing 


And daily vows ascend ; 
His kingdom still increasing, 
A kingdom without end: 
The mountain dews shall nourish 
A seed in weakness sown, 
Whose fruit shall spread and flourish, 
And shake like Lebanon. 


5 O’er every foe victorious, 

He on His throne shall rest, 
From age to age more glorious, 
All blessing and all-blest : 

The tide of time shall never 
His covenant remove, 

His Name shall stand for ever, — 
That Name to us is Love. 


James Montgomery, 1821 
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386 WEBB 7.6.7.6. D. George J. Webb, 1837 
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1 The morn-ing light is break -ing, The dark - ness dis - ap- pears; 
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Each breeze that sweeps the - — ie ti- dings from a - far 
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na-tions in com-mo- tion, Pre-pared for Zi-on’s war. A-MEN. 
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2 See heathen nations bending 3 Blest river of salvation, 
Before the God we love, Pursue thy onward way ; 
And thousand hearts ascending Flow thou to every nation, 
In gratitude above ; Nor in thy richness stay : 
While sinners, now confessing, Stay not till all the lowly 
The gospel call obey, Triumphant reach their home ; 
And seek the Saviour’s blessing, Stay not till all the holy 
A nation in a day. Proclaim, ‘The Lord is come.” 
Rev. Samuel F. Smith, 1832 
387 (WEBB) 7.6.7.6. D. 
1 O THAT the Lord’s salvation 2 Let fall Thy rod of terror ; 
Were out of Zion come, Thy saving grace impart ; 
To heal His ancient nation, Roll back the veil of error ; 
To lead His outcasts home ! Release the fettered heart. 
How long the holy city Let Israel, home returning, 
Shall heathen feet profane? Her lost Messiah see ; 
Return, O Lord, in pity ; Give oil of joy for mourning, 
Rebuild her walls again. And bind Thy Church to Thee. 


Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 
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388 MAINZER L. M. Joseph Mainzer, c. 1845 
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end-less day, O God of mer-cy and of might; 





























1 Look from the sphere of 






























































pit - y look on those who stray, Be-night-ed, in this land of light. A- MEN. 
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2 In peopled vale, in lonely glen, 4 Send them Thy mighty word to speak, 
In crowded mart by stream or sea, Till faith shall dawn and doubt depart, 
How many of the sons of men To awe the bold, to stay the weak, 
Hear not the message sent from Thee! And bind and heal the broken heart. 


3 Send forth Thy heralds, Lord, to call 5 Then all these wastes, a dreary scene, 
The thoughtless young, the hardenedold, | On which with sorrowing eyes we gaze, 
A wandering flock, and bring them all Shall grow with living waters green, 

To the Good Shepherd’s peaceful fold. And lift to heaven the voice of praise. 
William Cullen Bryant, 1859 


PARK STREET L.™M. Arr. from Frederick M. A. Venua, c. 1810 
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389 WALTHAM L.M. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 
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1 Fling out theban-ner! let it float Sky-ward and sea-ward, high and wide; 






























































2 Fling out the banner! angels bend 4 Fling out the banner! sin-sick souls, 
In anxious silence o’er the sign, That sink and perish in the strife, 
And vainly seek to comprehend Shall touch in faith its radiant hem, 
The wonder of the love Divine. And spring immortal into life. 
3 Fling out the banner! heathen lands 5 Fling out the banner! let it float 
Shall see from far the glorious sight, Skyward and seaward, high and wide, 
And nations, crowding to be born, Our glory, only in the cross ; 


Baptize their spirits in its light. Our only hope, the Crucified ! 
6 Fling out the banner! wide and high, 
Seaward and skyward, let it shine: 
Nor skill, nor might, nor merit ours ; 


We conquer only in that sign. 
Bishop George W. Doane, 1848 


QO (PARK STREET) L. ™. 


1 JESUS shall reign where’er the sun 
Does his successive journeys run ; 
His kingdom stretch from shore to shore 
Till moons shall wax and wane no more. 


For Him shall endless prayer be made, 4 Blessings abound where’er He reigns ; 
And praises throng to crown His head; ‘The prisoner leaps to lose his chains, 
His Name, like sweet perfume, shall rise The weary find eternal rest, 

With every morning sacrifice ; And all the sons of want are blest. 


3 People and realms of every tongue 
Dwell on His love with sweetest song ; 
And infant voices shall proclaim 
Their early blessings on His Name. 


5 Let every creature rise and bring 
Peculiar honors to our King, 
Angels descend with songs again, 
And earth repeat the loud Amen. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 
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301 WESLEY 11. 10, 11. 10. Lowell Mason, 1830 
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1 Hail to thebrightnessof Zi - on’s glad morn-ing! si to the lands that in 
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Loud from the mountain-tops echoes are 
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2 Hail to the brightness of Zion’s glad 4 See, from all lands, from the isles of 
morning, the ocean, 
Long by the prophets of Israel foretold! Praise to Jehovah ascending on high ; 
Hail to the millions from bondage re- Fallen are the engines of war and com- 
turning ! motion, 
Gentiles and Jews the blest vision behold. Shouts of salvation are rending the sky. 


Thomas Hastings, 1831 


ST. ETHELWALD S.™M. William H. Monk, 1861 
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triumph begins her mildreign. A-MEN. 
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1 O Lord our God, a - rise, The cause of truth =“ - tain, 
z 1 
Soe see === 
i 
ma ney 
A # a4 
=e =e ce _—_ 
o, —§- zit cr @ " or kine @ 
And wide o’er all the peo-pled world Ex - tend her bless-ed reign. A-MEN. 
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392 WATCHMAN 7.7.7.7.D. 


Lowell Mason, 1830 
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1 Watchman, tell us of the night, What its signs of promise are: Traveller, o’er yon mountain’s height, 
















































































hope fore-tell? Traveller, yes; it brings the day, Prom-ised day of 





Is - ra - el. A-MEN. 
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(See also MarpsTone, No, 49) 


2 Watchman, tell us of the night ; 
Higher yet that star ascends : 
Traveller, blessedness and light, 


Peace and truth, its course portends. 


Watchman, will its beams alone 

Gild the spot that gave them birth? 
Traveller, ages are its own, 

See, it bursts o’er all the earth. 


3903 (ST. ETHELWALD) S. M. 


1 O LORD our God, arise, 
The cause of truth maintain, 

And wide o’er all the peopled world 
Extend her blesséd reign. 


2 Thou Prince of Life, arise, 
Nor let Thy glory cease, 

Far spread the conquests of Thy grace, 
And bless the earth with peace. 


22 


3 Watchman, tell us of the night, 
For the morning seems to dawn: 
Traveller, darkness takes its flight, 
Doubt and terror are withdrawn. 
Watchman, let thy wanderings cease ; 
Hie thee to thy quiet home: 
Traveller, lo, the Prince of Peace, 
Lo, the Son of God is come! 


Sir John Bowring, 1825: verse 1, l. 6, verse 2, 1, 8, alt. 


3 Thou Holy Ghost, arise, 
Expand Thy quickening wing, 
And o’er a dark and ruined world 

Let light and order spring. 


4 All on the earth, arise, 
To God the Saviour sing ; 

From shore toshore, from earth to heaven, 
Let echoing anthems ring. 
Anon, 1800: enlarged in Wardlaw’s Selection, 1803 
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3904 WILDERSMOUTH 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Edward J. Hopkins, 1879 
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Sun of Right-eous-ness, a - ris - ing, Bring the bright, the glo- rious day; 



































(+ 
v 

Send the gos - pel To theearth’s re - mot-est bounds. A 
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(See also Zion, No. 226) 


2 Kingdoms wide that sit in darkness, 3 Fly abroad, thou mighty gospel, 

Grant them, Lord, the glorious light ; Win and conquer, never cease ; 
And from eastern coast to western May thy lasting, wide dominions 

May the morning chase the night, Multiply and still increase ; 
And redemption, Sway Thy sceptre, 
Freely purchased, win the day. Saviour, all the world around. 
Rev. William Williams, 1772: verse 1, re-written ; verse 2, ]. 2, and verse 3, alt. 
MISSIONARY CHANT L. M. Charles Zeuner, 1830 

















1 Ye Chris-tian her-alds, go pro-claim Sal - va-tion through Em-man-uel’s Name; 
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Lewis Edson, 1782 
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1 Blow ye the trum-pet, blow, The glad-ly sol-emn sound; Let all the nations know, 
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The year of 












The year of Ju - 





bi - lee is come; Re-turn, ye ran-somed sin-ners, home. A-MEN. 
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Ju - bi - lee is come, The year of Ju- 
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2 Jesus, our Great High Priest, 
Hath full atonement made ; 
Ye weary spirits, rest ; 
Ye mournful souls, be glad: 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


3 Extol the Lamb of God, 
The all-atoning Lamb ; 
Redemption in His blood 
Throughout the world proclaim : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


396 (MISSIONARY CHANT) L.M. 


1 YE Christian heralds, go proclaim 
Salvation through Emmanuel’s Name ; 
To distant climes the tidings bear, 
And plant the Rose of Sharon there. 


2 God shield you with a wall of fire, 
With flaming zeal your breasts inspire, 


is come; Re - turn, ye 
(See also St. Joun, No. go) 


4 Ye, who have sold for naught 


Your heritage above, 
Shall have it back unbought, 

The gift of Jesus’ love : 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 


The gospel trumpet hear, 
The news of heavenly grace ; 
And, saved from earth, appear 
Before your Saviour’s face: 
The year of Jubilee is come ; 
Return, ye ransomed sinners, home. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1750 


Bid raging winds their fury cease, 
And hush the tempests into peace. 


And when our labors all are o’er, 

Then we shall meet to part no more ; 
Meet with the blood-bought throng to fall, 
And crown our Jesus Lord of all. 


Rey. Bourne H Draper, 1803: verse 1, ll. 1, 3, verse 2, 1. 1, alt. 
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307 SCHUBERT 7.6.7.6. D. Arr. from Schubert by William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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is the time ap - proach-ing, By proph-ets long fore - told, 


SS 


When all shall dwell to - geth - er, One Shep - herd and one fold? 
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moles and bats be thrown? 









































And ev-eryprayer be of - fered To God in Christ a - lone? A-MEN. 
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2 Shall Jew and Gentile meeting Shall war be learned no longer? 
From many a distant shore, Shall strife and tumult cease ? 
Around one altar kneeling, All earth His blesséd kingdom, 
One common Lord adore? The Lord and Prince of Peace ! 
Shall all that now divides us : 
Remove, and pass away 40 long-expected dawning, 
Like shadows of the morning Come with thy cheering ek 
Before the blaze of day? When shall the morning brighten. 
The shadows flee away? 
3 Shall all that now unites us O sweet anticipation ! 
More sweet and lasting prove, It cheers the watchers on 
A closer bond of union To pray, and hope, and labor, 
In a blest land of love? Till the dark night be gone. 


Jane Borthwick, 1859 
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308 LIGHT OF THE WORLD 7.6.7.6. D. William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
With spirit 
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1 Light of the world, we hail Thee, Flush-ing the east- ern skies; 
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2 Light of the world, Thy beauty With Thee is no forgetting 
Steals into every heart, Of all Thine hand hath made ; 
And glorifies with duty Thy rising hath no setting, 
Life’s poorest, humblest part ; Thy sunshine hath no shade. 
Thou robest in Thy splendor 4 Light of the world, illumine 
The simple ways of men, This darkened land of Thine, 
And helpest them to render Till everything that’s human 
Light back to Thee again. Be filled with what’s Divine ; 
3 Light of the world, before Thee Till every tongue and nation, 
Our spirits prostrate fall ; From sin’s dominion free, 
We worship, we adore Thee, Rise in the new creation 
Thou Light, the Life of all; Which springs trom Love and Thee. 


Rev. John S. B. Monsell, 1863 
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399 FALFIELD 8.7.8.7.D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1867 






























1 Sav-iour, sprin- kle ma-ny na-tions; Fruit-ful let Thy sor-rows be; 








































By Thy pains and con - so - la- tions Draw the Gen-tiles un - to Thee: 


ine 
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Of Thy cross the won-drous sto - ry, to the na-tions told; 
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Let them see Thee in Thy glo-ry And Thy mer-cy man-i- fold. A-MEN. 




















a 
2 Far and wide, though all unknowing, 3 Saviour, lo, the isles are waiting ; 


Pants for Thee each mortal breast, Stretched the hand, and strained the 
Human tears for Thee are flowing, For Thy Spirit, new creating, _[sight, 

Human hearts in Thee would rest : Love’s pure flame, and wisdom’s light. 
Thirsting as for dews of even, Give the word, and of the preacher 

As the new-mown grass for rain, Speed the foot and touch the tongue, 
Thee they seek as God of heaven, Till on earth by every creature 

Thee as Man for sinners slain. Glory to the Lamb be sung. 


Bishop A. Cleveland Coxe, 1851 
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400 MISSIONARY HYMN 7.6.7.6. D. Lowell Mason, 1823 






















1 From Green-land’s i - cy mount-ains, From In-dia’scor-al strand, 






































Where Af-ric’s sun-ny fount -ains Roll down their gold-en_ sand, 
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From many an an-cient riv - er, From many a _ palm - y plain, 
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They call us to de- liv - er Their land from er - ror’s chain. A-MEN. 




















2 What though the spicy breezes Salvation! O salvation! 
Blow soft o’er Ceylon’s isle ; The joyful sound proclaim, 
Though every prospect pleases, Till each remotest nation 
And only man is vile: Has learned Messiah’s Name. 


In vain with lavish kindness 
The gifts of God are strown ; 
The heathen in his blindness 
Bows down to wood and stone. 


4 Waft, waft, ye winds, His story, 
And you, ye waters, roll, 
Till like a sea of glory 
It spreads from pole to pole ; 


3 Can we, whose souls are lighted Till o’er our ransomed nature 
With wisdom from on high, The Lamb for sinners slain, 
Can we to men benighted Redeemer, King, Creator, 
The lamp of life deny? In bliss returns to reign. 


Bishop Reginald Heber, 1819 
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401 FIAT LUX 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. 


Rey. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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$ : : — Z=|g[z {| 3 Christ for the world we sing ; 
; ; mane FF : : The world to Christ we bring 


With one accord ; 
With us the work to share, 


The poor and them that mourn, The faint and 






























Whom Christ doth ie A - MEN. 
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2 Christ for the world we sing ; 
The world to Christ we bring 
With fervent prayer ; 
The wayward and the lost, 
By restless passions tossed, 
Redeemed at countless cost 
From dark despair. 


402 (STOBEL) 6.6.4.6.6.6.4. 


1 THOU, whose almighty word 
Chaos and darkness heard, 
And took their flight, 
Hear us, we humbly pray ; 
And, where the gospel’s day 
Sheds not its glorious ray, 

Let there be light. 


2 Thou, who didst come to bring 
On Thy redeeming wing 
Healing and sight, 
Health to the sick in mind, 
Sight to the inly blind, 
O now to all mankind 
Let there be light. 


Smeets 


With us reproach to dare, 
With us the cross to bear, 
For Christ our Lord. 


Christ for the world we sing ; 

The world to Christ we bring 
With joyful song ; 

The new-born souls whose days, 

Reclaimed from error’s ways, 

Inspired with hope and praise, 
To Christ belong. 


Rev. Samuel Wolcott, 1860 


Spirit of truth and love, 

Life-giving, holy Dove, 
Speed forth Thy flight ; 

Move o’er the waters’ "hee 

Bearing the lamp of grace, 

And in earth’s datkest place 
Let there be light. 


Holy and blesséd Three, 
Glorious Trinity, 

Wisdom, Love, Might! 
Boundless as ocean’s tide 
Rolling in fullest pride 
Through the world, far and wide, 

Let there be light. 


Rev. John Marriott, c. 1813: verse Ayton yalts 


Missions 
403 ST. JAMES C. Raphael Courteville, 1697 
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1 O God _ of truth, whose liv - ing Word Up-holds what-e’er hath breath, 
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Look down on Thy cre - a-tion,Lord, En - slaved we sin and death. A- MEN. 
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2 Set up Thy standard, Lord, that we, 5 Then, God of truth for whom we long, 




































































































Who claim a heavenly birth, Thou who wilt hear our prayer, 
May march with Thee to smite the lies | Do Thine own battle in our hearts, 
That vex Thy groaning earth. And slay the falsehood there. 
3 Ah! would we join that blest array, 6 Still smite ; still burn; till naught is left 
And follow in the might But God’s own truth and love ; 
Of Him, the Faithful and the True, Then, Lord, as morning dew come down, 
In raiment clean and white ! Rest on us from above. 
4 We fight for truth, we fight for God, — 7 Yea, come: then, tried as in the fire, 
Poor slaves of lies and sin ! From every lie set free, 
He who would fight for Thee on earth Thy perfect truth shall dwell i in us, 
Must first be true within. And we shall live in Thee. 


Thomas Hughes, 1859 


STOBEL 6.6. 4. 6. 6.6. 4. Old German Melody 
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I ace whose almighty word Chaos and darkness heard, And took their flight, Hear us, we = pray; 
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Let there be light. A-MEN. 














































































And, where the gos- sa day Sheds not its glorious ray, 
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(See also = va mi 
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ave EDEN 6.6.6.6. Rev. Oswald M. Feilden, 1862 
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1 Thy king- dom come, O “God, Thy rule, O Christ, be - gin; 










































The tyr-an-nies of _ sin. A - MEN. 


He 5 
eS Sea 















































2 Where is Thy reign of peace, 4 We pray Thee, Lord, arise, 
And purity, and love? And come in Thy great might ; 
When shall all hatred cease, Revive our longing eyes, 
As in the realms above? Which languish for Thy sight. 
3 When comes the promised time 5 O’er heathen lands afar 
That war shall be no more, Thick darkness broodeth yet : 
And lust, oppression, crime, Arise, O Morning Star, 
Shall flee Thy face before? Arise, and never set. 
Rev. Lewis Hensley, 1867 
405 DUKE Hee Ir M. John Hatton, c. 1793 
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1 Soon may the last F song a - rise Through all the mil-lions of the skies, 


eat Pate sete es 
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That song of tri- ee vee re - cords That all the ae is now a Lord’s. AMEN. 
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2 Let thrones and powersand kingdoms be 3 O that the a now might swell, 










































































Obedient, mighty God, to Thee ; And host to host the triumph tell, 
And over land and stream and main That not one rebel heart remains, 
Wave Thou the sceptre of Thy reign. But over all the Saviour reigns ! 


Anon. Ascribed to Mrs. Vokes, 1816 
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406 PRESBYTER C. M.D. Walter O, Wilkinson, 1895 
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1 Lift up your heads, ye gates of brass, Ye bars of i - ron, yield, 
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let the King of Glo-ry pass; The cross _ is in the field: 


























That ban- ner, bright-er than the star That leads the train of 
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Shines on their march, and guides from far His serv-ants to the fight. A-MEN. 


Be ieee 
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2 A holy war those servants wage ; Those spoils at His victorious feet 
Mysteriously at strife, You shall rejoice to lay, 
The powers of heaven and hell engage And lay yourselves, as trophies meet, 
For more than death or life. In His great judgment-day. 


Ye armies of the living God, 
His sacramental host, 

Where hallowed footsteps never trod 
Take your appointed post: 


4 O fear not, faint not, halt not now ; 
In Jesus’ Name be strong ; 
To Him shall all the nations bow, 
And sing with you this song: 


3 Though few and small and weak your “‘Uplifted are the gates of brass, 
bands, The bars of iron yield ; 
Strong in your Captain’s strength Behold the King of Glory pass ; 
‘ Go to the conquest of all lands ; The cross hath won the field.” 


All must be His at length. James Montgomery, 1843: verse 4, ll. 2, 3, alt 
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Darmstadter Gesangbuch, 1698: 

























407 ALL SAINTS OLD 8.7.8.7.7.7. arr. by J. G. C. Storl, 1711 
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1 Who are these like stars ap-pear-ing, These be - fore God’s throne who stand? 
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Al -le-lu-ia! hark, they sing, Prais-ing loud their heaven-ly King. A-MEN. 
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2 Who are these of dazzling brightness, 4 These are they whose hearts were riven, 
































These in God’s own truth arrayed, Sore with woe and anguish tried, 
Clad in robes of purest whiteness, Who in prayer full oft have striven 
Robes whose lustre ne’er shall fade, With the God they glorified ; 
Ne’er be touched by time’s rude hand ? Now, their painful conflict o’er, 
Whence come all this glorious band ? God has bid them weep no more. 
3 These are they who have contended 5 These like priests have watched and 
For their Saviour’s honor long, waited, 
Wrestling on till life was ended, Offering up to Christ their will ; 
Following not the sinful throng ; Soul and body consecrated, 


These, who well the fight sustained, Day and night they.«serve Him still: 
‘Triumph through the Lamb have Now in God’s most holy place 
gained. Blest they stand before His face. 


6 Lo, the Lamb Himself now feeds them 
On Mount Zion’s pastures fair ; 
From His central throne He leads them 
By the living fountains there ; 
Lamb and Shepherd, Good Supreme, 
Free He gives the cooling stream. 


Rey. Heinrich T. Schenk, 1719. Tr. Frances E. Cox, 1841, 1864 
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408 THE GOLDEN CHAIN 8.7.8.7.8.87. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1887 
a fers 
na ae H lg 
Oa a as Se ca See g eee a ia E — 
}—4+—e-Te- z o_o lo e yg. § ra 





1 We come un-to our fathers’ God: Their Rock is our sal-va- tion; The eternal arms, their 
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We seek Thee as Thy saintshavesought In ev-ery gen-er - a-tion. A-MEN. 
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(See also LurHER’s Hymn, No. 266) 
2 The fire Divine their steps that led 4 Their joy unto their Lord we 
Still goeth bright before us, bring, 
The heavenly shield, around them spread, Their song to us descendeth ; 
Is still high holden o’er us ; The Spirit who in them did sing 
The grace those sinners that subdued, To us His music lendeth : 
The strength those weaklings that re- His song in them, in us, is one ; 
newed, We raise it high, we send it on, — 
Doth vanquish, doth restore us. The song that never endeth. 


3 The cleaving sins that brought them low 5 Ye saints to come, take up the strain, 


Are still our souls oppressing, The same sweet theme endeavor ; 
The tears that from their eyes did flow Unbroken be the golden chain ! 

Fall fast, our shame confessing ; Keep on the song for ever ! 
As with Thee, Lord, prevailed their cry, Safe in the same dear dwelling-place, 
So our strong prayer ascends on high, Rich with the same eternal grace, 

And bringeth down Thy blessing. Bless the same boundless Giver. 


Thomas H. Gill, 1868 
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sed SARUM to. to. ro. 4. ; Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 






































rt For all the saints who from their la-bors rest, Who Thee by 
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faith be - fore world con - fessed, ai re" Je - sus, 
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ev-er blest. Al - le-lu - ia! Al - le -lu - ia! - MEN. 
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2 Thou wast their Rock, their Fortress, and their Might ; 


Thou, Lord, their Captain in the well-fought fight ; 
Thou, in the darkness drear, their one true Light. Alleluia ! 



























































be for 




















3 O may Thy soldiers, faithful, true, and bold, 
Fight as the saints who nobly fought of old, 
And win with them the victor’s crown of gold. Alleluia! 


4 O blest communion, fellowship Divine ! 
We feebly struggle, they in glory shine ; 
Yet all are one in Thee, for all are Thine. Alleluia! 


5 And when the strife is fierce, the warfare long, 
Steals on the ear the distant triumph-song, 
And hearts are brave again, and arms are strong. Alleluia! 


6 The golden evening brightens in the west; “ 
Soon, soon to faithful warriors cometh rest ; 
Sweet is the calm of Paradise the blest. Alleluia! 


7 But lo, there breaks a yet more glorious day ; 
The saints triumphant rise in bright array ; 
The King of Glory passes on His way. Alleluia! 


8 From earth’s wide bounds, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl streams in the countless. host, 
Singing to Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, Alleluia! 
Bishop William W. How, 1864 


Che Communion of Saints 
410 OLIVANT 7.6.7.6. D. Walter O. Wilkinson, 1895 
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1 From all Thy saints in war - fare, For all Thy saints at rest, 
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Thee, O _ bless-ed 










































Thou, Lord, didst win the bat 

























































Their crowns of liv-ing glo - ry Are lit with rays from Thee. A - MEN. 
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2 Apostles, prophets, martyrs, 3 Then praise we God the Father, 

And all the sacred throng And praise we God the Son, 

Who wear the spotless raiment, And God the Holy Spirit, 
Who raise the ceaseless song ; Eternal Three in One ; 

For these, passed on before us, Till all the ransomed number 
Saviour, we Thee adore, Fall down before the Throne, 

And, walking in their footsteps, And honor, power, and glory 
Would serve Thee more and more. Ascribe to God alone. 


Earl Nelson, 1864 
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4I I PLEYEL’S HYMN Taya Arr. from Ignace Pleyel, 1790 
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1 Chil-dren : the heaven - ly King, As ye jour - ney, sweet - : et 
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Sing your Sav -iour’s wor - thy praise, Glo-rious in 5 works and ways. A- MEN. 
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2 We are travelling home to God 4 Lift your eyes, ye sons of light, 
In the way the fathers trod ; Zion’s city is in sight ; 
They are happy now, and we There our endless home shall be, 
Soon their happiness shall see. There our Lord we soon shall see. 
3 Shout, ye little flock and blest ; 5 Fear not, brethren ; joyful stand 
Ye on Jesus’ throne shall rest ; On the borders of your land ; 
There your seat is now prepared, Jesus Christ, your Father’s Son, 
There your kingdom and reward. Bids you undismayed go on. 


6 Lord, obediently we go, 
Gladly leaving all below ; 
Only Thou our Leader be, 
And we still will follow Thee. 
Rev. John Cennick, 1742 


ROSEFIELD 7.7.7.7. 7.7. Rev. H. A. César Malan, 1834 
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; SBless-ed are the sons i God, They are bought with Christ’s own blood; 
They are ran-somed from the ati Life e - ter - nal they shall have: 
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With them numbered may ey be, Hereand in e - ter - ni - ty. A - MEN. 
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412 CULFORD 7.7.7.7.D. Edward J. Hopkins, 1867 
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t What are these in bright ar - ray, This in - nu - mer - r - ble throng 


@ ® r o- = : 
=e a abana 

















































































Round the al - tar night andday, Hym-ningone tri - um- gi4 song? “Worthy is the 
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Lamb, once slain, Bless-ing, hon-or, glo - * power, Wis-dom, rich-es, to ob- tain, 
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Clad in raiment pure and white, 
7 oe ee ll Victor-palms in every hand, 
——— Through their dear Redeemer’s might, 


More than conquerors they stand. 
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New do-min-ion ev-ery hour.” A - MEN. 


& 2 » -»- an 3 Hunger, thirst, disease, unknown, 
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Shall to living fountains lead : 




















2 These through fiery trials trod ; Joy and gladness banish sighs ; 
These from great affliction came ; Perfect love dispels all fear ; 
Now before the throne of God And for ever from their eyes 
Sealed with His almighty Name, God shall wipe away the tear. 


James Montgomery, 1819 


AI3 (ROSEFIELD) 7.7.7.7.7.7. 


1 BLESSED are the sons of God, They shall stand in God’s great day: 
They are bought with Christ’s own blood ; With them numbered may we be, 
They are ransomed from the grave, ” Here and in eternity. 

Life eternal they shall. have : They are lights upon the earth 
With them: numbered may we be, : Children of a evenly birth ; ; 
Here and in eternity. One with God, with Jesus one, 

2 They are justified by grace, Glory is in them begun: 

They enjoy the Saviour’s peace ; With them numbered may we be, 
All their sins are washed away, Here and in eternity. 


Rev. Joseph Humphreys, 1743: arr. and verse 2, 1, 2, alt. 
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4 I 4 SILOAM C. M. Isaac B. Woodbury, 1842 
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1 Howsweet,howheavenly is the sight When those that love the Lord 


SaaS 
Aisa aS Sal 


In one an-oth - er’s peace de-light, And so ful- fil His word; A-MEN. 
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2 When each can feel his brother’s sigh, 4 When love, in one delightful stream, 





















































And with him bear a part, Through every bosom flows, 
When sorrow flows from eye to eye, And union sweet and dear esteem 
And joy from heart to heart ; In every action glows. 


' 3 When, free from envy, scorn, and pride, 5 Love is the golden chain that binds 


Our wishes all above, The happy souls above ; 
Each can his brother’s failings hide, And he’s an heir of heaven who finds 
And show a brother’s love ; His bosom glow with love. 


Rev. Joseph Swain, 1792 


ST. AGNES C.M. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1866 
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1 Hap-py the souls Je - sus joined, a saved by grace a - lone; 
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Walk-ing in all Thy ways, we Fi a io rd be - gun. A - MEN, 
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415 ALLELUIA DULCE CARMEN 8.7.8.7.8.7. 


Edward J. Hopkins, 1872 






























1 Al-le - lu - ia, song of sweet-ness, Voice of joy, 


e - ter - nal lay; 
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the choirs inheaven-ly day, 
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Which the an-gelssing, a - bid - ing 
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In thehouseof God al-way. A-MEN. 
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(See also Cor1nTH, No. 517) 


2 Alleluia thou resoundest, 
Salem, Mother ever blest ; 
Alleluias without ending 
Fit yon place of gladsome rest ; 
Exiles we, by Babel’s waters, 
Sit in bondage and distressed. 


3 Alleluia! songs of gladness 
Suit not always souls forlorn : 
Alleluia! sounds of sadness 


Midst our joyful strains are borne ; 
For in this dark world of sorrow 
We with tears our sins must mourn. 


4 Trinity of endless glory, 
Hear Thy people as they cry ; 
Grant us all our heart’s deep longing 
In our home beyond the sky ; 
There to Thee our Alleluia 
Singing everlastingly. 


Anon. (Latin, rrth cent.) Tr. verses 1, 2, 4, Rev. John M. Neale, 1851; 
verse 4, l. 3, alt.; verse 3, Cooke and Denton’s Hyl., 1853 


416 (ST. AGNES) C. M. 


1 HAPPY the souls to Jesus joined, 
And saved by grace alone ; 
Walking in all Thy ways, we find 

Our heaven on earth begun. 


2 The Church triumphant in Thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know ; 
They sing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hymns below. 


3 Thee in Thy glorious realm they praise, 
And bow before Thy throne, 
We in the kingdom of Thy grace ; 
The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holiest leads ; 
From hence our spirits rise ; 
And he that in Thy statutes treads 
Shall meet Thee in the skies. 
Rey. Charles Wesley, 1745 
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1 Hark! the sound of ho - ly 
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Rey. John B. Dykes, 1871 
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Chanting at the crys- tal sea, 
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2 They have come from tribulation, 
And have washed their robes in blood, 
Washed them in the blood of Jesus ; 
Tried they were, and firm they stood ; 
Mocked, imprisoned, stoned, tormented, 
Sawn asunder, slain with sword, 
They have conquered death and Satan 
By the might of Christ the Lord. 


3 Marching with Thy cross their banner, 
They have triumphed, following 
Thee the Captain of salvation, 
Thee their Saviour and their King ; 


Gladly, Lord, with Thee they suffered, 
Gladly, Lord, with Thee they died, 
And by death to life immortal 
They were born and glorified. 


4 Now they reign in heavenly glory, 

Now they walk in golden light, 

Now they drink, as from a rivez, 
Holy bliss and infinite ; 

Love and peace they taste for ever, 
And all truth and knowledge see 

In the beatific: vision 
Of the blesséd Trinity. 


Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1862 
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1 Throughthe night of doubt and sor-row On-ward goes the  pil-grim band, 
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Sing - ing songs of ex - pec - ta- tion, March-ing to the promised land: 
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Clear be - fore us through the dark- ness Gleamsand burns the guid-ing light; 
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Broth-er clasps the hand of broth-er, Step -ping fear-less through the night. A- MEN. 
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(See also Lux Eot, No. 238) 
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2 One the light of God’s own presence One the gladness of rejoicing 
O’er His ransomed people shed, On the far eternal shore, 
Chasing far the gloom and terror, Where the One Almighty Father 
Brightening all the path we tread ; Reigns in love for evermore. 
ur journe 
Cra Uae Ben phe 4 Onward, therefore, pilgrim brothers, 
One the earnest looking forward, Das ea with the cross our aid ; 
One the hope our God inspires ; oy its shame,, and fight ifs battle, 
Till we rest beneath its shade: 
3 One the strain that lips of thousands Soon shall-come the great awaking, 
Lift as from the heart of one, Soon the rending of the tomb ; 
One the conflict, one the peril, Then the scattering of all shadows, 
One the march in God begun ; And the end of toil and gloom. 


Bernhardt S. Ingemann, 1825 
Tr. Rev. Sabine Baring- xenuld) 1867, 1875 
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4I Q ALMSGIVING 8.8.8. 4. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1865 
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Lord, are we; Count-less in num-ber, but in Thee May we be one.” A-MEN. 
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2 O Son of God, whose love so free 4 Join high with low, join young with old, 
For men did make Thee Man to be, In love that never waxes cold ; 
United to our God in Thee Under one Shepherd, in one fold, 
May we be one. Make us all one. 
3 Thou, Lord, didst once for all atone; 5 O Spirit blest, who from above 
Thee may both Jew and Gentile own Cam’st gently gliding like a dove, 
Of their two walls the Corner-stone, Calm all our strife, give faith and love: 
Making them one. O make us one. 


6 So, when the world shall pass away, 
We shall awake with joy and say, 
“Now in the bliss of endless day 
We all are one.” 
Bishop Christopher Wordsworth, 1871 


WESTMINSTER C.M. James ie 1843 


zi ees eae zeae 


1 Give me the wings of faith to a With - in veil, and see 
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(See also DEpHam, No. 148) 
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(See also Curist Cuurcu, No 192) 























Copyright, 1895, 


2 Our Sacrifice is one, Ere to His throne He passed, 
One Priest before the throne, No longer unfulfilled remain, 
The slain, the risen Son, The world’s offence, His people’s stain ! 
Redeemer, Lord alone: 
Thou who didst raise Him from the dead, . ae 
Unite Thy people in their Head. @ivall ner eben eae 
3 O may that holy prayer, Her broken frame renew : 
His tenderest and His last, Then shall Thy perfect will be done, 
His constant, latest care When Christians love and live as one. 


George Robinson, 1842: verse 2, ll. 5, 6, alt. 


421 (WESTMINSTER) C.M. 


1 GIVE me the wings of faith to rise Ascribe their conquest to the Lamb, 
Within the veil, and see Their triumph to His death. 
The saints above, how great their joys, 
° } : 4 They marked the footsteps that He trod 
And bright their glories be. His zeal inspired their breast ; 
2 Once they were mourning here below, And, following their incarnate God, 
And wet their couch with tears ; Possess the promised rest. 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, . : : 
fate. 5 Our glorious Leader claims our praise 
With sins, and doubts, and fears. Fortes own pattern eiven, 
3 I ask them whence their victory came; While the long cloud of witnesses 
They, with united breath, Show the same path to heaven. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1709 
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A422 REST (Sraiver) 8.8.8.8.8.8. Sir John Stainer, 1875 






































the shield or sword, They cast them down be-fore their Lord: 
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O hap-py saints! for ev-er blest, At Je-sus’ feet how safe your rest! A-MEN. 
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2 The saints of God! Their wanderings 4 The saints of God their vigil keep 


























done, While yet their mortal bodies sleep, 
No more their weary course they run, Till from the dust they too shall rise 
No more they faint, no more they fall, And soar triumphant to the skies: 
No foes oppress, no fears appal: O happy saints! rejoice and sing; 
O happy saints! for ever blest, He quickly comes, your Lord and 
In that dear home howsweet your rest ! King. x 


3 The saints of God! Life’s voyage o’er, 5 O God of saints, to Thee we cry; 


Safe landed on that blissful shore, O Saviour, plead for us on high; 

No stormy tempests now they dread, O Holy Ghost, our Guide and Friend, 

No roaring billows lift their head: Grant us Thy grace till life shall end ; 
O happy saints! for ever blest, That with all saints our rest may be 
In that calm haven of your rest ! In that bright Paradise with Thee. 


Archbishop William D. Maclagan, 1870 
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all the serv-ants of our ie In earth and heavenare one. A + MEN. 
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Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF P 
(See also LAND or Rest, No 455) 


2 One family we dwell in Him, E’en now by faith we join our hands 
One Church, above, beneath, With those that went before, 
Though now divided by the stream, And greet the blood-besprinkled bands 
The narrow stream of death ; On the eternal shore. 
One army of the living God, 4 Our spirits too shall quickly join, 
To His command we bow ; Like theirs with glory crowned, 
Part of His host hath crossed the flood, And shout to see our Captain’s sign, 
And part is crossing now. To hear His trumpet sound : 
3 His militant, embodied host, O that we now might grasp our Guide! 
With wishful looks we stand, O that the word were given! 
And long to see that happy coast, Come, Lord of hosts, the waves divide, 
And reach that heavenly land : And land us all in heaven. 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1759 
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1 Sing Al - le -lu - ia forth in du-teouspraise, Ye cit - i- zens of 

































































heaven; O sweet - ly raise An end - less Al-le - lu - ia. A-MEN. 























2 Ye Powers, who stand before the eternal light, 
In hymning choirs re-echo to the height 
An endless Alleluia. 


3 The holy city shall take up your strain, 
And with glad songs resounding wake again 
An endless Alleluia. 


4 In blissful antiphons ye thus rejoice 
To render to the Lord with thankful voice 
An endless Alleluia. 


5 Ye who have gained at length your palms in bliss, 
Victorious ones, your chant shall still be this, 
An endless Alleluia. 


6 There, in one grand acclaim, for ever ring 
The strains which tell the honor of your King, 
An endless Alleluia. 


7 This is sweet rest for weary ones brought back, 
This is glad food and drink which ne’er shall lack, 
An endless Alleluia ; 


8 While Thee, by whom were all things made, we praise 
For ever, and tell out in sweetest lays 
An endless Alleluia. 


g Almighty Christ, to Thee our voices sing 
Glory for evermore; to Thee we bring 
An endless Alleluia. 


Anon. (Latin, c. 5th cent.) Tr. Rev. John Ellerton, 1865 (Text of 1868) 
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1 Blest be the tie that binds Our hearts in Chris - tian love: 
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The fel-low-ship of kin-dredminds Is_ like to that a - bove. A - MEN. 
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2 Before our Father’s throne 4 When we asunder part, 
We pour our ardent prayers ; It gives us inward pain ; 
Our fears, our hopes, our aims, are one, But we shall still be joined in heart, 
Our comforts and our cares. And hope to meet again. 
3 We share our mutual woes, 5 This glorious hope revives 
Our mutual burdens bear, Our courage by the way, 
And often for each other flows While each in expectation lives. 
The sympathizing tear. And longs to see the day. 


6 From sorrow, toil, and pain, 
And sin, we shall be free ; 

And perfect love and friendship reign 
Through all eternity. 


Rev. John Fawcett, 1782 


ST. GEORGE S. M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1848 
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The fel-low-ship of kin-dredminds Is like to that a - bove.. A-MEN. 
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426 ABERYSTWYTH ‘5S. M. Rey. Sir F. A. Gore Ouseley, Bart., 1861 






























tO" “what, if we are Christ’s, Is earth - ly shame _ or loss? 
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Bright shall the crown of glo- ry be When wehavebornethe cross. A-MEN. 





























(See also Vici, No. 457) 


2 Keen was the trial once, 4 Lord, may that grace be ours, 
Bitter the cup of woe, Like them in faith to bear 

When martyred saints, baptized in blood, _—Alll that of sorrow, grief, or pain, 
Christ’s sufferings shared below. May be our portion here. 

3 Bright is their glory now, 5 Enough, if Thou at last 
Boundless their joy above, The word of blessing give, 

Where, on the bosom of their God, And let us rest beneath Thy feet, 
They rest in perfect love. Where saints and angels live. 


6 All glory, Lord, to Thee, 
Whom heaven and earth adore, 
To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
One God for evermore. 
Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1852 






























ST. ANDREW S.M. Sir ne Barnby, 1866 
S2 = ree 
1 Not what these hands have done Can save this guilt - soul; 
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Not what this toil-ing flesh has borne Bf makemy spir-it whole. A - MEN. 
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HYMNS OF SALVATION 
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Arr. from a Gregorian Chant, by Lowell Mason, 1824 
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Could give the guilt -y 








conscience peace, Or wash a-way the stain: A - MEN. 


























2 But Christ, the heavenly Lamb, 
Takes all our sins away, 

A sacrifice of nobler name 
And richer blood than they. 


3 My faith would lay her hand 
On that dear head of Thine, 

While like a penitent I stand, 
And there confess my sin. 


428 (ST. ANDREW) S.M. 


1 NOT what these hands have done 
Can save this guilty soul ; 

Not what this toiling flesh has borne 
Can make my spirit whole. 


2 Not what I feel or do 
Can give me peace with God ; 

Not all my prayers and sighs and tears 
Can bear my awful load. 


3 Thy work alone, O Christ, 
Can ease this weight of sin ; 
Thy blood alone, O Lamb of God, 
Can give me peace within. 
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4 My soul looks back to see 
The burdens Thou didst bear, 
When hanging on the cursed tree, 
And hopes her guilt was there. 


5 Believing, we rejoice 
To see the curse remove ; 

We bless the Lamb with cheerful voice, 
And sing His bleeding love. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 


4 Thy love to me, O God, 
Not mine, O Lord, to Thee, 

Can rid me of this dark unrest, 
And set my spirit free. 


5 Thy grace alone, O God, 
To me can pardon speak ; 
Thy power alone, O Son of God, 
Can this sore bondage break. 


6 I bless the Christ of God ; 
I rest-on love Divine ; 
And, with unfaltering lip and heart, 


I call this Saviour mine. 
Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1861 
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James Turle, 1843 


























I Praise to the Ho- liest in 





the height, And in the 





depth be praise; 
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all His words most won-der - ful, Most sure in all His ways. 
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2 O loving wisdom of our God! 
When all was sin and shame, 
A second Adam to the fight 
And to the rescue came. 


3 O wisest love! that flesh and blood, 
Which did in Adam fail, 


Should strive afresh against their foe, 


Should strive and should prevail ; 


4 And that a higher gift than grace 
Should flesh and blood refine, 
God’s presence, and His very Self. 
And essence all-Divine. 


HERMON C.M. 
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5 O generous love! that He, who smote 
In Man for man the foe, 
The double agony in Man 
For man should undergo ; 


6 And in the garden secretly, 
And on the cross on high, 
Should teach His brethren, and inspire 
To suffer and to die. 


7 Praise to the Holiest in the height, 
And in the depth be praise ; 
In all His words most wonderful, 
Most sure in all His ways. 
Cardinal John H. Newman, 1865 


Lowell Mason, 1832 
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1 Plunged in 
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We wretch-ed sin_- - ners lay, 









































With-out one cheer-ful beam of hope, 
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Or spark of glimmering day: A - MEN. 

















Che Grace of God in Christ 
430 ALBANO C. M. 





Vincent Novello, 1868 
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Di - vine That thought and thanks o’er - powers! 
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2 Emmanuel, didst Thou take our place 


To set us in Thine own? 
Didst Thou our low estate embrace 
To lift us to Thy throne? 


3 Didst Thou fulfil each righteous deed, 


God’s perfect will express, 


That we the unfaithful ones might plead 


Thy perfect faithfulness ? 


4 On Thy pure soul did dread and gloom 


In that drear garden rise? 


- Are ours the brightness and the bloom 


Of Thine own Paradise ? 


faa 


5 For Thee the Father’s hidden face? 
For Thee the bitter cry? 
For us the Father’s endless grace, 
The song of victory? 


6 Our load of sin and misery 

Didst Thou the Sinless bear? 
Thy spotless robe of purity 
Do we the sinners wear? 


7 Lord Jesus, is it even so? 
Have we been lovéd thus? 
What love can we on Thee bestow 
Who hast exchanged with us? 


8 Thou, who our very place didst take, 
Dwell in our very heart : 
Thou, who Thy portion ours dost make, 


Thyself, Thyself, impart. 


A3I (HERMON) c.M. 


1 PLUNGED in a gulf of dark despair 
We wretched sinners lay, 
Without one cheerful beam of hope, 
Or spark of glimmering day : 
2 With pitying eyes the Prince of grace 
Beheld our helpless grief ; 
He saw, and — O amazing love !— 
He ran to our relief. 


3 Down from the shining seats above 
With joyful haste He fled, 


Thomas H. Gill, 1864 


Entered the grave in mortal flesh, 
And dwelt among the dead. 


4 O for this love let rocks and hills 
Their lasting silence break, 
And all harmonious human tongues 
The Saviour’s praises speak. 


s Angels, assist our mighty joys, 
Strike all your harps of gold ; 
But when you raise your highest notes, 
His love can ne’er be told. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 
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(See also DorrNANCE, No. 218) 























2 One there was ordained to languish, 5 Can the love so freely given, 
Guiltless, in Gethsemane ; Can the blood so freely shed, 
One there was who died in anguish, Fail to draw the earth to heaven, 
Innocent, on Calvary. Fail to bring alive its dead? 
3 Jesus was the Burden-bearer, 6 Rise, O children of the Father, 
God’s own Son the Sacrifice ; Stand, ye brothers of the Son, 
Of the griefs of man the Sharer, In unyielding ranks together 
Of his soul the Ransom-price. Till the crown of Christ be won ; 
4 ’Tis the Christ, the Ever-living, 7 Till the lands of sin and sorrow, 
Ever-loving, Ever-blest, Darker than the ancient night, 
By the Comforter still giving Shall behold the promised morrow ° 
Pardon, holiness, and rest. Beam on them with saving light. 
Thomas MacKellar, 1886 
aes CaN: Arr. from Carl G. Glaser, 1828, by Lowell Mason, 1839 
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A sovereign balm for ev-ery wound, A cor-dial for our fears. 
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Che Grace of God in Christ 
433 DEVOTION 6.6.6.6. 6.6. John H, Gower, 1895 
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That I might ran-somed be, And quick-ened from the dead: 
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Thy life is given me; Whathave I given for Thee? A - MEN. 
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2 Long years were spent for me 4 And Thou hast brought to me 

In weariness and woe, Down from Thy home above 
That through eternity Salvation full and free, 

Thy glory I might know: Thy pardon and Thy love: 
Long years were spent for me ; Great gifts Thou broughtest me ; 
Have I spent one for Thee? What have I brought to Thee? 

3 Thy Father’s home of light, 5 O let my life be given, 

Thy rainbow-circled throne, My years for Thee be spent ; 
Were left for earthly night, World-fetters all be riven, 

For wanderings sad and lone: And joy with suffering blent : 
Yea, all was left for me ; Thou gavest Thyself for me, 
Have I left aught for Thee? I give myself to Thee. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1858: recast, Church Hymns, 1873 


434 (AZMON) C. M. 


1 SALVATION! O the joyful sound ; 2 Buried in sorrow and in sin, 
’Tis pleasure to our ears, At hell’s dark door we lay ; 
A sovereign balm for every wound, But we arise, by grace Divine, 
A cordial for our fears. To see a heavenly day. 


3 Salvation ! let the echo fly 
The spacious earth around, 
While all the armies of the sky 
Conspire to raise the sound. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 
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435 HORSLEY C.M. William Horsley, 1844 
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1 There is a fount-ain filied with blood Drawnfrom Em - man - uel’s veins; 




































































2 The dying thief rejoiced to see 4 E’er since by faith I saw the stream 
That fountain in his day ; Thy flowing wounds supply, 
And there have I, as vile as he, Redeeming love has been my theme, 
Washed all my sins away. And shall be till I die. 
3 Dear dying Lamb, Thy precious blood 5 Then in a nobler, sweeter song 
Shall never lose its power Pll sing Thy power to save, 
Till all the ransomed Church of God When this poor lisping, stammering 
Be saved, to sin no more. Lies silent in the grave. [tongue 


William Cowper, 1772 


COWPER C.M. Lowell Mason, 1830 
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1 There is afount-ain filled with blood Drawn from Emmanuel’s veins; And __ sinners, plunged be- 
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neath that flood, Lose all their guilt- y stains, Lose all their guilt-y stains. 











Che Grace of God in Christ 


430 HAMBURG L. M. Arr, from a Gregorian Chant, by Lowell Mason, 1824 
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1 Na-ture with o - Ha vol - ume stands To spread her Mak - a praise a - broad, 
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Andey-ery la-bor of Hishands Showssomething worthy of a God: A-MEN. 
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2 But in the grace that rescued man Her noblest life my spirit draws [side. 
His brightest form of glory shines ; From His dear wounds and bleeding 
saps 5 
eo ee 5 te 4 “= Fe: id 4 I would for ever speak His Name 
Ploeg oe SHENCEUMSOL Ines. In sounds to mortal ears unknown, 
3 O the sweet wonders of that cross With angels join to praise the Lamb, 
Where my Redeemer loved and died ! And worship at His Father’s throne. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707: verse 3, 1. 2, alt. 
437 SILVER STREET S.M. Isaac Smith, c. 1770 
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charm - ing ‘sound, Har - mo - nious mine ear; 










































































Heaven with the ech-o shall re - sound, And an the earth shall hear. A-MEN. 
pte 
erie ie 
2 Grace first aoe a way And new supplies each hour I meet 
To save rebellious man, While pressing on to God. 
And al I the steps that grace display 4 Grace all the work shall crown 
Which drew the wondrous plan. Through everlasting days ; 
3 Grace taught my wandering feet It lays in heaven the topmost stone, 
To tread the heavenly road, And well deserves the praise. 


Rey. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 
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As the Sav - iour whowouldhave us Comeand gath - erround His feet? 
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is God; His love looks might-y, But is might-ier than it | seems: 
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*Tis our Fa - ther;and His fond-ness Goes far out be-yond our dreams. A - MEN. 
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(See also CruciFER, No. 356) 



































2 There’s a wideness in God’s mercy, But we make His love too narrow 
Like the wideness of the sea ; By false limits of our own, 
There’s a kindness in His justice, And we magnify His strictness 
Which is more than liberty. With a zeal He will not own. 
There is welcome for the sinner, . 
And more graces for the good ; 4 There is plentiful redemption 
There is mercy with the Saviour, In the blood that has been shed ; 
There is healing in His blood: There is joy for all the members 
In the sorrows of the Head. 
3 For the love of God is broader If our love were but more simple, 
Than the measures of man’s mind, We should take Him at His word ; 
And the heart of the Eternal And our lives would be all sunshine 
Is most wonderfully kind : In the sweetness of our Lord. 


Rey. Frederick W. Faber, 1854 


FJubitation 
439 BEEBE 11. 10.11. Io. Walter O. Wilkinson, 1895 


tae gia ee 


1 Come, ye dis- SS 3 late, wher - e’er ye us guish, Come to the aie iy seat, 
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Here bring your wound-ed hearts, here tell your 


































































fer - vent - ly kneel: 
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SS ees ee ee 

















ry fi 























o 


an-guish; Earth has no fe - rows that ce can-not heal. A - MEN. 
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2 Joy of the comfortless, light of the 3 Here see the Bread of Life; see waters 




















straying, flowing 
Hope of the penitent, fadeless and pure ! Forth from the throne of God, pure 
Here speaks the Comforter, tenderly saying, from above : [knowing 
“‘ Earth has no ono that heaven can- Come to the feast prepared; come, ever 
not cure.’ Earth has no sorrows but heaven can 
remove. 
Verses 1, 2, Thomas Moore, 1816, alt. ; verse 3, Thomas Hastings, 1832 
ALMA It. to. 11. 10. Arr. from Samuel Webbe, 1792 






























Syieek tala a 


1 Come, ye dis -con-so-late, ve er ye lan-guish, Come to the mer-cy-seat, fer-vent-ly kneel: 


espera nae eae Ec 
BEET seu ece Lasagne 


Here bring ns wounded hearts, here ie your me ie has no sorrows that heaven cannot heal. A-MEN 


mee ibeegett (etae tnt eee es (ey 










































































Hymns of Salvation 
aad ee BEES 97..757- Rey. John B. Dykes, 1862 


Seeiees 
o +. 


1 Hark; my= soul, it “is © ‘the ‘Lord! ’Tis thy Sav-iour, hear His word; 
a --». 
+ _@ —_#. : oe 
Za ee Se 
Z 5 

EEE 
pl te gae ele peed 
£ aes ee 

Ly 


Je - sus speaks, and speaks to thee, “Say, poor sin - ner, lovest thou Me? <A - MEN. 
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2 “TJ delivered thee when bound, 4 “Mine is an unchanging love, 
And, when bleeding, healed thy wound ; Higher than the heights above, 
Sought thee wandering, set thee right, Deeper than the depths beneath, 
Turned thy darkness into light. Free and faithful, strong as death. 
3 “Can a woman’s tender care 5 “Thou shalt see My glory soon, 
Cease towards the child she bare? When the work of grace is done ; 
Yes, she may forgetful be, Partner of My throne shalt be: 
Yet will I remember thee. Say, poor sinner, lovest thou Me?” 


6 Lord, it is my chief complaint, 
That my love is weak and faint ; 
Yet I love Thee and adore ; 


O for grace to love Thee more ! 
William Cowper, 1768 


FORGIVENESS 7.7.7.7. George M. Garrett, 1872 


ba ae 
= SS SS SSS 


1 “Come,” said Je - sus’ sa - cred voice, “Come, and make My paths your choice; 


eek: : os 


will guide you to yourhome, ES - : pil - grim, hith - er aoe Wiis 
























































































Jnbvitation 
44 I INVITATION 6.6.6.6. D. Frederick C. Maker, 1881 


SSS SSS Se 


. 1 Come to the Sav-iour now, He gen-tly call-eth thee; In true re- 
o = # e aly OR al te ys 

So 
a = === 

ae ig ey F HH : = Sass 


pent-ance bow, Be - fore Him bend the knee; He wait -eth to be-stow 


— so a —- oa ee =o == 
es =J= 


Sal - va - tion, peace, and love, True joy on earth be - low, 
‘ ! 
ail tea, vise 
oe hed : 
20 ee es 
ee ae 


Come, like poor wandering sheep 
Returning to His fold ; 

His arm will safely keep, 
His love will ne’er grow cold. 




























































































































































3 Come to the Saviour, all, 
Whate’er your burdens be ; 
Hear now His loving call, 
“Cast all your care on Me.” 




















2 Come to the Saviour now, Come, and for every grief 
Ye who have wandered far, In Jesus you will find 
Renew your solemn vow, A sure and safe relief, 
For His by right you are ; A loving Friend and kind. 


John M. Wigner, 1871 


442 (FORGIVENESS) 7.7.7.7. 


1 “COME,” said Jesus’ sacred voice, 3 “Ye who, tossed on beds of pain, 
“Come, and make My paths your choice ; Seek for ease, but seek in vain ; 
I will guide you to your home, Ye, by fiercer anguish torn, 
Weary pilgrim, hither come. In remorse for guilt who mourn ; 

2 “Thou who, houseless, sole, forlorn, 4 “Hither come, for here is found 
Long hast borne the proud world’s scorn, Balm that flows for every wound, 
Long hast roamed the barren waste, Peace that ever shall endure, 
‘Weary pilgrim, hither haste. Rest eternal, sacred, sure.” 


Anna L. Barbauld, 1792: verse 4, |. x, alt. 


Hpmns of Aalbation 
443 RETURN L. M. William H. Squires, 1895 


SES ese SS 


t Return,O wan - der - er, re - turn, And seek an in-jured Fa-ther’s face; 


SSS as 4 


Those warm de - sires that in thee burn Were eo by re-claim-ing grace. A - MEN. 


ee eee 
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2 Return, O wanderer, return, 4 Return, O wanderer, return ; 
And seek a Father’s melting heart, Thy Saviour bids-thy spirit live : 
Whose pitying eyes thy grief discern, Go to His bleeding feet, and learn 
Whose hand can heal thine inward How freely Jesus can forgive. 
smart. 
5 Return, O wanderer, return, 
3 Return, O wanderer, return ; And wipe away the falling tear ; 
He heard thy deep repentant sigh, "Tis God who says, “ No longer mourn,” 
He saw thy softened spirit mourn *Tis mercy’s voice invites thee near. 
When no intruding ear was nigh. Rey. William B. Collyer, 1812 
ZEPHYR L.M. William B. Bradbury, 1844 _ 
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1 Be-hold!a Stran-ger’s at the door; He gen-tly knocks, has knocked be - fore; 
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Has wait-ed long, is wait-ing still: You treat no oth-er friend so ill, A-MEN. 
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FJnbitation 














444 CLOLATA L.M. W. St. Clair Palmer, 1893 
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Sarl 


1 God call-ing yet! shall I not hear? Earth’s pleasuresshall I ~ still hold dear? 


- Pea e fs 
E=Ee - 


Shall life’s swift pass-ing years all fly, And stillmy soul in slum-bers lie? A- MEN. 


aay 


(See also RocKINGHAM OLD, No. 321) 










































































2 God calling yet! shall I not rise? 4 God calling yet! and shall I give 
Can I His loving voice despise, No heed, but still in bondage live? 
And basely His kind care repay? I wait, but He does not forsake ; 
He calls me still; can I delay? He calls me still; my heart, awake! 


3 God calling yet! and shall He knock, 5 God calling yet! I cannot stay ; 


And I my heart the closer lock? My heart I yield without delay : 
He still is waiting to receive, Vain world, farewell, from thee I part ; 
And shall I dare His Spirit grieve? The voice of God hath reached my heart. 


Gerhard Tersteegen, 1735. Tr. Sarah B, Findlater, 1855 
recast, Sabbath Hy. Bk., 1858 


445 (ZEPHYR) L. M. 


1 BEHOLD! a Stranger’s at the door; 3 O lovely attitude! He stands 

He gently knocks, has knocked before ; With melting heart and laden hands: 
Has waited long, is waiting still: O matchless kindness! and He shows 
You treat no other friend so ill. This matchless kindness to His foes. 


2 But will He prove a friend indeed? 4 Rise, touched with gratitude Divine ; 


He will, the very Friend you need ; Turn out His enemy and thine, 
The Man of Nazareth, ’tis He, That soul-destroying monster, sin, 
With garments dyed at Calvary. And let the heavenly Stranger in, 


5 Admit Him ere His anger burn ; 
His feet, departed, ne’er return : 
Admit Him, or the hour’s at hand 
When at His door denied you'll stand. 
Rey. Joseph Grigg, 1765: verse 4, 1. 3, alt. 


Hpmuns of Salvation 
446 COME UNTO ME 7.6.7.6. D. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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bless- ed voice of sus Whichcomes to hearts op- pressed! 
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‘It | tells of ben -e - dic - tion, Of par - don, grace, and peace, 
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if which can - not cease. A-MEN. 
ae | 
| 
2 “Come unto Me, dear children, The foe is stern and eager, 
And I will give you light.” The fight is fierce and long ; 
O loving voice of Jesus But Thou hast made us mighty, 
Which comes to cheer the night ! And stronger than the strong. 


Our hearts were filled with sadness, 
And we had lost our way ; 

But morning brings us gladness, 
And songs the break of day. 


4 ‘And whosoever cometh 
I will not cast him out.” 
O patient love of Jesus 
Which drives away our doubt ; 


3 “Come unto Me, ye fainting, Which calls us, very sinners, 
And I will give you life.” Unworthy though we be 
O peaceful voice of Jesus Of love so free and boundless, 
Which comes to end our strife ! To come, dear Lord, to Thee ! 


William C, Dix, 1867 


FJnbitation 























447 BLAIRGOWRIE 7.6.7.6. D. Rey, John B. Dykes, 1872 
=| 
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1 To - day Lh mer - " calls me To wash a- way my = sin; 
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How-ev - er great my tres - pass, What-e’er I. may . have been, 
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Thy blood, O Christ, can cleanse me, And make me white to-day. A-MEN. 


poe see ease 
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2 To-day Thy gate is open, No question will be asked me, 
And all who enter in How often I have come ; 
Shall find a Father’s welcome, Although I oft have wandered, 
And pardon for their sin ; It is my Father’s home. 


The past shall be forgotten, ribo tpt 
A present joy be given, 40 ants te arian, 
A future grace be promised, DN Re! 
‘ ; What shall I do without thee 
A glorious crown in heaven. ‘ 
When heart and eyes run o’er? 


3 To-day the Father calls me, When all things seem against me, 
The Holy Spirit waits, To drive me to despair, 
The blessed angels gather I know one gate is open, 
Around the heavenly gates: One ear will hear my prayer. 


Oswald Allen, 186x 


Hpmngs of Salvation 


448 ree 7.6.7.6. D. with Refrain 


John H. Gower, 1895 
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1 Tellme the old, = 


sto-ry Of un- ne bove, Of Je-susand His glo-ry, 
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sus and His love: Tell me the sto-ry sim- ply, 











As to a lit - tle child, 
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After each verse 




















ola eS Faas lz iss 


For Iam weak = wea-ry, as eee and de- filed. Tell me the olde old 
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sto-ry, 
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Tell me Efe old, old sto - 5 Tell me the old, “ 


os - a = Je - Sus ral | His love, 
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Of Je-susand His love. A-MEN. 
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2 Tell me the story slowly, 
That I may take it in, 
That wonderful redemption, 
God’s remedy for sin: 
Tell me the story often, 
For I forget so soon ; 
The early dew of morning 
Has passed away at noon. 


Halggi_ [lal 
SITE 


ei 


3 Tell me the story softly, 
With earnest tones, and grave ; 
Remember, I’m the sinner 
Whom Jesus came to save: 
Tell me the story always, 
If you would really be, 
In any time of trouble, 
A comforter to me. 


4 Tell me the same old story 
When you have cause to fear 
That this world’s empty glory 
Is costing me too dear: 
Yes, and when that world’s glory 
Is dawning on my soul, 
Tell me the, old, old story, 
“Christ Jesus makes thee whole.” 
Katherine Hankey, 1866: refrain added 


Jnbitation 
449 BULLINGER 8.5.8. a Rey. Ethelbert W. Bullinger, 1877 


S34 


1 Art thou wea - ry, i thou lan - guid, Art thou on: dis - trest? 


SS Sse se eee 
Shree asa epsiae 


“Come f ve aa he “and, Me ing, aks rest.” A-MEN. 
me 


Sos es eet eee eet 


2 Hath He marks to lead me to Him, 5 If [still hold closely to Him, 


































































































If He be my Guide? What hath He at last? 
“‘In His feetand handsarewound-prints, ‘Sorrow vanquished, labor ended, 
And His side.” Jordan passed.” 
3 Is there diadem, as Monarch, 6 If I ask Him to receive me, 
That His brow adorns? Will He say me nay? 
“Yea, a crown, in very surety, “Not till earth and not till heaven 
But of thorns.” Pass away.” 
4 IfI find Him, if I follow, 7 Finding, following, keeping, struggling, 
What His guerdon here ? Is He sure to bless? 
‘“‘ Many a sorrow, many a labor, “Saints, apostles, prophets, martyrs, 
Many a tear.” Answer, ‘ Yes.’ ” 


Rev. John M. Neale, 1862: verse 7, 1. 3, alt. 


























meee enteh SF Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1868 
z| 
ss 
1 Art thou wea - ry, art thou lan-guid, Art thou sore dis - trest? 
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“and, com - ing, rest.” A - MEN. 
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Me,” saith One, 


























Hpmns of Salvation 
450 BENEVENTO 7.7.7.7. D. Arr. from Samuel Webbe, 1792 


+e a or 2 ae 
I Sinners, turn ; why will ye die ? God, your Maker, asks you why ; God, who did your Dee give, 


Sa 
fa a 


Made you with Himself to live; He the fa-tal cause demands, Asks the work of 


tei gags ales Hl 


His own hands, Why, ye thankless creatures,why Will ye cross His love, anddie? A - MEN. 


Reha tes 
































































































































































2 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 3 Sinners, turn; why will ye die? 
God, your Saviour, asks you why ; God, the Spirit, asks you why ; 
God who did your souls retrieve, God, who all your lives hath strove, 
Died Himself that ye might live: Wooed you to embrace His love: 
Will you let Him die in vain? Will you not the grace receive ? 
Crucify your Lord again? Will you still refuse to live? 

Why, ye ransomed sinners, why Why, ye long-sought sinners, why 
Will you slight His grace, and die? Will ye grieve your God, and die? 


Rey. Charles Wesley, 1741 


451 (QUEBEC) LM. 
r “TAKE up thy cross,” the Saviour said, Thy Lord refused not e’en to die 


“If thou wouldst My disciple be ; Upon a cross, on “Calvary’s hill. 
Take up thy cross with willing heart, ee 
* 4 Take up thy cross, then, in His strength 
And humbly follow after Me. And calmly sin’s wild deluge brave ; 
2 Take up thy cross; let not its weight "Twill guide thee to a better home, 
Fill thy weak soul with vain alarm ; It points to glory o’er the grave. 


His strength shall bear thy spirit up, 
And brace thy heart, and nerve thine > 
arm. 


Take up thy cross, and follow on, 

Nor think till death to lay it down ; 
For only he who bears the cross 
3 Take up thy cross; nor heed the shame, May hope to wear the glorious crown. 


And let thy foolish pride be still ; Rev. Charles W. Everest, 1833 


Jubitation 
re sai ‘; el Ry Lv yO OF E Sir George J. Elvey (1816-1893) 
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I ee mn cross Bi lift- ed high Where the Saviour deigns to die, ig me - lo- a 


SSE 2 oosceeee 
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sounds I hear, Burst-ing on my _ ravished ear: “ Love’sredeem-ing work is i 
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3 “ Spread for thee, the festal board 
oe pee z i See with richest dainties stored ; 
Bia. i To thy Father’s bosom pressed, 

Come and ae sinner, come. ihe MEN. Yet again a child confessed, 


Never from His house to roam 


= is — = all Come and welcome, sinner, come. 
+ ee 































































































(See also Roseriztp, No. ie “ Soon the days of life shall end ; 

2 “ Sprinkled now with blood the ese Lo, I come, your Saviour, Friend, 
Why beneath thy burdens groan? Safe your spirits to convey 
On My piercéd body laid, To the realms of endless day : 
Justice owns the ransom paid : Up to My eternal home, 
Bow the knee, and kiss the Son, Come and welcome, sinner, come.” 
Come and welcome, sinner, come. Rey. Thomas Haweis, 1792 
QUEBEC L.M. Henry Baker, 1866 
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1 “Takeup thy cross,”the Sav-iour said, “If thou wouldst Mydis - ci- ple be; 


oy Se ee 
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Take up thy cross with will - ing heart, And humbly ue low af - ter Me.” A-MEN. 
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Hymns of Salvation 


Justin H. Knecht, 1799, and 








453 ST. EDITH 7.6.7.6. D. Rey. Edward Husband, 1871 
#7 ES REEY Fo rare a er ees es 
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1 O Je-sus, Thouart standing Out-side the fast-closeddoor, Inlow-ly pa-tience 









































wait- ing To pass thethresh-old o’er: Shame on us, Chris-tian broth-ers, 
Ba 


Or S ==. 




































































O love that passeth knowledge. 
So patiently to wait! 

O sin that hath no equal, 
So fast to bar the gate ! 


3 O Jesus, Thou art pleading 
In accents meek and low, 
“TI died for you, My children, 
And will ye treat Me so?” 














2 O Jesus, Thou art knocking ; O Lord, with shame and sorrow 
And lo, that hand is scarred, We open now the door ; 
And thorns Thy brow encircle, Dear Saviour, enter, enter, 
And tears Thy face have marred : And leave us nevermore. 


Bishop William W. How, 1867 


A54 (TO-DAY) 6.4.6.4. : 


1 TO-DAY the Saviour calls: 3 To-day the Saviour calls: 
Ye wanderers, come ; For refuge fly ; 
O ye benighted souls, The storm of vengeance falls, 
Why longer roam? Ruin is nigh. 
2 To-day the Saviour calls: 4 The Spirit calls to-day: 
O listen now ; Yield to His power ; 
Within these sacred walls O grieve Him not away, 
To Jesus bow. Tis mercy’s hour. 


Rey. Samuel F. Smith, 1831: alt. Thomas Hastings 


 Jnbvitation 
455 LAND OF REST C.M.D. Richard S. Newman, 1879 
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is richandmer-ci-ful, The Lord is ver-y kind; O come to Him,come 
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And He shall for thy spir - it be 
a -B- - £ 

San eu ae Seis 

yw 
He shall be to thee like the sea, 
And thou shalt surely feel 

His wind, that bloweth healthily 

A fount-ain ev - er full. A-MEN. Thy sicknesses to heal. 

3 The Lord is wonderful and wise, 

As all the ages tell ; 


O learn of Him, learn now of Him, 
Then with thee it is well; 


Like flow - ing wa - ters cool; 





























2 The Lord is glorious and strong, And with His light thou shalt be blest, 
Our God is very high ; Therein to work and live ; 
O trust in Him, trust now in Him, And He shall be to thee a rest 
And have security : When evening hours arrive. 


Rev. Thomas T. Lynch, 1868 


Lowell Mason, 1831 





TO-DAY 6.4.6.4. 
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Hymns of Salvation 
456 CANTUS 10.10. 10. Uzziah C. Burnap, 1895 


1 “Yet there is room:” the Lamb’sbrighthall of song, With its fair glo- ry, 


Peale creer eee | 
| 4 
eee ea Se 


beck-ons thee a-long: Room, room, stillroom!O _ en - ter,en- ter now. A-MEN. 


See eee 
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2 Day is declining, and the sun is low; 
The shadows lengthen, light makes haste to go: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


3 The bridal hall is filling for the feast ; 
Pass in, pass in, and be the Bridegroom’s guest: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


4 It fills, it fills, that hall of jubilee! 
Make haste, make haste; ’tis not too full for thee: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


5 Yet there is room: still open stands the gate, 
The gate of love; it is not yet too late: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


6 O enter in; that banquet is for thee; 
That cup of everlasting joy is free: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


7 All heaven is there, all joy! Go in, go in; , 
The angels beckon thee the prize to win: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


8 Louder and sweeter sounds the loving call; 
Come, lingerer, come; enter that festal hall: 
Room, room, still room! O enter, enter now. 


9 Ere night that gate may close, and seal thy doom ; 
Then the last low, long cry, “No room, no room!” 
No room, no room! O woeful cry, “No room!” 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1879 


FJunbitation 
457 VIGIL S.M. . Arr. for St. Alban’s Tune Book, 1865 
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And if its sun a-rise and shine, i‘ shines by Thy com - mand. A-MEN. 
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2 The present moment flies, 4 One thing demands our care, 
And bears our life away ; O be it still pursued ; 
O make Thy servants truly wise, Lest, slighted once, the season fair 
That they may live to-day. Should never be renewed. 
3 Since on this wingéd hour 5 To Jesus may we fly 
Eternity is hung, Swift as the morning light, 
Waken, by Thine almighty power, Lest life’s young golden beams should die 
The aged and the young. In sudden, endless night. 
Rey. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 
458 ST. ANDREW S.M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1866 
4 +— 
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1 The Spir - it in our hearts Is___ whis-pering, “Sin - ve come; 
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The Bride, the Church of Christ, pro-claims To all His children, “Come.” A -MEN. 


scaaaaia es 
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2 Let him that heareth say And freely drink the stream of life ; 
To all about him, “Come ;” ’Tis Jesus bids him come. 
Let him that thirsts for righteousness 4 Lo, Jesus, who invites, 
To Christ the Fountain come. Declares, “I quickly come.” 
3 Yes, whosoever will, Lord, even so; I wait Thy hour: 
O let him freely come, Jesus, my Saviour, come. 


Bishop ea U. Onderdonk, 1826 


Dpmng of Salvation 
459 WOODMAN 7.7.7.7. R. Huntington doa tik ne 


1 Sin - ful, sigh - ing to be blest; bit and long - ing to be jag 
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Wea - ry, wait- ing for my rest: God be mer-ci-ful to me. A-MEN, 
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2 Goodness I have none to plead, 4 From this sinful heart of mine 
Sinfulness in all I see, To Thy bosom I would flee ; 
I can only bring my need: I am not my own, but Thine: 
God be merciful to me. God be merciful to me. 
3 Broken heart and downcast eyes 5 There is One beside the throne, 
Dare not lift themselves to Thee ; And my only hope and plea 
Yet Thou canst interpret sighs : Are in Him, and Him alone: 
God be merciful to me. God be merciful to me. 


6 He my cause will undertake, 
My Interpreter will be ; 
He’s my all; and for His sake 


God be merciful to me. 
Rey. John S. B. Monsell, 1857 


SEYMOUR 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Carl M. von Weber, 1826 
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1 Depth of mer-cy! can there be Mer - cy still re-served for me? 
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Can my God His wrath for - bear? ae the chief of sin-ners, spare? A - MEN. 
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460 GOWER’S LITANY 7.7.7.6. John H. —— 1891 
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1 Fa-ther,hear Thy chil - dren’scall; Hum-bly at ae feet we ee 
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We ___—ibe-seech Thee, hear us. A - MEN. 
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6 Sick, we come to Thee for cure, 
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2 Christ, beneath Thy cross we blame 


All our life of sin and shame, 
Penitent, we breathe Thy Name: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


3 Holy Spirit, grieved and tried, 
Oft forgotten and defied, 


Now we mourn our stubborn pride : 


We beseech Thee, hear us. 


4 Love that caused us first to be, 
Love that bled upon the tree, 
Love that draws us lovingly : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


5 We Thy call have disobeyed, 
Into paths of sin have strayed, 
And repentance have delayed : 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


46 I (SEYMOUR) 7.7.7.7. 


‘: DEPTH of mercy! can there be 
Mercy still reserved for me? 
Can my God His wrath forbear? 
Me, the chief of sinners, spare ? 


2 I have long withstood His grace, 
Long provoked Him to His face, 
Would not hearken to His calls, 
Grieved Him by a thousand falls. 


Guilty, seek Thy mercy sure, 
Evil; long to be made pure: 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Blind, we pray that we may see, 

Bound, we pray to be made free, 

Stained, we pray for sanctity : 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 


Thou who hearest each contrite sigh, 
Bidding sinful souls draw nigh, 
Willing not that one should die, 

We beseech Thee, hear us. 


By the love that bids Thee spare, 
By the heaven Thou dost prepare, 
By Thy promises to prayer, 
We beseech Thee, hear us. 
Rev. Thomas B. Pollock, 1875 


Kindled His relentings are ; 

Me He now delights to spare ; 
Cries, “‘ How shall I give Thee up?” 
Lets the lifted thunder drop. 


There for me the Saviour stands, 
Shows His wounds, and spreads His 
hands ; 
God is Love: I know, I feel ; 
Jesus weeps, but loves me still. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1740 


Hymns of Dalbation 


462 HAMBURG L.M. Arr. from a Gregorian Chant, by Lowell Mason, 1824 























1 O Thouthathear’st when sin - ners cry, Though all my crimes be - fore Thee lie, 
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Be-hold themnotwith an - gry look, But blot their peat from Thy book. A-MEN. 
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2 Create my nature pure within, 5 My soul lies humbled in the dust, 

And form my soul averse to sin ; And owns Thy dreadful sentence just ; 
Let Thy good Spirit ne’er depart, Look down, O Lord, with pitying eye, 
Nor hide Thy presence from my heart. And save the soul condemned to die. 

3 I cannot live without Thy light, 6 Then will I teach the world Thy ways ; 
Cast out and banished from Thy sight; Sinners shall learn Thy sovereign grace ; 
Thy holy joys, my God, restore, I'll lead them to my Saviour’s blood, 
And guard. me, that I fall no more. And they shall praise a pardoning God. 

4 A broken heart, my God, my King, 7 O may Thy love inspire my tongue ; 

Is all the sacrifice I bring ; Salvation shall be all my song, 
The God of grace will ne’er despise And all my powers shall join to bless 
A broken heart for sacrifice. TheLord, my Strengthand Righteousness. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 


ST. LUKE L.M. Alt. from Jeremiah Clark, 1701 
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Thy pardoning graceis rich and free: O God, be mer-ci-ful to me. A-MEN. 
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463 KEDRON 6.4.6. 4.6.6. 4. 





English: ascribed to A. B. Spratt 


















not de-spair-ing - ly Come 
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to Thee; No, not dis - trust-ing-ly 
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Bend I_ the knee: 


Sin hath gone o - ver me, 





See eee 


Yet is this still my plea, 



































hath died. 
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2 Ah! mine iniquity 
Crimson has been, 
Infinite, infinite 
Sin upon sin ; 
Sin of not loving Thee, 
Sin of not trusting Thee, 
Infinite sin. 


3 Lord, I confess to Thee 
Sadly my sin ; 
All I am tell I Thee, 


464 (ST. LUKE) L. M. 
1 WITH broken heart and contrite sigh, 
A trembling sinner, Lord, I cry ; 


Thy pardoning grace is rich and free : 4 


O God, be merciful to me. 


2 I smite upon my troubled breast, 
With deep and conscious guilt oppressed, 
Christ and His cross my only plea: 
O God, be merciful to me. 


3 Far off I stand with tearful eyes, 
Nor dare uplift them to the skies ; 


5 


All I have been : 
Purge Thou my sin away, 
Wash Thou my soul this day ; 
Lord, make me clean. 


Faithful and just art Thou, 
Forgiving all ; 

Loving and kind art Thou 
When poor ones call : 

Lord, let the cleansing blood, 

Blood of the Lamb of God, 
Pass o’er my soul. 


5 Then all is peace and light 

This soul within ; 
Thus shall I walk with Thee, 

The loved Unseen ; 
Leaning on Thee, my God, 
Guided along the road, 

Nothing between. 

Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1866 


But Thou dost all my anguish see : 
O God, be merciful to me. 


Nor alms, nor deeds that I have done, 
Can for a single sin atone ; 

To Calvary alone I flee: 

O God, be merciful to me. 


And when, redeemed from sin and hell, 
With all the ransomed throng I dwell, 
My raptured song shall ever be, 
«God has been merciful to me.” 

Rey. Cornelius Elven, 1852 


Hpmns of Salvation 


PASTOR BONUS S. M.D. 


Alfred J. Caldicott (1842- ) 
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I did not lovemy Fa-ther’s voice, I loved a-far to roam. A - MEN. 
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2 The Shepherd sought His sheep, 

The Father sought His child ; 

They followed me o’er vale and hill, 
O’er deserts waste and wild: 

They found me nigh to death, 
Famished and faint and lone ; 

They bound me with the bands of love, 
They saved the wandering one. 


3 Jesus my Shepherd is ; 
’Twas He that loved my soul, 
’Twas He that washed me in His blood, 
"Twas He that made me whole ; 


’Twas He that sought the lost, 
That found the wandering sheep, 
"Twas He that brought me to the fold, 
Tis He that still doth keep. 


4 I was a wandering sheep, 

I would not be controlled ; 

But now I love my Shepherd’s voice, 
I love, I love the fold. 

I was a wayward child, 
I once preferred to roam ; 

But now, I love my Father’s voice, 
I love, I love His home. 

Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1843 


Kiepentance and oe iia of Din 
466 ST. PHILIP 7.7.7. William H. Monk, 1861 
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1 Lord, in this Thy mer- cy’s day, Kew it qipass.for ay - way, 


ease ae 


3 Lord, on us Thy Spirit pour, 
Kneeling lowly at the door, 
Ere it close for evermore. 


























































4 By Thy night of agony, 
By Thy supplicating cry, 


— fi By Thy willingness to die, 
ca mon 5 By Thy tears of bitter woe 
For Jerusalem below, 
































(See also Matrorn, No: 330) Let us not Thy love forego. 
2 Holy Jesus, grant us tears, 6 ’Neath Thy wings let us have place, 
Fill us‘with heart-searching fears Lest we lose this day of grace 
Ere that awful doom appears. Ere we shall behold Thy face. 
Rey. Isaac Williams, 1844: verse 3, ll. 1, 2, alt. 
LEBANON S.M.D. John Zufidel, 1855 
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1 I was a wanderingsheep, I did not lovethe fold; is not love my Shepherd’s voice, 
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I would not be con - trolled. I was a wayward child, I did not lovemy home; 


ae 5 en cea al -p- -°-9- -9- & ea eee. 
Se Helle 
Er PF aadl 


I did not love my Fa- ther’svoice, I loved a-far to roam. A - MEN. 
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Hpmns of Salvation 
467 SOHO C.M. : Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 




































































Our God is gra-cious, nor will leave The des - o-late to mourn. 




















2 His voice commands the tempest forth, 4 Our hearts, if God we seek to know, 


And stills the stormy wave ; Shall know Him, and rejoice ; 
And, though His arm be strong to smite, His coming like the morn shall be, 
’Tis also strong to save. Like morning songs His voice. 
3 Long hath the night of sorrow reigned; 5 As dew upon the tender herb, 
The dawn shall bring us light : Diffusing fragrance round, 
God shall appear, and we shall rise As showers that usher in the spring, 
With gladness in His sight. And cheer the thirsty ground ; 


6 So shall His presence bless our souls, 
And shed a joyful light ; 
That hallowed morn shall chase away 
The sorrows of the night. 
Rev. John Morison, 178r 


ST. FLAVIAN C.M. Abr. from John Daye’s Psalter, 1562 
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468 ST. MARY C.M. : Alt. from Prys’s Welsh Psalter, 1621 
{) 
a =a ES = = = = 
| anv eS aes Pe CI = 
# f | 
tO Lord, turn not Thy face a - way From them that low - ly lie, 
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La-ment-ing sore their sin - ful life With tears and bit-ter cry. A - MEN. 
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2 Thy mercy-gates are open wide 4 Wherefore, to beg and to entreat, 
To them that mourn their sin ; With tears we come to Thee, 
O shut them not against us, Lord, As children that have done amiss 
But let us enter in. Fall at their father’s knee. 
3 We need not to confess our fault, 5 And need we, then, O Lord, repeat 
For surely Thou canst tell ; The blessing which we crave, 
What we have done, and what we are, When Thou dost know, before we speak, 
Thou knowest very well. The thing that we would have? 


6 Mercy, O Lord, mercy we seek, 
This is the total sum ; 
For mercy, Lord, is all our prayer ; 
O let Thy mercy come. 
Rev. John Marckant, 1561: recast by Bishop Reginald Heber, publ. 1827 


SOUTHWOLD C.M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1852 


SSS Se ae 


1 © Lord, turn not Thy face a- way From them that low - Lyaeeeniey 

























































La - ment-ing soretheir sin-ful life With tears and bit - ter cry. A- MEN. 























Hymns of Salvation 
469 SALZBURGH C.M. Arr. from Michael Haydn (1737-1806) 
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1 How oft, a - las! thiswretch-ed heart Has wandered from the _ Lord, 


SSeS Sees 


How oft my rov-ing thoughts de-part, For - get - ful of His word. A-MEN. 
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2 Yet sovereign mercy calls, “Return;” 4 Almighty grace, thy healing power, 
Dear Lord, and may I come? How glorious, how Divine! 
My vile ingratitude I mourn ; That can to bliss and life restore 
O take the wanderer home. So vile a heart as mine. 


3 And canst Thou, wilt Thou yet forgive, 5 Thy pardoning love, so free, so sweet, 


And bid my crimes remove? Dear Saviour, I adore ; 
And shall a pardoned rebel live O keep me at Thy sacred feet, 
To speak Thy wondrous love? And let me rove no more. 


Anne Steele, 1760 


SPANISH HYMN 7.7.7.7. D. Arr. by Benjamin Carr, 1824 


SSS 


Bag - iour,when in dust to Thee Low we _ bow the a-dor-ing knee, 
When, re-pent-ant, to the skies Scarce we lift our weep-ing eyes, 
p.c.— Bend - ing from Thy throne on high, Hear our sol-emn lit - an - y: 


































































Suf-feredonce for man be-low,— A-MEN. 
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470 BLUMENTHAL 7.7.7.7. D. Arr. from Jacques Blumenthal, 1847 
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I Saviour, when in dust to Thee Low we bow the adoring knee, When, repentant, to the skies 


Peeea ieee tesaaiaae 
























































































Scarce we lift our weeping eyes, O byallthe pains and woe Suffered once for man be-low, — 
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Bend-ing from Thy throne on high, 





cele py lal 


Hear our sol-emn lit - an -y.  A-MEN. 




















By Thy helpless infant years, 

By Thy life of want and tears, 

By Thy days of sore distress 

In the savage wilderness, 

By the dread mysterious hour 

Of the insulting tempter’s power, — 
Turn, O turn a favoring eye, 

Hear our solemn litany. 


By the sacred griefs that wept 

O’er the grave where Lazarus slept, 
By the boding tears that flowed 

Over Salem’s loved abode, 

By the anguished sigh that told 
Treachery lurked within Thy fold, — 
From Thy seat above the sky 

Hear our solemn litany. 


4 By Thine hour of dire despair, 


By Thine agony of prayer, 

By the cross, the nail, the thorn, 
Piercing spear, and torturing scorn, 
By the gloom that veiled the skies 
O’er the dreadful sacrifice, — 
Listen to our humble cry, 

Hear our solemn litany. 


By Thy deep expiring groan, 

By the sad sepulchral stone, 

By the vault whose dark abode 
Held in vain the rising God, — 
O from earth to heaven restored, 
Mighty, re-ascended Lord, 
Listen, listen to the cry 


Of our solemn litany. 
Sir Robert Grant, 1815 


Hpmns of Salvation 
471 LANGRAN 10. Io. Io. Io. James Langran, 1862 
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of earth, and la-den with my _ sin, I look at heaven and 
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long to en-ter in; But there no e - vil thing mayfind a home; 


























yet I hear a voice that bids me “Come.” A - MEN. 
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‘2 So vile I am, how dare I hope to stand 
In the pure glory of that holy land? 


Before the whiteness of that throne appear? 
Yet there are hands stretched out to draw me near. 


3 The while I fain would tread the heavenly way, 
Evil is ever with me day by day; 
Yet on mine ears the gracious tidings fall, 
“Repent, confess, thou shalt be loosed from all,” 


4 It is the voice of Jesus that I hear; 
His are the hands stretched out to draw me near, 
And His the blood that can for all atone, 
And set me faultless there before the throne. 


5 O great Absolver, grant my soul may wear 
The lowliest garb of penitence and prayer, 
That in the Father’s courts my glorious dress 
May be the garment of Thy righteousness. 


6 Yea, Thou wilt answer for me, righteous Lord : 
Thine all the merits, mine the great reward R 
Thine the sharp thorns, and mine the golden crown ; 
Mine the life won, and Thine the life laid down. 


Rev. Samuel J. Stone, 1866 


fiepentance and Confession of Sin 
472 JESU, DOMINE  8.8.8.8.8.8. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 
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1 Wehavenotknown Thee as_ we ought, Nor learned Thy wis - dom, grace, and power; 
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Lord, give us light Thy truth to see, And make us wise in knowing Thee. A-MEN. 
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2 We have not feared Thee as we ought, 4 We have not served Thee as we ought; 


Nor bowed beneath Thine awful eye, Alas !.the duties left undone, 

Nor guarded deed, and word, and thought, The work with little fervor wrought, 
Remembering that God was nigh. The battles lost, or scarcely won ! 
Lord, give us faith to know Thee near, _ Lord, give the zeal, and give the might, 

And grant the grace of holy fear. For Thee to toil, for Thee to fight. 


3 We have not loved Thee as we ought, 5 When shall we know Thee as we ought, 
Nor cared that we are loved by Thee ; And fear, and love, and serve aright ! 


Thy presence we have coldly sought, When shall we, out of trial brought, 
And feebly longed Thy face to see. Be perfect in the land of light ! 

Lord, give a pure and loving heart. Lord, may we day by day prepare 

To feel and own the love Thou art. To see Thy face, and serve Thee there. 


Rey. Thomas B. Pollock, 1889 


Hymns of Salvation 
473 ST. IGNATIUS  S. M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
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1 Have mer - cy, Lord, on me, As “Thou wert ev - er kind: 
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2 Against Thee, Lord, alone, 4 Withdraw not Thou Thy help, 
And only in Thy sight, [demned Nor cast me from Thy sight ; 
Have I transgressed; and though con- Nor let Thy Holy Spirit take 
Must own Thy judgments right. His everlasting flight. 
3 Blot out my crying sins, 5 The joy Thy favors give 
Nor me in anger view ; Let me again obtain, 
Create in me a heart that’s clean, And Thy free Spirit’s firm support 
An upright mind renew. My fainting soul sustain. 
Tate and Brady’s New Version, Ed. of 1698 
474 ST. BRIDE S.M. Samuel Howard, 1762 
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- fore ui throneof grace fall; Be mer-ci-ful to me. A-MEN. 
-8- 
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2 Out of the deep I cry, From morning watch till ete cm near 
The woeful deep of sin, I plead the precious Name. 
Of evil done in days gone by, 4 Lord, there is mercy now, 
Of evil now within. As ever was, with Thee ; 
3 Out of the deep of fear Before Thy throne of grace I bow; 
And dread of coming shame, Be merciful to me. 


Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1868 
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475 MONSELL 7.6.7.6. D. 
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In Thee is all for - iy - ness, In Thee a - bun-dant grace, 
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(See also St. EpitH, Io. 453) 






























































































2 My sins, my sins, my Saviour ! Till with Thee in the garden 
How sad on Thee they fall ; I heard Thy pleading prayer, 
Seen through Thy gentle patience, And saw the sweat-drops bloody 
I tenfold feel them all ; That told Thy sorrow there. 
I know they are forgiven, . 
But still, their pain to me ‘ ne ee ae eee 
Eas Suc goo: apeuisn Shall tell of all Thy goodness 
They laid, my Lord, on Thee. To suffering man below ; 
3 My sins, my sins, my Saviour! Thy goodness and Thy favor, 
Their guilt I never knew Whose presence from above 
Till with Thee in the desert Rejoice those hearts, my Saviour, 
I near Thy passion drew ; That live in Thee and love. 


Rev. John S. B. Monsell, 1863 
26 
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470 RAMOTH 7.7.7.7. D. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1867 
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1 Lord, to Thee a- lone we turn, To Thycross for safe - ty a 












































There, as pen - i - tents, to learn How to live and how to die. 
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Sin - ful on our knees we fall; Hear us, as for help we plead; 









































call; Aid us in our time of need. A-MEN. 
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(See also Martyn, No. a 


























2 In the midst of sin and strife, 3 Weak and weary and alone 

In the depths of mortal woe, When the vale of death we tread, 

Teach us, Lord, to live a life Then be all Thy mercy shown, 
Meet for sojourners below. Then be all Thy love displayed ; 

Though the road be oft-times dark, Guard us in that darksome hour, 
Though the feet in weakness stray, Lead us to the land of rest, 

Lead us, Saviour, as the ark Where, secure from Satan’s power, 
Led Thy chosen on their way. le may lie upon Thy breast. 


Rey. Albert E. Evans, 1867 


Faith in Christ 


A477 JUST AS I AM 8.8.8.6. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1893 
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I Just as am, ae out one oi But that Thy bloodwas shed for me, 
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And that Thou bidd’stmecome to Thee, Oo Lamb of ma I come. A -MEN. 
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2 Just as I am, and ae not 4 Just as I am, poor, wretched, blind ; 
To rid my soul of one dark blot, Sight, riches, healing of the mind, 
To Thee, whose blood can cleanse each Yea, all I need, in Thee to find, 

O Lamb of God, I come. [spot, O Lamb of God, I come. 

























































































3 Just as I am, though tossed about 5 Just as 1 am! Thou wilt receive, 
With many a conflict, many a doubt, Wilt welcome, pardon, cleanse, relieve ; 
Fightings and fears within, without, Because Thy promise I believe, 

O Lamb of God, I come. O Lamb of God, I come. 


6 Just as] am! Thy love unknown 
Has broken every barrier down ; 
Now, to be Thine, yea, Thine alone, 

O Lamb of God, I come. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1836 


WOODWORTH 8.8.8. 6. William B. ya laid 1849 
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I Just as am, with - out one plea ie that cade was shed for me, 
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And that Thou bidd’st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. A-MEN. 
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4'78 RELIANCE 7.7.7.7.7.7. John H. Gower, 1895 
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Let me hide my - self in Thee; 























































From Thy riv - en _ side which flowed, 
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Be of sin the dou - ble cure, Cleanse mefrom its guilt and power. A-MEN. 
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2 Not the labors of my hands Helpless, look to Thee for grace ; 
Can fulfil Thy law’s demands ; Foul, I to the fountain fly ; 
Could my zeal no respite know, Wash me, Saviour, or I die. 


Could my tears for ever flow, 
All for sin could not atone ; 
Thou must save, and Thou alone. 


4 While I draw this fleeting breath, 
When my eyelids close in death, 
When I soar to worlds unknown, 


3 Nothing in my hand I bring, See Thee on Thy judgment throne, 
Simply to Thy cross I cling ; Rock of Ages, cleft for me, 
Naked, come to Thee for dress, Let me hide myself in Thee. 


Rey. Augustus M. Toplady, 1776: verse, 4, 1. 2, alt. Rev. Thomas Cotterill, 1815 
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1 Rock of A-ges, cleft for me, Let me hide myself in Thee ; Let the wa-ter and the blood, uN 
v.c. Be of sin the double cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and power. ( From Thy riven side which flowed, as 
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: Faith in Christ 
; Henri F. Hemy, 1865: 
479 ST. CATHERINE 8.8.8.8.8.8. altered by J. G. Walton, 1871 
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sky, Lord, to Thine al-tar’s shade we fly; 
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Wea-ry and weak, Thy grace we pray; Turn not, O Lord, Thy guestsa-way. A - MEN. 
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2 Long have we roamed in want and pain, 
Long have we sought Thy rest in vain; 
Wildered in doubt, in darkness lost, 
Long have our souls been tempest-tossed : 
Low at Thy feet our sins we lay; 
Turn not, O Lord, Thy guests away. 
Bishop Reginald Heber, publ. 1827 


AJALON 7.7.7.7-7.7- Richard Redhead, 1853 
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Let me hide my-selfin Thee; Let the wa-ter and the blood, 
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From Thy riven side which flowed, Be of sin the double cure, Cleanse me from its guilt and power. A-MEN. 
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1 Rock of A-ges,cleft for me, 
















































































Hpmns of Salvation 
480 FAITH C.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1867 
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1 O gift of gifts! O grace of faith! -My God, how can it be 
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That Thou,who hast et cern - ing love, Shouldst give that gift to me? A-MEN. 
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2 How many hearts Thou mightst have had 4 How can they live, how will they die, 
































More innocent than mine, How bear the cross of grief, 
How many souls more worthy far Who have not yet the light of faith, 
Of that sweet touch of Thine ! The courage of belief? 
3 Ah, grace, into unlikeliest hearts 5 The crowd of cares, the weightiest cross, 
It is thy boast to come ; Seem trifles less than light ; 
The glory of thy light to find Earth looks so little and so low 
In darkest spots a home. When faith shines full and bright. 


6 O happy, happy that I am! 
If thou canst be, O faith, 
The treasure that thou art in life, 
What wilt thou be in death? 
Rev. Frederick W. Faber, 1849 


DALEHURST C. M. Arthur Cottman, 1872 
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1 Ap-proach,my soul, the mer - cy-seat mig Is - sus , an- wet prayer; 
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fore His feet, For none can per - ish there. A- MEN. 
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Faith in Christ 

































481 SAWLEY C. M. James Walch, 1860 
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| Sin, { | 
I Je - sus, Thou art the sin - ner’s Friend; As such I look to Thee; 
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ful - ness of Thylove, OLord,re - mem-ber me. A - MEN. 
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2 Remember Thy pure word of grace, 4 Lord, I am guilty, I am vile, 
Remember Calvary’s tree, But Thy salvation’s free ; 
Remember all Thy dying groans, _ Then, in Thine all-abounding grace, 
And then remember me. Dear Lord, remember me. 
3 Thou wondrous Advocate with God, ' sg Howe’er forsaken or despised, 
I yield my soul to Thee ; Howe’er oppressed I be, 
While Thou art pleading on the throne, Howe’er forgotten here on earth, 
Dear Lord, remember me. Do Thou remember me. 


6 And when I close my eyes in death, 
And human help shall flee, 
Then, then, my dear redeeming God, 
O then remember me. 
Rey. Richard Burnham, 1796: verses 1, 4, alt. 


482 (DALEHURST) C. M. 
1 APPROACH, my soul, the mercy-seat 3 Bowed down beneath a load of sin, 


Where Jesus answers prayer ; By Satan sorely pressed, 
There humbly fall before His feet, By war without, and fears within, 
For none can perish there. I come to Thee for rest. 
2 Thy promise is my only plea ; 4 Be Thou my Shield and Hiding-place, 
With this I venture nigh: That, sheltered near Thy side, 
Thou callest burdened souls to Thee, I may my fierce accuser face, 
And such, O Lord, am I. And tell him, Thou hast died. 


5 O wondrous love! to bleed and die, 
To bear the cross and shame, 
That guilty sinners, such as I, 
Might plead Thy gracious Name! 


Rey. John Newton, 1779 


Hymns of Salvation 
483 VOX DILECTI C. M.D. 


Rev. John B. Dykes, 1868 
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I found in Him a rest - ing-place, And He has made me glad. A-MEN. 
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2 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 

“ Behold, I freely give 

The living water ; thirsty one, 
Stoop down and drink, and live.” 

I came to Jesus, and I drank 
Of that life-giving stream ; 

My thirst was quenched, my soul revived, 
And now I live in Him. 





‘ , eg Gas Ty ae See 
SESS Seen 


3 I heard the voice of Jesus say, 


“T am this dark world’s Light ; _ 
Look unto Me, thy morn shall rise, 
And all thy day be bright.” 
I looked to Jesus, and I found 
In Him my Star, my Sun ; 
And in that light of life 1’ll walk, 
Till travelling days are done. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1846 


Faith in Christ 
484 MARTYRDOM C. M. Hugh Wilson, c. 1825 
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e - sus, Sav - iour of the lost, My Rock and cae - place, 
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By storms of sin and sor-row tossed, I seek ‘Thy sheltering grace. A - MEN. 
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2 Guilty, forgive me, Lord, I cry ; There danger never, never harms ; 
Pursued by foes, I come ; There death itself is gain. 
A sinner, save me, or I die, 4 And when I stand before Thy throne, 
An outcast, take me home. And all Thy glories see, 
3 Once safe in Thine almighty arms, Still be my righteousness alone 
Let storms come on amain ; To hide myself in Thee. 
Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1849 
AUDITE AUDIENTES ME C.M.D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1875 


Voices in Unison 
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485 MOSCOW 7.6.7.6. D. 


Hpmns of Salvation 


J. Baptiste Calkin, 1867 
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To wash my _ crim - son stains 
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in Hisblood most pre - cious, 




















2 I lay my wants on Jesus ; 

All fulness dwells in\Him ; 
He heals all my diseases, 

He doth my soul redeem: 
I lay my griefs on Jesus, 

My burdens and my cares ; 
He from them all releases, 

He all my sorrows shares, 


3 I rest my soul on Jesus, 
This weary soul of mine ; 
His right hand me embraces, 
I on His breast recline. 
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I love the Name of Jesus, 
Emmanuel, Christ, the Lord ; 

Like fragrance « on the breezes 
His Name abroad is poured. 


(See also Wartne, No. 527) 


4 I long to be like Jesus, 
Meek, loving, lowly, mild; 
I long to be like Jesus, 
The Father’s holy Child: 
I long to be with Jesus 
Amid the heavenly throng, 
To sing with saints His praises, 
To learn the angels’ song. 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1843 


Faith in Christ 
486 LAMBETH . M. 
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1 Lord, I be-lieve; Thy power I own, Thy word 2 would o - bey; 
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2 Lord, I believe ; but gloomy fears Pity my fraility, and bestow 
Sometimes bedim my sight ; The confidence I seek. 
I look to Thee with prayers and tears Sard 
: ? 4 Yes, I believe; and only Thou 
And cry for strength and light. Canst give my soul relief: 
3 Lord, I believe ; but Thou dost know Lord, to Thy truth my spirit bow ; 
My faith is cold and weak ; Ilelp Thou mine unbelief. 


Rev. John R. Wreford, 1837 
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White in His blood most pre-cious, Till not a spot re - mains. A - MEN. 
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Hpmns of Aalvation 


MARGARET Irregular 
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Rev. Timothy R. Matthews (1826- ) 
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Nots. — The ties and slurs are to be used as the syllables require 


2 Heaven’s arches rang 
When the angels sang, 
Proclaiming Thy royal degree ; 
But of lowly birth 
Didst Thou come to earth, 
And in great humility : 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 


There is room in my heart for Thee. 


3 The foxes found rest, 
And the birds their nest, 
In the shade of the forest tree ; 
But Thy couch was the sod, 
O Thou Son of God, 
In the deserts of Galilee : 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 


There is room in my heart for Thee. 


4 Thou camest, O Lord, 
With the living word 
That should set Thy people free ; 
But with mocking scorn, 
And with crown of thorn, 
They bore Thee to Calvary: 
O come to my heart, Lord Jesus, 
Thy cross is my only, plea. 


5 When heaven’s arches shall ring, 
And her choirs shall sing, 
At Thy coming to victory, 
Let Thy voice call me home, 
Saying, “ Yet there is room, 
There is room at My side for thee.” 
And my heart shall rejoice, Lord Jesus, 
When Thou comest and callest for me. 
Emily E. S. Elliott, 1864 


Faith in Christ 


488 ST. CHRISTOPHER 7.6.8. 6.8.6.8.6. 








Frederick C. Maker, 1881 
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2 Upon that cross of Jesus 
Mine eye at times can see 

The very dying form of One 
Who suffered there for me: 

And from my smitten heart with tears 
Two wonders I confess, — 

The wonders of His glorious love 
And my own worthlessness. 








3 I take, O cross, thy shadow 


For my abiding-place : 

I ask no other sunshine than 
The sunshine of His face ; 
Content to let the world go by, 
To know no gain nor loss, 
My sinful self my only shame, 


My glory all the cross. 
Elizabeth C. Clephane, 1872 
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489 HOLLINGSIDE 7.7.7.7. D. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1861 
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While the ie - wa - ie roll, While the tem-pest still is high: 
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. he ha- venguide, re-ceive my soul i A-MEN. 
Bese ena: See 
2 Other refuge have I none ; 4 Thou, 5 nf art all I want ; 
Hangs my helpless soul on Thee ; More than all in Thee I find: 
Leave, ah! leave me not alone, Raise the fallen, cheer the faint, 
Still support and comfort, me. Heal the sick, and lead the blind. 
All my trust on Thee is stayed, Just and holy is Thy Name; 
All my help from Thee I bring ; I am all unrighteousness ; 
Cover my defenceless head False and full of sin I am, 
With the shadow of Thy wing. Thou art full of truth and grace. 
3 Wilt Thou not regard my call? 5 Plenteous grace with Thee is found, 
Wilt Thou not accept my prayer? Grace to cover all my sin; 
Lo, I sink, I faint, I fall! Let the healing streams abound ; 
Lo, on Thee I cast my care ; Make and keep me pure within, 
Reach me out Thy gracious hand! Thou of life the Fountain art, 
While I of Thy strength receive, Freely let me take of Thee ; 
Hoping against hope I stand, Spring Thou up within my heart, 
Dying, and behold I live! Rise to all eternity. 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1740 


Faith in Christ 


MARTYN 7.7.7.7. D. Simeon B. Marsh, 1834 



































Je - sus, Lov - er of my soul, Let me to Thy bo - som fly, 
While the near - er _—_—-wa - ters roll, ora the tem-pest still is high: 


} D.c.—Safe in- to the ha - venguide, re- ceive my soul. at last. 
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I Je-sus,Lov-er of my soul, Letme toThy bo-som fly, Whilethenearer wa-ters roll, 


-~B- 


piesirhiee 
eS Sa 


While the tem-pest still is high: Hideme, O my Sav-iour, hide, Till the storm of 
i — 
janes a ieaese 
J 
SSS eect 
d $- oe ae ==: 


life is past; Safe in- to the ha-venguide,O re-ceivemy soul at ae A - MEN. 
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Hymns of Aalvation 
490 HOPE 8.8.8.8.8.8. William H. Squires, 1895 
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1 My hope is oat on noth-ing less Than Je-sus’bloodand right-eousness; 
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I. dare not trust the sweet-estframe, But whol-ly lean on Je - sus’ Name. 
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On Christ, the sol-id Rock, I stand; All oth-er groundis sink- ing ne A-MEN. 
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2 When darkness veils His lovely face, 
I rest upon unchanging grace; 
In every rough and stormy gale 
My anchor holds within the veil. 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


3 His oath, His covenant, and His blood 
Support me in the sinking flood; 
When all around my soul gives way, 
He then is all my Hope and Stay. 

On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


4 When I shall launch in worlds unseen, 
O may I then be found in Him; 
Dressed in His righteousness alone, 
Faultless to stand before the throne. 
On Christ, the solid Rock, I stand ; 
All other ground is sinking sand. 


Rev. Edward Mote, c 1834: verse 1, arr. 


Faith in Christ 
4901 THE HYMN TO JOY s. FS. Fes Arr. Ge Beethoven, 1824 
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1 Takeme, O my Fa-ther,take me; Take me, save me, through Thy Son; 
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That which Thou wouldst have me, make me, Let Thy will in me be done. 
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Wea-ry come I now,and pray-ing, Take me to Thy love, my God. A-MEN. 
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(See also FALFIELD, No. 399) 
2 Fruitless years with grief recalling, 3 Once the world’s Redeemer, dying, 
Humbly I confess my sin ; Bore our sins upon the tree ; 
At Thy feet, O Father, falling, On that sacrifice relying, 
To Thy household take me in. Now I look in hope to Thee: 
Freely now to Thee I proffer Father, take me; all forgiving, 
This relenting heart of mine ; Fold me to Thy loving breast ; 
Freely life and soul I offer, In Thy love for ever living 
Gift unworthy love like Thine. I must be for ever blest. 


Rev. Ray Palmer, 1864 
27 
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492 OLIVET (Mason) 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. 





Lowell Mason, 1832 

















up 


7 








Thou Lamb of Cal - va - ry, 


























aaa 


eee 

















aS 


were eS 








- iour Di - vine: Now hear 








me while I pray, Take all my 























ee ee 


























| er Aro 
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(See also Braun, No. 156) 


2 May Thy rich grace impart 
Strength to my fainting heart, 
My zeal inspire ; 
As Thou hast died for me, 
O may my love to Thee 
Pure, warm, and changeless be, 
A living fire. 


3 While life’s dark maze I tread, 
And griefs around me spread, 
Be Thou my Guide ; 
Bid darkness turn to day, 


493 (HEINLEIN) 7.7.7.7. 
1 HOLY Father, hear my cry ; 


Holy Saviour, bend Thine ear; 


Holy Spirit, come Thou nigh: 
Father, Saviour, Spirit, hear. 


2 Father, save me from my sin; 
Saviour, I Thy mercy crave ; 


Gracious Spirit, make me clean: 


Father, Son, and Spirit, save. 


Wipe sorrow’s tears away, 
Nor let me ever stray 
From Thee aside. 


4 When ends life’s transient dream, 
When death’s cold, sullen stream 
Shall o’er me roll, 
Blest Saviour, then, ‘in love, 
Fear and distrust remove ; 
O bear me safe above, 
A ransomed soul. 
Rev. Ray Palmer, 1830 


a 


3 Father, let me taste Thy love ; 
Saviour, fill my soul with peace ; 
Spirit, come my heart to move: 
Father, Son, and Spirit, bless. 


4 Father, Son, and Spirit — Thou 
One Jehovah, shed abroad 
All Thy grace within me now; 
Be my Father and my God. 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1843 


Faith in Christ 


494 SEFTON L.M. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 
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1 Lift up yourheads, ye ny Aa és gates, Be - hold, the King of Glo - ry waits; 
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The King of kings is draw-ingnear, The Sav-iour of the world is here. A-MEN. 


eS Eee ‘ ee 
POPE pepe year [ey 


(See also Menpon, No. 340) 















































































































2 The Lord is just, a Helper tried ; 4 Fling wide the portals of your heart ; 
Mercy is ever at His side ; Make it a temple, set apart 
His kingly crown is holiness, From earthly use for heaven’s employ, 
His sceptre, pity in distress. Adorned with prayer, and love, and joy. 
3 O blest the land, the city blest, 5 Redeemer, come: I open wide 
Where Christ the Ruler is confessed ! My heart to Thee; here, Lord, abide. 
O happy hearts and happy homes Let me Thy inner presence feel ; 
To whom this King in triumph comes! Thy grace and love in me reveal. 


6 So come, my Sovereign ; enter in, 
Let new and nobler life begin ; 
Thy Holy Spirit guide us on 
Until our glorious goal is won. 
Rey. Georg Weissel, 1642. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1855: 


each verse abr. ; verse 6, arr. 
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1 Ho - ly Fa - ther, hear my cry; Ho- ly Sav -iour, bendThine ear; 
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495 ST. MARGUERITE C.M. Rev. Edward C. Walker, 1876 
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1 O_ help us, Lord;each hour of need Thy heaven-ly suc-cor_ give: 
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Help us_ in thought, and word, _ deed, Each hour on earth we live. A- MEN. 
SSS teee 
Sense 
= f nF — Sa 2 SS 
2 O help us when our spirits bleed, 4 If, strangers to Thy fold, we call, 
With contrite anguish sore ; Imploring at Thy feet 
And when our hearts are cold and dead, The crumbs that from Thy table fall, 
O help us, Lord, the more. ’Tis all we dare entreat. 
3 O help us, through the prayer of faith 5 But be it, Lord of mercy, all, 
More firmly to believe ; So Thou wilt grant but this: 
For still, the more the servant hath, The crumbs that from Thy table fall 
The more shall he receive. Are light, and life, and bliss. 


6 O help us, Jesus, from on high ; 
We know no help but Thee: 
O help us so to live and die 
As Thine in heaven to be. 
Rey. Henry H. Milman, 1827 


MARLOW C.M. Rev. John Chetham’s Psalmody, 1718 


= SS 


a sol - dier of the cross, fol - lower = the Lamb, 


qi apeaaeltehe 


os ett 
@ 
4 
And shall I fear to own Hiscause, Or blush to speak His Name? 





































































Conflict with Sin 


496 CHRISTMAS C. M. 





Arr. from George F. Handel, 1728 




















- wake, my 


soul, stretch ev - 

















ery nerve, And press with vig-or on; 















































+ # 


Gey 





heavenly race de-mands Thy zeal, And an 





im - mor -tal crown, 















































2 A cloud of witnesses around 

Hold thee in full survey : 
Forget the steps already trod, 
And onward urge thy way. 


4907 (MARLOW) C.M. 


1 AM I a soldier of the cross, 
A follower of the Lamb, 
And shall I fear to own His cause, 
Or blush to speak His Name? 


2 Must I be carried to the skies 
On flowery beds of ease, 
While others fought to win the prize, 
And sailed through bloody seas? 


3 Are there no foes for me to face? 
Must I not stem the flood? 
Is this vile world a friend to grace, 
To help me on to God? 


#: fe wp Se 
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3 ’*Tis God’s all-animating voice 


That calls thee from on high ; 
’Tis His own hand presents the prize 
To thine aspiring eye: 


That prize with peerless glories bright, 
Which shall new lustre boast, 

When victors’ wreaths and monarchs’ 
Shall blend in common dust. [gems 


Blest Saviour, introduced by Thee, 
Have I my race begun ; 
And, crowned with victory, at Thy feet 
I'll lay my honors down. 
Rev. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 


Sure I must fight if I would reign: 
Increase my courage, Lord ; 

I’ll bear the toil, endure the pain, 
Supported by Thy word. 


Thy saints, in all this glorious war, 
Shall conquer, though they die ; 

They view the triumph from afar, 
And seize it with their eye. 


When that illustrious day shall rise, 
And all Thy armies shine 

In robes of victory through the skies, 
The glory shall be Thine. 


Rév. Isaac Watts, c. 1723 


Hpmng of Salvation 
498 PENITENCE 6.5.6.5. D. Specicer Chad 
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Lest by base de - ni - al 
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When Thou seest - With a look re - call 
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Nor for fear or fa - vor Suf - fer me to dal. 
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(See also Mary Macpateng, No. 648) 
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2 With its witching pleasures Then, upon Thine altar 
Would this vain world charm, Freely offered up, 
Or its sordid treasures Though the flesh may falter, 
Spread to work me harm, Faith shall drink the cup. 
Bring to my remembrance 
Sad elnaeiat 4 ae a dust ane Coo 
Or, in darker semblance, While es aah: flashes 
ee sega? O’er the shelving brink, 
3 If with sore affliction On Thy truth relying 
Thou in love chastise, Through that mortal strife, 


Pour Thy benediction Lord, receive me, dying, © 
On the sacrifice ; To eternal life. 


James Montgomery, 1834: verse 1, 1. 2, alts 


Conflict with Sin 


Arr. from Gregorian Chant for 
499 ST. AUSTIN 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Bristol Tune Book, 1876 


a Geshe 


sus,Lord of life and glo-ry, Bend fromheavenThy gra-cious ear; 


Sas 
Hels HSS a | 


While our wait - ing souls a-dore Thee, Friend of help-less_ sin - ners, hear: 


a Sas 
Sassen 


By Thy mer - cy, li - ver us, good mee A - MEN. 


— SS 


(See also Eron, No. 79) 





























































































































































2 From the depths of nature’s blindness, | 4 When the world around is smiling, 
From the hardening power of sin, In the time of wealth and ease, 
From all malice and unkindness, Earthly joys our hearts beguiling, 
From the pride that lurks within, In the day of health and peace, 
By Thy mercy, By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. O deliver us, good Lord. 
3 When temptation sorely presses, 5 In the weary hours of sickness, 
In the day of Satan’s power, In the times of grief and pain, 
In our times of deep distresses, When we feel our mortal weakness, 
In each dark and trying hour. When the creature’s help is vain, 
By Thy mercy, By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. O deliver us, good Lord. 


6 In the solemn hour of dying, 
In the awful judgment day, 
May our souls, on Thee relying, 
Find Thee still our Rock and Stay : 
By Thy mercy, 
O deliver us, good Lord. 


John J. Cummins, 1839 


Hymns of Salvation 










Louis von Esch, c. 1810 






























































Throughthe tri - als yet de-creed us, Till our last great change ap - pears. 






































When temp - ta - tion’s darts as - sail us, When in de - viouspathswe stray, 


I~] 


N . I Fis o -« 
SSS 









































v 
BiSstie ose se 
sa o- —< rials = ° eA 


us, Lead us in Thy per-fect way. A - MEN. 
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2 In the hour of pain and anguish, 
In the hour when death draws near, 
Suffer not our hearts to languish, 
Suffer not our souls to fear; 
And, when mortal life is ended, 
Bid us in Thine arms to rest, 
Till, by angel bands attended, 
We awake among the blest. 























Thomas Hastings, 1831, 186 


Conflict with Sin 


501 NEED 6.4.6.4. with Refrain Rev. Robert Lowry, 1872 
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1 I need Thee ev-ery hour, Most gra - cious Lord; No ten - der voice like Thine 


{SSS 
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Copyright (words and music) by R. LOWRY 


2 I need Thee every hour ; 4 I need Thee every hour ; 
Stay Thou near by ; Teach me Thy will, 
Temptations lose their power And Thy rich promises 
When Thou art nigh. In me fulfil. 
I need Thee, etc. I need Thee, etc. 
3 I need Thee every hour, 5 I need Thee every hour, 
In joy or pain ; Most Holy One ; 
Come quickly, and abide, O make me Thine indeed, 
Or life is vain. Thou blesséd Son. 
1 need: Thee; ete: I need Thee, etc. 
Annie S. Hawks, 1872: refrain added by Rev. Robert Lowry 
EVERY HOUR 6.4.6.4. Rey. Philip R. Sleeman, 1863 


The Refrain is to be omitted 


Soe he SEE! Sige! acl 


1 Ineed Thee every hour, Most gracious Lord ; No tender voice like Thine Can peace afford. AMEN. 
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502 PILOT 7.7.7.7.7.7. 


John E. Gould, 1871 
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1 Je-sus, Sav - iour, pi - lot 
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Chart and com - pass came from Thee: Je - sus, Sav - iour, pi® lot me. 























2 As a mother stills her child, 
Thou canst hush the ocean wild ; 
Boisterous waves obey Thy will 


When Thou sayest to them, “ Be still.” 


Wondrous Sovereign of the sea, 
Jesus, Saviour, pilot me. 


503 (VIGILATE) 7.7.7.3. 


t CHRISTIAN, seek not yet repose, 
Cast thy dreams of ease away ; 
Thou art in the midst of foes : 

Watch and pray. 


2 Principalities and powers, 
Mustering their unseen array, 
Wait for thy unguarded hours: 

Watch and pray. 


3 Gird thy heavenly armor on, 
Wear it ever, night and day ; 
Ambushed lies the evil one: 

Watch and pray. 
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When at last I near the shore, 
And the fearful breakers roar 
"Twixt me and the peaceful rest, 
Then, while leaning on Thy breast, 
May I hear Thee say to me, 
“ Fear not, I will pilot thee.” 

Rev. Edward Hopper, 1871 


Hear the victors who o’ercame ; 

Still they mark each warrior’s way ; 

All with one sweet voice exclaim, 
“Watch and pray.” 


Hear, above all, hear Thy Lord, 

Him thou lovest to obey ; 

Hide within thy heart His word, 
“Watch and pray.” 


Watch, as if on that alone 

Hung the issue of the day; 

Pray, that help may be sent down: 
Watch and pray. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1839: verse 1, 1. 2, alt 


Conflict with Sin 
504 HANFORD 8.8.8. 4. Sir si Sullivan, 1874 


SSS 


I Je-sus, my Sav - iour,look on me, For I wea -ry and op- prest; 
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come to cast my - self y Thee: Thou art. my Rest. A-MEN. 

















































































































Bete See ee 
2 Look down on me, for I am weak ; 5 When Satan flings his fiery darts, 
I feel the toilsome journey’s length ; I look to Thee ; my terrors cease ; 
Thine aid omnipotent I seek : Thy cross a hiding-place imparts : 
Thou art my Strength. Thou art my Peace. 
3 I am bewildered on my way, 6 Standing alone on Jordan’s brink, 
Dark and tempestuous is the night ; In that tremendous latest strife, 
O send Thou forth some cheering ray: Thou wilt not suffer me to sink: 
Thou art my Light. Thou art my Life. 
4 I hear the storms around me rise ; 7 Thou wilt my every want supply, 
But when I dread the impending shock, E’en to the end, whate’er befall ; 
My spirit to the refuge flies: Through life, in death, eternally, 
Thou art my Rock. Thou art my All. 
Charlotte Elliott, 1869 
VIGILATE 7.7.7.3. William H. Monk, 1868 
= SS SS 
1 Chris-tian, seek not yet re-pose, Cast thydreamsof ease a - way; 








































the midst of foes: cae ae meatiClae Pray’. A - MEN. 
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Hymns of Salvation 
505 MOZART L. M. Arr. from Mozart (1756-1791) 


1 Fight the good fight with all thy might; Christ is thy Strength, and Christ thy Right: 
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Layholdon life, and it shall be Thy joyandcrowne - ter-nal-ly. A -MEN. 


























































































































2 Run the straight race Lean, and the trusting soul shall prove, 
Through God’s good grace, Christ is its Life, and Christ its Love. 
Lift up thine eyes, and seek His face ; 


Life with its way before us lies, 4 Faint not, nor fear, 


ener : : His arms are near ; 
Christ is the Path, and Christ the Prize. He, changeth not “endithou.ast dears 
3 Cast care aside ; Only believe, and thou shalt see 
Upon thy Guide That Christ is All in all to thee. 
Lean, and His mercy will provide ; Rev. John S. B. Monsell, 1863 


WALTHAM L.M. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1872 
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Stand up, mysoul;shake off thy fears, And gird the gos pel. ar - mor on; 
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(See also Menpon, No. 663) 


Conflict with Sin 
506 BORTHWICK 5.5.8.8. Sey & John H. Gower, 1895 
SS 
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And, al-though the way be cheer-less, We will fol - low, calm and _fear-less: 
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by Thy hand To our fath - er - land. A-MEN. 
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2 If the way be drear, Lord, increase and perfect patience ; 
If the foe be near, Show us that bright shore 
Let not faithless fears o’ertake us ; Where we weep no more. 


Let not faith and hope forsake us, 


, still lead 
For, through many a foe, 4 Jesus, still lead on, 


Till our rest be won: 


To our home we go. Heavenly Leader, still direct us, 
3. When we seek relief Still support, console, protect us, 
From a long-felt grief, Till we safely stand 
When oppressed by new temptations, In our fatherland. 


Count Nicolaus L. von Zinzendorf, 1721: arr. Tr. Jane Borthwick, 1846 


507 (WALTHAM) L. M. 
1 STAND up, my soul ; shake off thy fears, 3 Then let my soul march boldly on, 


And gird the gospel armor on ; Press forward to the heavenly gate : 
March to the gates of endless joy, There peace and joy eternal reign, 
Where thy great Captain Saviour’s gone. And glittering robes for conquerors wait. 
2 Hell and thy sins resist thy course ; 4 There shall I wear a starry crown, 
But hell and sin are vanquished foes : And triumph in almighty grace ; 
Thy Jesus nailed them to the cross, While all the armies of the skies 
And sung the triumph when He rose. Join in my glorious Leader’s praise. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 


Hymns of Salvation 


508 SUNDERLAND S.M. Henry Smart, 1867 
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thy guard; Ten thou -sand_ foes 
























































2 O watch, and fight, and pray ; 
The battle ne’er give o’er ; 
Seno e pordlevety ay ‘ 4 Fight on, my soul, till death 
And help Divine implore. Shall bring thee to thy God; 
3 Ne’er think the victory won, He’ll take thee, at thy parting breath, 
Nor lay thine armor down ; 


Up to His blest abode. 
50Q LABAN s.M. 


Thine arduous work will not be done, 
Till thou obtain thy crown. 


Rev. George Heath, 1781: verse 3, ll. 2, 4, verse 4, alt. 


Lowell Mason, 1830 





























save, And fit it for the sky; A-mMEN. 

















2 To serve the present age, 


And O, Thy servant, Lord, prepare 
My calling to fulfil, — A strict account to give. 
O may it all my powers engage 
lei 4 Help me to watch and pray 
To do my Master’s will. And on Thyself rely, 3 
3 Arm me with jealous care, Assured, if I my trust betray, 
As in Thy sight to live ; 


I shall for ever die. 
Rey.Charles Wesley, 1762 


Conflict with Sin 


William Sh : 
510 WAVERTREE 8.8.8. 8.8.8. Minsuy SHOCe,at840 
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Har. by William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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Sur-round-ed by un -num-beredfoes, A-gainst my soul 
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. i YetthoughI wea-ry, sore dis-trest, I know that I . fan, 


shall reach my rest: 
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is love. A - MEN. 
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I lift my tear-ful eyes a-bove,— His ban-ner o - ver 























2 Its sword my spirit will not yield, 3 My cloud of battle-dust may dim, 
Though flesh may faint upon the field; —_ His veil of splendor curtain Him ; 
He waves before my fading sight And in the midnight of my fear 
The branch of palm, the crown of light: I may not feel Him standing near: 
I lift my brightening eyes above, — But, as I lift mine eyes above, 

His banner over me is love. His banner over me is love. 


Gerald Massey, 1869 


Crust 


5 II NAOMI cM. Arr. from Hans G, Nageli, by Lowell Mason, 1836 
fa 


































1 Fa-ther, what-e’er of earth-ly bliss Thy sove-reign will de - nies, 
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Ac-cept-ed at Thy throne of grace, Let this pe - ti- tion rise: A-MEN. 
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2 Give me a calm, a thankful heart, 3 Let the sweet hope that Thou art mine | 
From every murmur free ; My life and death attend ; 
The blessings of Thy grace impart, Thy presence through my journey shine, 
And make me live to Thee. And crown my journey’s end. 


Anne Steele, 1760: alt. Rev. A. M. Toplady, 1776 
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512 DOMINUS REGIT ME 8.7.8.7. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1868 
3 = py ne 
—ae == = Se --4 mee ss 
; : 3 
vA a, 


1 The King of love my Shep-herd is, Whose good - ness fail-eth nev - er; 
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ev - er. A-MEN. 











2 Where streams of living water flow 4 In death’s dark vale I fear no ill 
My ransomed soul He leadeth, With Thee, dear Lord, beside me ; 
And, where the verdant pastures grow, Thy rod and staff my comfort still, 
With food celestial feedeth. Thy cross before to guide me. 
3 Perverse and foolish oft I strayed, 5 Thou spread’st a table in my sight ; 
But yet in love He sought me, Thy unction grace bestoweth ; 
And on His shoulder gently laid, And O what transport of delight 
And home, rejoicing, brought me. From Thy pure chalice floweth. 


6 And so through all the length of days 
Thy goodness faileth never: 
Good Shepherd, may I sing Thy praise 
Within Thy house for ever. 
Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1868 


ST. BEES 7.7.7.7. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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1 Wait, my soul, up-on the Lord, To His gra - cious prom-ise flee, 




















= aa So aos 


Lay-ing hold up-on His word, “As thy days thy strength shall be.” A - MEN, 














5 I 3 TENNENT 7.6.7.6. D. Uzziah C, Burnap, 1895 
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stand; What ter-ror can con-found me, With God at my righthand? A-MEN. 
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2 Place on the Lord reliance, His might thy heart shall strengthen, 
My soul, with courage wait ; His love thy joy increase ; 
His truth be thine affiance, Mercy thy days shall lengthen ; 
When faint and desolate : The Lord will give thee peace. 


James Montgomery, 1822 


514 (Si. BEES) 727.77: 


t WAIT, my soul, upon the Lord, 3 Days of trial, days of grief, 
To His gracious promise flee, In succession thou mayst see; 
Laying hold upon His word, This is still thy sweet relief: 
“As thy days thy strength shall be.” “ As thy days thy strength shall be.” 
2 If the sorrows of thy case 4 Rock of Ages, I’m secure, 
Seem peculiar still to thee, With Thy promise, full and free, 
God has promised needful grace : Faithful, positive, and sure, 


“ As thy days thy strength shall be.” “As thy days thy strength shall be.” 
; William F. Lloyd (1791-1853) 


28 


bpmns of Salvation 


5 I 5 NEUMARK 9.8.9.8. 8. 8. Georg Neumark, 1657 
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1 If thou but suf-fer God to guide thee, And hope in Him through all thy ways, 
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Who trusts in God’s unchanging love Builds on the rock that naught can move. A-MEN. 
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2 What can these anxious cares avail thee, 4 All are alike before the Highest ; 























These never-ceasing moans and sighs? "Tis easy to our God, we know, 
What can it help, if thou bewail thee To raise thee up though low thou liest, 
O’er each dark moment as it flies? To make the rich man poor and low; 
Our cross and trials do but press ° True wonders still by Him are wrought 
The heavier for our bitterness. Who setteth up and brings to naught. 
“ [ing, 
3 Only be still, and wait His leisure 5 Sing, pray, and keep His ways unswerv- 
In cheerful hope, with heart content So do thine own part faithfully, 
To take whate’er thy Father’s pleasure And trust His word, — though unde- 
And all-deserving love hath sent ; serving, 
Nor doubt our inmost wants are known Thou yet shalt find it true for thee ; 
To Him who chose us for His own. God never yet forsook at need 


The soul that trusted Him indeed. 
Georg Neumark, 1641. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1855, 1863 


5 IO spRINGFIELD 1767670 Edward Minshall, 1887 
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thy bur-den on the Lord, On - ly lean up~-on_ His word; 
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Thou wilt soon have cause to bless His e - ter-nal faith-ful-ness. A-MEN. 
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2 He sustains thee by His hand, 4 Heaven and earth may pass away, 
He enables thee to stand ; God’s free grace shall not decay ; 
Those whom Jesus once hath loved He hath promised to fulfil 
From His grace are never moved. All the pleasure of His will. 

3 Human counsels come to naught ; 5 Jesus, Guardian of Thy flock, 
That shall stand which God hath wrought ; Be Thyself our constant Rock ; 
His compassion, love, and power Make us, by Thy powerful hand, 
Are the same for evermore. Strong as Zion’s mountain stand. 


Anon. in Rowland Hill’s Ps. and Hy., 1783 


MERCY 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Louis M. Gottschalk, 1867 
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on the Lord, On - ly lean up - on’ His word; 
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bless His’ e - ter - nal faith-ful-ness. A-MEN. 





Thou wilt soon have cause to 
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Samuel Webbe’s Collection, 1792 











1 Lead us, heavenly 








Fa - ther, lead us 











O’er the world’s tem - pest- uous sea; 




















Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 














For we have no 























Yet pos-sess-ing ev-ery bless-ing, If ourGodour Fa-ther be. A-MEN 
-0- 
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(See also Gounop, No. 635) 


2 Saviour, breathe forgiveness o’er us ; 
All our weakness Thou dost know ; 
Thou didst tread this earth before us, 
Thou didst feel its keenest woe ; 
Lone and dreary, faint and weary, 
Through the desert Thou didst go. 


518 (GREEN HILL) Cc. M. 


1 THERE is a safe and secret place, 
Beneath the wings Divine, 
Reserved for all the heirs of grace ; 
O be that refuge mine! 


2 The least and feeblest there may bide, 
Uninjured and unawed ; 
While thousands fall on every side, 
He rests secure in God. 


3 Spirit of our God, descending, 

Fill our hearts with heavenly joy, 
Love with every passion blending, 
Pleasure that can never cloy ; 
Thus provided, pardoned, guided, 

Nothing can our peace destroy. 


James Edmeston, 1821 


wt 


3 He feeds in pastures, large and fair, 
Of love and truth Divine: 
O child of God, O glory’s heir, 
How rich a lot is thine! 


4 A hand almighty to defend, 
An ear for every call, 
An honored life, a peaceful end, 
And heaven to crown it all ! 
Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 


5 I 9 ST. AGNES C.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1866 
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O lead us gen - tly on, 
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1 Fa-ther of Love, our Guide and Friend, 
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Un-til life’s tri - al-time shall end, And heaven-ly peace be won. A - MEN. 
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2 We know not what the path may be 4 Or, if some darker lot be good, 




















As yet by us untrod ; O teach us to endure 
But we can trust our all to Thee, The sorrow, pain, or solitude, 
Our Father and our God. That make the spirit pure. 
3 If called, like Abraham’s child, to climb 5 Christ by no flowery pathway came ; 
Pbhe hill of sacrifice, And we, His followers here, 
Some angel may be there in time ; Must do Thy will and praise Thy Name, 
Deliverance shall arise : In hope, and love, and fear. 


6 And, till in heaven we sinless bow, 
And faultless anthems raise, 
O Father, Son, and Spirit, now 


Accept our feeble praise. 
Rev. William J. Irons, 1844 






















GREEN HILL C.M. Albert L. Peace, 1885 
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1 There is a safe and se-cret place, Be-neath the wings Di - vine, 
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for all the heirs of grace; be that ref-uge mine! A-MEN. 
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(See also Evan, No. 328) 
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520 BEATITUDO C.M. "Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 L¢ 
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1 While Thee I seek, pro - tect - ing Power, Be my vain wish - es stilled; 
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2 Thylove the powers of thought bestowed; 4 In every joy that crowns my days, 


To Thee my thoughts would soar : In every pain I bear, 
Thy mercy o’er my life has flowed ; My heart shall find delight in praise, 
That mercy I adore. Or seek relief in prayer. 
3 In each event of life, how clear 5 When gladness wings my favored hour, 
Thy ruling hand I see ; Thy love my thoughts shall fill ; 
Each blessing to my soul more dear Resigned, when storms of sorrow lower, 
Because conferred by Thee. My soul shall meet Thy will. 


6 My lifted eye, without a tear, 
The lowering storm shall see ; 
My steadfast heart shall know no fear ; 
That heart will rest on Thee. 
Helen M. Williams, 1786 


521 (st. HUGH) c.M. 
t O GOD of Bethel, by whose hand 3 Through each perplexing path of life 


Thy people still are fed, Our wandering footsteps guide ; 
Who through this weary pilgrimage Give us each day our daily bread, 
Hast all our fathers led, And raiment fit provide. 
2 Our vows, our prayers, we now present 4 O spread Thy covering wings around 
Before Thy throne of grace ; Till all our wanderings cease, 
God of our fathers, be the God And at our Father’s loved abode 
Of their succeeding race. Our souls arrive in peace. 


5 Such blessings from Thy gracious hand 
Our humble prayers implore ; 

And Thou shalt be our chosen God, 

And portion evermore. 


Verses 1-4, Rev. Philip Doddridge, 1737, recast by Rev. John Logan, 1781: 
verse 1, |. r, alt. and verse 5, added, Scottish Trs. and Paraphs., 1781 






















1 The Lord’s my Shep-herd, I’ll not want; He makes me down to lie 
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The qui - et wa-ters by. A-MEN. 





In pas-tures green, He lead-eth me 
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2 My soul He doth restore again ; 4 My table Thou hast, furnishéd 
And me to walk doth make In presence of my foes; 
Within the paths of righteousness, My head Thou dost with oil anoint, 
Ev’n for His own Name’s sake. And my cup overflows. 


3 Yea, though I walk in death’s dark vale, 5 Goodness and mercy all my life 


Yet will I fear none ill; Shall surely follow me ; 
For Thou art with me, and Thy rod And in God’s house for evermore 
And staff me comfort still. My dwelling-place shall be. 


Scottish Psalter, 1650: based on Francis Rous, Sir William Mure, and others 





ST. HUGH C.M. Edward J. Hopkins, 1862 
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Who through this wea-ry pil-grim-age Hast ll our fa - thers led; 
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( A Hymns of Salvation 
523 CONSTANCE 8:72.08. 75D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1875 























1 Whotrusts in God, a strong a-bode In heaven and earth pos - sess - es; 























Who looks in love to Christ a-bove, No _ fear his heart op - press - es. 
































In Thee a-lone, dear Lord, we own Sweet hope and con - sol - a-tion; 






































Our shield from foes, our balm for woes, Our great and sure sal-va-tion. A-MEN. 


@-. 


2 Though Satan’s wrath beset our path, 3 In all the strife of mortal life 




















And worldly scorn assail us, Our feet shall stand securely ; 
While Thou art near we will not fear, Temptation’s hour shall lose its power, 
Thy strength shall never fail us: For Thou shalt guard us surely. 
Thy rod and staff shall keep us safe. O God, renew, with heavenly dew, 
And guide our steps for ever ; Our body, soul, and spirit, 
Nor shades of death, nor hell beneath, — Until we stand at Thy right hand, 
Our souls from Thee shall sever. Through Jesus’ saving merit. 


Verse 1, Rev. Joachim Magdeburg, 1572 ; verses 2, 3, Anon., 1 597: 
Tr. Rev. Benjamin H. Kennedy, 1863: alt. Bishop Wm. W. How, 1864 
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524 TURNER 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Walter O, Wilkinson, 1895 




















-9—~ G6— % = 








I Guide me, O Thou Great Je - ho 


vah, 







Pil-grim through this bar - ren land; 















































am weak, but Thou art eae Hold me with Thy power - ful handy 



































i 
Bread of heav-en, Bread of heav-en, Feed me till I want no more. A-MEN. 
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Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 


























2 Open now the crystal fountain, 3 When I tread the verge of Jordan, 
Whence the healing stream doth flow ; Bid my anxious fears subside ; 
Let the fire and cloudy pillar Death of deaths and hell’s Destruction, 
Lead me all my journey through : Land me safe on Canaan’s side : 
Strong Deliverer, Songs of praises 


Be Thou still my Strength and Shield. I will ever give to Thee. 
Rev. William Williams (Welsh), 1745. Tr. verse 1, Rev. Peter Williams, 1771; 
verses 2, 3, Rev. Wm. Williams, c. 1772 
Arr. from Pierre M. F. de S. Baillot, 1830, 
a] by Lowell Mason, 1832 
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1 Guide me, O Thou ie Jehovah, Pilgrim through this barren iand; hn old me with Thy powerful hand: 
I am er but Thou art mighty, 
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Omit 2nd time 
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Lead Thou me on: 
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2 I was not ever thus, nor prayed that Thou 
Shouldst lead me on; 
I loved to choose and see my path; but now 
Lead Thou me on. “ 
I loved the garish day, and, spite of fears, 
Pride ruled my will: remember not past years. 


3 So long Thy power hath blest me, sure it still 
Will lead me on 
O’er moor and fen, o’er crag and torrent, till 
The night is gone; 
And with the morn those angel faces smile, 
Which I have loved long since, and lost awhile. 
Cardinal John H. Newman, 1833 


LUX BEATA 1o.4. to. 4. 10. 10. Albert L. Peace, 1885 
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: | Lead, kind- ‘ly Light, a-mid the encircling gloom, Lead Thou me on Keep'Th 
The night is ee and I am far fromhome; Lead Thou me pieces 
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feet; I donotaskto see The a tant scene, — one a. enoughfor me. A-MEN. 
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1 Some-times a_ light sur - pris - es The Chris-tian while he _ sings; 
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It is the Lord, who ris - es With heal - ing in His wings: 
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When com-forts are de - clin - ing, He grants the soul a - gain 


































































sea-son of clear shin - ing, To cheer it af - ter rain. A - MEN. 
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2 In holy contemplation Beneath the spreading heavens 
We sweetly then pursue No creature but is fed ; 
The theme of God’s salvation, And He who feeds the ravens 
And find it ever new ; Will give His*children bread. 
Set free from present sorrow , ; 
We cheerfully can say, ig pes Ope. Ge fig-tree neither 
Let the unknown to-morrow = ao ee fruit shall bear, 
Bring with it what it may. Though all the field should wither, 
Nor flocks nor herds be there ; 
3 It can bring with it nothing Yet God the same abiding, 
But He will bear us through ; His praise shall tune my voice, 
Who gives the lilies clothing For, while in Him confiding, 
Will clothe His people too: I cannot but rejoice. 


William Cowper, 1779 
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527 WARING 7.6.7.6. D. Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 
Ga S255 22 2S eS 
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storm may roar with - out me, My heart may low 
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is round a- bout me, And can I be dis-mayed? A-MEN. 























2 Wherever He may guide me, 3 Green pastures are before me, 
No want shall turn me back ; Which yet I have not seen ; 
My Shepherd is beside me, Bright skies will soon be o’er me, 
And nothing can I lack. Where the dark clouds have been. 
His wisdom ever waketh, My hope I cannot measure, 
His sight is never dim ; The path to life is free ; 
He knows the way He taketh, My Saviour has my treasure, 
And I will walk with Him. And He will walk with me. 


Anna L. Waring, 1850 


Hpmns of Salvation 


Arr. from C. M. von Weber, 
52 8 JEWETT 6.6.6.6. D. by Joseph P. Holbrook, 1862 
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may Thy will be mine; 
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or through joy, Con - duct me as Thineown; 















































Biases 
y | 


My Lord, Thy will be done. A - MEN. 


ey 

































2 My Jesus, as Thou wilt ! Since Thou on earth hast wept 
If needy here and poor, And sorrowed oft alone, 
Give me Thy people’s bread, If I must weep with Thee, 

Their portion rich and sure. My Lord, Thy will be done. 


The manna of Thy word 4 My Jesus, as Thou wilt ! 
Let my soul feed upon ; All shall be well for me ; 


And if all else should fail, Each changing future scene 
My Lord, Thy will be done. I gladly trust with Thee. 


3 My Jesus, as Thou wilt ! Straight to my home above 
Though seen through many a tear, I travel calmly on, 
Let not my star of hope And sing, in life or death, 
Grow dim or disappear. My Lord, Thy will be done. 


Rev. Benjamin Schmolck, c. 1704. Tr. Jane Borthwick, 1854 





























52Q HOLY GUIDE 6.66.6. Uzziah C. Burnap, 1895 
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1 Thy way, not mine, O Lord, How - ev - er dark it be! 
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Lead me by Thineown hand; +Choose out the path for me. A - MEN. 


Ee lel 


Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 


























2 Smooth let it be or rough, 5 Take Thou my cup, and it 
It will be still the best ; With joy or sorrow fill, 
Winding or straight, it leads As best to Thee may seem ; 
Right onward to Thy rest. Choose Thou my good and ill. 
3 I dare not choose my lot ; 6 Choose Thou for me my friends, 
I would not, if I might ; My sickness or my health ; 
Choose Thou for me, my God. Choose Thou my cares for me, 
So shall I walk aright. My poverty or wealth. 
4 The kingdom that I seek 7 Not mine, not mine the choice, 
Is Thine; so let the way In things or great or small ; 
That leads to it be Thine, Be Thou my Guide, my Strength, 
Else I must surely stray. My Wisdom, and my All. 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1857 








VIA RECTE 6.6.6.6. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 
ae =e =a ES z 


way, not mine, O - ev - er dark it be 
meena 

: ne 
ae SS pital 


Lead me _ by pete a hand; Choose out by path for e. A - MEN. 
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53° HE LEADETH ME L.M.D. William B. Bradbury, 1864 
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O bless-ed thought! O words with heaven-ly comfort fraught! 
# #- 
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What-e’er I do, wher-e’er be, Still ’tis God’s hand that lead - eth me. 
eee: 
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His faithful fol-lower I wouldbe, For by His handHe lead- eth me. A-MEN. 


fete Eels 


ans by permission of THE BIGLOW AND MAIN “ 


2 Sometimes ’mid scenesof deepest gloom, Since ’tis my God that leadeth me. 
Sometimes where Eden’s bowers bloom, He leadeth me, etc. 
By waters calm, o’er troubled sea, — 
Still ’tis His hand that leadeth me, * 4 And when my task on earth is done, 
He Jeadeth me, etc. When, by Thy grace, the victory’s won, 
E’en death’s cold wave I will not flee, 
3 Lord, I would clasp Thy hand in mine, Since God through Jordan leadeth me. 
Nor ever murmur nor repine ; He leadeth me, etc, 
Content, whatever lot I See, Rev. Joseph H. Gilmore, 1862: Il. 3, 4, of refrain added. 
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531 WARD LM. Old Scotch Melody: arr. by Lowell Mason, 1830 
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1 God is the Ref-uge of His saints When storms of sharp dis-tress in - vade: 
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met we can of-fer our complaints, Be- hold Him pres- ent with His aid. A - MEN. 
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2 Let mountains from their seats be hurled 4 There is a stream whose gentle flow 
































































































Down to the deep, and buried there, Supplies the city of our God ; 
Convulsions shake the solid world, Life, love, and joy, still gliding ‘through, 
Our faith shall never yield to fear. And watering our Divine abode. 
3 Loud may the troubled ocean roar ; 5 That sacred stream, Thy holy word, 
In sacred peace our souls abide, Our grief allays, our fear controls ; 
While every nation, every shore, Sweet peace Thy promises afford, 
Trembles, and dreads the swelling tide. And give newstrength to fainting souls. 


6 Zion enjoys her Monarch’s love, 
Secure against a threatening hour ; 
Nor can her firm foundations move, 
Built on His truth, and armed with power. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719: verse 5, ¥. 2, alt. 


HUMILITY L.M. Samuel P. ahs 1848 


The Refrain is to = ea 


t He leadeth me: he: ‘bles i thought! O words with se com - fort fraught! 
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What-e’er I do,wher-e’er I be, Still ’tisGod’shandthat lead-eth me. A- MEN. 
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O teach me from my heart to say, Thy will be done. <A - MEN. 
+BG- 
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2 Though dark my path and|sad my|lot, 5 If but my fainting | heart be | blest 


























Let me be still and | murmur | not, With Thy sweet Spirit | for its | guest, 
Or breathe the prayer Di-|vinely|taught, My God, to Thee I | leave the | rest ; 
Thy | will be | done. Thy | will be | done. 

3 What though in lonely | grief I| sigh 6 Renew my will from | day to | day ; 
For friends beloved, no | longer | nigh, Blend it with Thine, and | take a-| way 
Submissive still would | I re-| ply, All that now makes it | hard to | say, 

Thy | will be | done. Thy | will be | done. 


4 If Thou shouldst call me|to re-|sign 7 Then, when onearth I | breathe no| more 
What most I prize, it|ne’er was|mine; The prayer oft mixed with|tears be-|fore, 
I only yield Thee | what was| Thine: I'll sing upon a | happier | shore, 
Thy | will be | done. Thy | will be | done. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1834 


SUNSET 8.8.8. 4. 


Sir Joseph Barnby, 1887 
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teach me from my heart to say, Thy will 
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ex -cel-lent word! What more can Hes. say than to you He hath an — You who un-t 
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Je - sus for ref- exer have fled? You who un-to Je - sus forrefuge have fled? A-MEN. 
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“Fear not, I am with thee, O be not dismayed ; 

es I am thy God, and will still give thee aid; 

T’ll strengthen thee, help thee, and cause thee to stand, 
Upheld by My righteous, omnipotent hand. 






























































3 “When through the deep waters I call thee to go, 
The rivers of woe shall not thee overflow ; 
For I will be with thee thy troubles to bless, 
And sanctify to thee thy deepest distress. 


«When through fiery trials thy pathway shall lie, 
bile grace, all-sufficient, shall be thy supply ; 

The flame shall not hurt thee; I only design 
Thy dross to consume, and thy gold to refine. 


5 “E’en down to old age all My people shall prove 
My sovereign, eternal, unchangeable love ; 
And. when hoary hairs shall their temples adorn, 
Like lambs they shall still in My bosom be borne. 


6 “The soul that on Jesus hath leaned for repose, 
I will not, I will not desert to his foes ; 
That soul, though all hell should endeavor to shake, 
I'll never, no, never, no, never forsake.” 
“K,” in Rippon’s Selection, 1787 


Hpmns of Salvation 
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1 Lord, it be-longs not to care Wheth-er or live; 


eapit fai) f Feeney 
= pecaseyen 


To love and serve Thee is my share, And this Thy grace must give. - MEN. 
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2 If life be long, I will be glad 4 Come, Lord, when grace hath made me 
That I may long obey ; Thy blesséd face to see ; [meet 
If short, yet why should I be sad For if Thy work on earth be sweet, 
To end my toilsome day? What will Thy glory be! 
3 Christ leads me through nodarker rooms 5 Then shall I end my sad complaints, 
Than He went through before ; And weary, sinful days, 
He that unto God’s kingdom comes And join with the triumphant saints 
Must enter by this door. To sing Jehovah’s praise. 


6 My knowledge of that life is small, 
The eye of faith is dim: 
But it’s enough that Christ knows all, 
And I shall be with Him. 


Rey. Richard Baxter, 1681: verse 1, 1. 1, verse 2, 1. 4, alt. 


- NATHANIEL C. M. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1874 
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1 God moves in 




























mys - te - rious way His won-ders to per - form; 
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He plants Hisfoot-steps in the sea, And rides up -on the storm. A - MEN. 
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(See also Hermon, No. 431) 
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535 DUNDEE C. M. 








Arr, from Christopher Tye, 1553 
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The Rock of A - ges stands; 
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Though Him thou canst not see, nor trace The work-ing i His hands. 
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A-MEN. 
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2 He gives the conquest to the weak, 
Supports the fainting heart ; 
And courage in the evil hour 
His heavenly aids impart. 


3 Mere human power shall fast decay, 
And youthful vigor cease ; 
But they who wait upon the Lord 
In strength shall still increase. 


eer eee! 


4 They with unwearied feet shall tread 
The path of life Divine ; 
With growing ardor onward move, 
With growing brightness shine. 


5 On eagles’ wings they mount, they soay, 
Their wings are faith and love; 
Till, past the cloudy regions here, 
They rise to heaven above. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707: alt. Scottish Trans. and Paraphs., 1745, 1781 


5 30 (ST. NATHANIEL) C. M. 
1 GOD moves in a mysterious way ~ 
His wonders to perform ; 
He plants His footsteps in the sea, 
And rides upon the storm. 


2 Deep in unfathomable mines 
Of never-failing skill 
He treasures up His bright designs, 
And works His sovereign will. 


3 Ye fearful saints, fresh courage take ; 
The clouds ye so much dread 
Are big with mercy, and shall break 
In blessings on your head. 


4 Judge not the Lord by feeble sense, 
But trust Him for His grace ; 
Behind a frowning providence 
He hides a smiling face. 


5 His purposes will ripen fast, 
Unfolding every hour ; 
The bud may have a bitter taste, 
But sweet will be the flower. 


6 Blind unbelief is sure to err, 
And scan His work in vain ; 
God is His own Interpreter, 
And He will make it plain. 
William Cowper, 1774 


Hpmns of Aalvation 





5 37 NEWLAND 6S. M. 
L) 








Henry J. Gauntlett, 1858 
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1 The Lord my _ Shep-herd 





shall be well sup - plied: 



































Since He is mine and I 
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am His, 








Whatcan I want be- side? A-MEN, 
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2 He leads me to the place 
Where heavenly pasture grows, 

Where living waters gently pass, 
And full salvation flows. 


3 Ife’er I go astray, 
He doth my soul reclaim ; 

And guides me in His own right way, 
For His most holy Name. 


4 While He affords His aid 
I cannot yield to fear ; 

Though I should walk through death’s dark 
My Shepherd’s with me there. [shade, 


5 In spite of all my foes 
Thou dost my table spread ; 
My cup with blessings overflows, 
And joy exalts my head. 


6 The bounties of Thy love 
Shall crown my following days ; 
Nor from Thy house will I remove, 


Nor cease to speak Thy praise. 


SCHUMANN s.M. 





Rey. Isaac Watts, 1719 


Ascribed to Robert Schumann (1810-1856) 


















1 Your harps, ye 





trem - bling saints, Downfrom the 
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wil - lows take; 






































Loud to the praise of love 


Di-vine Bid ev - ery string a - wake. 


A-MEN. 
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Arr. from George F. Handel, 1732 
























1 Com-mit thou all thy — griefs 
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ways in - to His hands, 

































































2 Who points the clouds their course, 
Whom winds and seas obey, 

He shall direct thy wandering feet, 
He shall prepare thy way. 


3 Give to the winds thy fears ; 
Hope, and be undismayed ; 

God hears thy sighs, and counts thy tears, 
God shall lift up thy head. 


4 What though thou rulest not? 
Yet heaven and earth and hell 
Proclaim, God sitteth on the throne, 
And ruleth all things well. 


, 


539 (SCHUMANN) S. M. 


1 YOUR harps, ye trembling saints, 
Down from the willows take ; 

Loud to the praise of love Divine 
Bid every string awake. 


2 Though in a foreign land, 
We are not far from home ; 
And nearer to our house above 
We every moment come. 


3 His grace will to the end 
Stronger and brighter shine ; 

Nor present things, nor things to come, 
Shall quench the spark Divine. 








Gut FETE 


5 Leave to His sovereign sway 
To choose and to command ; 

So shalt thou wondering own, His way 
How wise, how strong His hand ! 


6 Thou seest our weakness, Lord ; 
Our hearts are known to Thee: 

O lift Thou up the sinking hand, 
Confirm the feeble knee. 


7 Let us, in life, in death, 
Thy steadfast truth declare, 
And publish, with our latest breath, 
Thy love and guardian care. 
Rey. Paul Gerhardt, 1656. Tr. Rev. John Wesley, 1739 


4 When we in darkness walk, 
Nor feel the heavenly flame, 
Then is the time to trust our God, 

And rest upon His Name. 


5 Soon shall our doubts and fears 
Subside at His control ; 


“His loving-kindness shall break through 


The midnight of the soul. 


6 Blest is the man, O God, 
That stays himself on Thee: 
Who wait for Thy salvation, Lord, 
Shali Thy salvation see. 
Rey. Augustus M. Toplady, 1772 
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1 My times are in Thy hand; My _ God, wish them _ there; 
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My life, my friends, my soul, Ileave En-tire-ly to Thy care. A-MEN. 
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2 My times are in Thy hand, A Father’s hand will never cause 
Whatever they may be; His child a needless tear. 


Pleasing or painful, dark or bright, 


My ti i 
As best may seem to Thee. 4 My times are in Thy hand, 


Jesus the crucified ; 

















3 My times are in Thy hand ; The hand my cruel sins had pierced 
Why should I doubt or fear? Is now my guard and guide. 
William F. Lloyd, c. 1838 
54 I DENNIS s.oM. Arr. from Hans G. N&geli, by Lowell Mason, 1845 
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1 How gen - tle God’s com-mands, How kind His pre - cepts are! 
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Come, cast your bur - dens on the Lord, And trust His con-stant care. A - MEN. 
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2 While Providence supports, Haste to your heavenly Father’s throne, 
Let saints securely dwell ; And sweet refreshment find. 
That hand, which bears all nature up, Hi 4 
Shall guide His children well. ‘ aa eobdness stands approved, 
; own to the present day ; 
3 Why should this anxious load I'll drop my burden at His feet 
Press down your weary mind? And bear a song away. 


Rev. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 


542 MOULTRIE 8.7.8.7. D. Gerard F. Cobb (1838- ) 


























1 Call - ho - vah 





Je thy Sal-va - tion, Rest be-neath the Al-might-y’s shade, 
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- i- ta- tion Dwell, and nev - er be dis - mayed: 
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There no tu- mult shall a-larm thee, Thou shalt — no_ hid - den ne 
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Guile nor vi - o - lence canharmthee, In e- ter-nal safe-guard there. A-MEN. 
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2 From the sword at noonday wasting, 3, Since, with pure and firm affection 
From the noisome pestilence, Thou on God hast set thy love, 
In the depth of midnight blasting, With the wings of His protection 
God shall be thy sure Defence : He will shield thee from above : 
He shall charge His angel legions Thou shalt call on Him in trouble, 
Watch and ward o’er thee to keep ; He will hearken, He will save ; 
Thoughthouwalk through hostile regions, Here for grief reward thee double, 
Though in desert wilds thou sleep. Crown with life beyond the grave. 


James Montgomery, 1822 
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On Him I lean, who not in vain Ex -~- pe-riencedev-ery hu-man pain; 
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He sees mywants,al - lays my fears, And counts and treasures up mytears. A-MEN. 
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2 If aught should tempt my soul to stray _— The sickening anguish of despair, 
From heavenly wisdom’s narrow way, Shall sweetly soothe, shall gently dry, 
To fly the good I would pursue, The throbbing heart, the streaming eye. 
Or do the sin I would not do, — 

Still He, who felt temptation’s power, 5 When, sorrowing, o’er some stone I bend, 


Shall guard me in that dangerous hour. Which covers what was once a friend, 
And from his voice, his hand, his smile, 


3 If wounded love my bosom swell, Divides me for a little while, — 
Deceived by those I prized too well, Thou, Saviour, mark’st the tears I shed, 
He shall His pitying aid bestow, For Thou didst weep o’er Lazarus dead. 
Who felt on earth severer woe, — 

At once betrayed, denied, or fled, 6 And O, when I have safely past 


By those who shared His daily bread. Through every conflict but the last 5 
Still, still unchanging, watch beside 
4 If vexing thoughts within me rise, My painful bed, for Thou hast died : 
And, sore dismayed, my spirit dies, Then point to realms of cloudless day, 
Still He, who once vouchsafed to bear And wipe the latest tear away. 
Sir Robert Grant, 1806 (Text of 1812) 
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1 The Lord my pas-ture shall pre-pare, And feed me with a ic herd’s care; 
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His pres-ence shall my wants sup-ply, And guard me with a watch-ful eye; 
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My noon-day walks He shall at - tend, Andallmy mid- ae hours de-fend. A-MEN. 
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2 When in the sultry glebe I faint, 
Or on the thirsty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads 
My weary, wandering steps He leads, 
Where peaceful rivers, soft and slow, 
Amid the verdant landscape flow. 

































































3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overspread, 
My steadfast heart shall fear no ill, 
For Thou, O Lord, art with me still ; 
Thy friendly crook shall give me aid, 
And guide me through the dreadful shade. 


4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I stray, 
Thy bounty shall my pains beguile ; 
The barren wilderness shall smile 
With sudden greens and herbage crowned, 
And streams shall raurmur all around. 
Joseph Addison, r712 
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1 I bow my fore-head to the dust, I veil mine eyes * shame, 
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in trem - bling self - dis-trust, A prayer with-out a claim. 
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2 No offer-ing of mine own I have, Norworks my faith to prove; 
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can but give the gifts He gave, And plead His love for love. A-MEN. 


whentieoee eee 
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3 I dimly guess, from blessings known, 6 And so beside the silent sea 


Of greater out of sight ; I wait the muffled oar: 
And, with the chastened Psalmist, own | No harm from Him can come to me 
His judgments too are right. On ocean or on shore. 
4 And if my heart and flesh are weak 7 I know not where His islands lift 
To bear an untried pain, Their fronded palms in air ; 
The bruiséd reed He will not break, I only know I cannot drift 
But strengthen and sustain. Beyond His love and care. 
5 1 know not what the future hath 8 And Thou, O Lord, by whom are seen 
Of marvel or surprise, Thy creatures as they be, 
Assured alone that life and death Forgive me if too close I lean 
His mercy underlies. My human heart on Thee. 


John G. Whittier, 1867: arr. 
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546 HOLY TRINITY Cc. M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1861 
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But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pres -ence rest. A-MEN. 
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2 Nor voice can sing, nor heart can frame, 4 But what to those who find? Ah, this 


Nor can the memory find, Nor tongue nor pen can show: 
A sweeter sound than Thy blest Name, The love of Jesus, what it is 
O Saviour of mankind. None but His loved ones know. 
3 O Hope of every contrite heart, 5 Jesus, our only Joy be Thou, 
O Joy of all the meek, As Thou our Prize wilt be; 
To those who fall, how kind Thou art! Jesus, be Thou our Glory now, 
How good to those who seek ! And through eternity. 


Bernard of Clairvaux (1091-1153.) Tr. Rev. Edward Caswall, 1849: verse 4, 1. 4, alt. 


METZLER C.M. Richard Redhead, 1859 
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1 Je-sus, the ver - y thought of Thee With sweet-ness fills - my breast; 
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But sweet-er far Thyface to see, And a Thy a ence rest. A-MEN. 
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(See also BeE_mont, No. 36) 
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Sir John Stainer, 1875 




















1 I couldnot do with - out Thee, 
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the lost, Whose pre-cious blood re- 
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At such tremendous cost; Thy righteousness, Thy par -don, Thy precious blood, must 
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2 I could not do without Thee, 

I cannot stand alone, 

I have no strength or goodness, 
No wisdom of my own ; 

But Thou, belovéd Saviour, 
Art All in all to me, 

And weakness will be power, 
If leaning hard on Thee. 


3 I could not do without Thee, 

O Jesus, Saviour dear ; 

E’en when my eyes are holden, 
I know that Thou art near. 

How dreary and how lonely 
This changeful life would be, 

Without the sweet communion, 
The secret rest with Thee ! 


4 I could not do without Thee ; 

No other friend can read 

The spirit’s strange deep longings, 
Interpreting its need ; 

No human heart could enter 
Each dim recess of mine, 

And soothe, and hush, and calm it, 
O blessé¢d Lord, but Thine. 


5 I could not do’without Thee, 
For years are fleeting fast, 
And soon in solemn loneliness 
The river must be passed ; 
But Thou wilt never leave me, 
And though the waves roll high, 
I know Thou wilt be near me, 
And whisper, “It is I.” 
Frances R. Havergal, 1873 
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J. Baptiste Calkin (1827- ) 



























































My pil - low on Thy breast; Though all the world de-ceive me, 





I know that I am Thine, 
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And Thou wilt nev - er leave me, 


: 
ee ESS Sago 


O bless - ed Sav-iour mine. A- MEN. 
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(See also Festum Det, No. 332) 


2 In Thee my trust abideth, 

On Thee my hope relies, 

O Thou whose love provideth 
For all beneath the skies ; 

O Thou whose mercy found me, 
From bondage set me free, 

And then for ever bound me 
With threefold cords to Thee. 


3 My grief is in the dulness 

With which this sluggish heart 
Doth open to the fulness 

Of all Thou wouldst impart ; 
My joy is in Thy beauty 

Of holiness Divine, 
My comfort in the duty 

That binds my life in Thine. 


4 Alas, that I should ever 

Have failed in love to Thee, 

The only One who never 
Forgat or slighted me ! 

O for a heart to love Thee 
More truly as I ought, 

And nothing place above Thee 
In deed, or word, or thought. 


5 O for that choicest blessing 
Of living in Thy love, 
And thus on earth possessing 
The peace of heaven above ; 
O for the bliss that by it 
The soul securely knows, 
The holy calm and quiet 
Of faith’s serene repose. 


Rev. John S. B. Monsell, 1863 
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- ly Sav-iour, Friend un - seen, Since on Thine arm Thou bidd’st me lean, 
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Help me, throughout life’s vary-ing scene, By faith to cling to < A - MEN. 
| 























(See also Woopwortx, No. 477) 


2 Blest with this fellowship Divine, 4 What though the world deceitful prove, 
Take what Thou wilt, I’ll ne’er repine; And earthly friends and joys remove, 
E’en as the branches to the vine, With patient, uncomplaining love 

My soul would cling to Thee. Still would I cling to Thee. 

3 Far from her home, fatigued, oppressed, 5 Though faith and hope may long be tried, 
Here she has found her place of rest, I ask not, need not aught beside ; 

An exile still, yet not unblest How safe, how calm, how satisfied, 
While she can cling to Thee. The souls that cling to Thee ! 


6 Blest is my lot, whate’er befall ; 
What can disturb me, who appal, 
While as my Strength, my Rock, my All, 
Saviour, I cling to Thee? 
Charlotte Elliott, 1834 


ECKHARDTSHEIM C. M. Charles Zeuner, 1833 
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1 If Christ is mine, wo e is mine, And fa than an - gels know; 
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1 O Lord, I would de- light in Thee, And on Thy care - pend; 
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To Thee in ev-ery trou-ble flee, My best,my on - ly Friend. A-MEN. 
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2 When all created streams are dried, 4 O that I had a stronger faith, 
Thy fulness is the same ; To look within the veil ! 
May I with this be satisfied, To credit what my Saviour saith, 
And glory in Thy Name. Whose word can never fail ! 
3 No good in creatures can be found, 5 He that has made my heaven secure, 
But may be found in Thee ; Will here all good provide ; 
I must have all things, and abound, While Christ is rich, can I be poor? 
While God is God to me. What can I want beside? 


6 O Lord, I cast my care on Thee ; 
I triumph and adore : 
Henceforth my great concern shall be 
To love and please Thee more. 
Rev. John Ryland, 1777 


551 (ECKHARDTSHEIM) C.M 


t IF Christ is mine, then all is mine, 4 If He is mine, let friends forsake, 
And more than angels know ; And earthly comforts flee ; 
Both present things and things to come, He, the Dispenser of all good, 
And grace and glory too. Is more than these to me. 

2 If He is mine, then, though He frown, 5 If He is mine, I’ll fearless pass 
He never will forsake ; Through death’s tremendous vale ; 
His chastisements all work for good, He’ll be my Comfort and my Stay 
And but His love bespeak. When heart and flesh shall fail. 
3 If He is mine, I need not fear 6 Let Jesus tell me He is mine, 
The rage of earth and hell; I nothing want beside: 
He will support my feeble frame, ’ My soul shall at the Fountain live 
And all their power repel. When all the streams are dried. 


Rey. Benjamin Beddome, publ. 18r7 
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5 52 CONSTANCE 8.7.8.7. D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1875 
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1 I’ve found a Friend; j such a Friend! He loved me_ ere I knew Him; 
2 SSS eee ae e 
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He drew me withthe cords of love, And thus He boundme to Him; 
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And round myheartstill close - ly twine jee ties which naught can sev - er, 
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am His, and He is mine, For ev -er and _ for ev - er. A-MEN. 
patna 
2 I’ve found a Friend; Osucha Friend! Eternal glory gleams afar, 
He bled, He died to save me; To nerve my faint endeavor : 
-And not alone the gift of life, So now to watch, to work, to war ; 
But His own self He gave me. And then to rest for ever. 
ht th h i V’ll call, E : 
ead a aiid ieoa paul 4 I’ve found a Friend ; O such a Friend, 
My heart, my strength, my life, my all, So kind and true and eee 
Are His, and His for ever. So wise a Counsellor and Guide, 
: So mighty a Defender ! 
3 I’ve found a Friend; Osucha Friend! From Him who loves me now so well 
All power to Him is given, What power my soul shall sever? 
To guard me on my onward course, Shall life or death, shall earth or hell? 
And bring me safe to heaven: No: I am His for ever. 


Rev. James G. Small, 1866 
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1 A - wake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, And sing thy great Re - deem-er’s praise; 
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He just-ly claims a songfrom me, His lov-ing-kind-ness is so free. A - MEN. 
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2 He saw me ruined in the fall, 4 Often I feel my sinful heart 
Yet loved me notwithstanding all, Prone from my Jesus to depart ; 
And saved me from my lost estate, And though I oft have Him forgot, 
His loving-kindness is so great. His loving-kindness changes not. 

3 Through mighty hosts of cruel foes, 5 So when I pass death’s gloomy vale, 
Where earth and hell my way oppose, And life and mortal powers shall fail, 
He safely leads my soul along, O may my last expiring breath 
His loving-kindness is so strong. His loving-kindness sing in death. 


6 Then shall I mount, and soar away 
To the bright world of endless day; - 
There shall I sing, with sweet surprise, 
His loving-kindness in the skies. 
Rev. Samuel Medley, 1782 


ALSTONE L.M. Christopher E. Willing, 1868 
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1 A-wake, my soul, in joy - ful lays, And sing thy great Re-deem-er’s praise; 
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He just - lyclaimsa song from me, His lov-ing-kind-ness is so free. A- MEN. 
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1 Je - sus, I love Thy charm- ing Name,’Tis mu - sic ‘s mine ear; 
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’Fain would Isound it out  soloud That bk and “<r should hear. A - MEN. 
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2 Yes, Thou art precious to my soul, Not to mine eyes is light so dear, 
My Transport and my Trust ; Nor friendship half so sweet. 


Jewels to Thee are gaudy toys, 
And gold is sordid dust. 






































4 Thy grace still dwells upon my heart, 
And sheds its fragrance there ; 













































3, All my capacious powers can wish The noblest balm of all its wounds, 
In Thee doth richly meet ; The cordial of its care. 
Rev. Philip Doddridge, 1717 
555 BRADFORD C.M. Arr. from George F. Handel, 1741 
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1 I know that my Re - deem-er lives, And ev - er preys for me; 
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to- ken of Si) love He gives, A pledge of lib - er-ty. A-MEN. 
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2 I find Him lifting up my head ; The counsel of His grace in me 
He brings salvation near ; He surely shall fulfil. 
His presence makes me free indeed 
And He will soon appear. soy eaten taneine pee Dey-werds 
I steadfastly believe 
3 He wills that I should holy be: Thou wilt return and claim me, Lord, 
Who can withstand His will? And to Thyself receive. 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1742 


Love, and Communion with Christ 
5 50 ST. PETER C.M. Alexander R. Reinagle, 1826 
H 


Sd qs ale 


1 Howsweet the Name of Je -sussounds In a a - liev - er’s’ ear! 
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It sootheshis sor-rows, heals his wounds, Anddrivesa- way his fear, A- MEN. 
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2 It makes the wounded spirit whole, 5 Jesus, my Shepherd, Brother, Friend, 
And calms the troubled breast ; My Prophet, Priest, and King, 
’Tis Manna to the hungry soul, My Lord, my Life, my Way, my End, 
And to the weary Rest. , Accept the praise I bring. 
3 Dear Name! the Rockonwhich I build, 6 Weak is the effort of my heart, 
My Shield and Hiding-place, And cold my warmest thought ; 
My never-failing Treasury, filled But when I see Thee as Thou art, 
With boundless stores of grace ; I'll praise Thee as I ought. 
4 By Thee my prayers acceptance gain, 7 Till then I would Thy love proclaim 
Although with sin defiled ; With every fleeting breath ; 
Satan accuses me in vain, And may the music of Thy Name 
And I am owned a child. Refresh my soul in death. 
Rey. John Newton, 1779: verse 5, |. 1, alt. 
HOLY CROSS C.M. Arr. by James C. Wade, 1865 
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1 I know that my Re-deem~- er lives, And ev - er prays foreaime:s 
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A to-ken of His love He gives, A pledgeof lib-er - ty. - MEN. 
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1 My God, I love Thee, not be-cause I hope for heaven there-by, 
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Nor yet be-cause who love Thee not Must die e - ter-nal - ly. 
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2 Thou,O my Je-sus, Thou didstme Up - on thecross em - brace; .. 
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For me didst bear the nails and spear, And man - i- fold dis- grace; A-MEN. 
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3 And griefs and torments numberless, 5 Not with the hope of gaining aught, 
And sweat of agony ; Not seeking a reward ; 
E’en death itself; and all for one But as Thyself hast lovéd me, 
Who was Thine enemy. O ever-loving Lord? 
4 Then why, O blesséd Jesus Christ, 6 E’en so I love Thee, and will love, 
Should I not love Thee well? And in Thy praise will sing ; 
Not for the hope of winning heaven, Solely because Thou art my God, 
Or of escaping hell ; And my Eternal King. 


Ascribed to Francis Xavier (1 506-1552.) Tr. Rey. Edward Caswall. 
1849: verse 1, ll. 3, 4, alt. 
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I Je-sus, theseeyes have nev - er seen That ra-diant form of ae 
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The veil of | sense hangs dark be-tween Thybless-ed face and mine. A - MEN. 
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2 I see Thee not, I hear Thee not, 4 Yet though I have not seen, and still 
Yet art Thou oft with me; Must rest in faith alone ; 
And earth hath ne’er so dear a spot I love Thee, dearest Lord, and will, 
As where I meet with Thee. Unseen, but not unknown. 


3 Like some bright dream that comes 5 When death these mortal eyes shall 


unsought, seal, 
When slumbers o’er me roll, And still this throbbing heart, 
Thine image ever fills my thought, The rending veil shall Thee reveal, 
And charms my ravished soul. All glorious as Thou art. 
Rey. Ray Palmer, 1858 
XAVIER C.M. Sir John Stainer, 1875 
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love Thee, not be-cause I hope for heaven there - by, 
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yet be-causewho love Thee not Must die e-ter-nal - ly. A - MEN. 
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x Love Di-vine, all loves ex - cell - ing, Joy of heaven, to earth come down; 


4fS 2 ies ee 
=== i? a= SS | 


in us Thy hum - ble dwell - ing, All Thy faith - ful mer-cies crown: 
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Je-sus, Thou art all com- of - sion, cree un - bound - love Thou art; 
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Vis - it us with ts sal-va-tion, En-ter ev- ery trem-bling heart. A-MEN. 
Bae 2S: Et =e 
oe a FALFIELD, No. 399) 
2 Breathe, O breathe Thy loving Spirit Thee we would be always blessing, 
Into every troubled breast ; Serve Thee as Thy hosts above, 
Let us all in Thee inherit, Pray, and praise Thee without ceasing, 
Let us find the promised rest : Glory in Thy perfect love. 
Take away the love of sinning ; 4 Finish, then, Thy new creation ; 
Alpha and Omega be ; Pure and spotless let us be: 
End of faith, as its Beginning, Let us see Thy great salvation 
Set our hearts at liberty. Perfectly restored in Thee ; 


3 Come, Almighty to deliver, 
Let us all Thy life receive ; 
Suddenly return, and never, 
Never more Thy temples leave. 


Changed from glory into glory, 
Till in heaven we take our place, 
Till we cast our crowns before Thee, 
Lost in wonder, love, and praise. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1747+ verse 2, ll. 4, 5, alt. 
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560 ALBERT 8.7.8.7.7.7. Heinrich Albert, 1643 
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One there is, a-bove all Kis - i Well de-serves the name of Friend; 
Wis is love be-yond a _ broth - er’s, Cost - ly, free,and knows no end: e 
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They who once = kind-ness prove Find it ev - er - last-ing love. A - MEN, 





























= SS 
2 Which of all our friends, to save us, 4 Could we bear from one another 
Could or would have shed their blood ? What He daily bears from us? 
But our Jesus died to have us Yet this glorious Friend and Brother 
Reconciled in Him to God: Loves us though we treat Him thus: 
This was boundless love indeed ; Though for good we render ill, 
Jesus is a Friend in need. He accounts us brethren still. 
3 When He lived on earth abaséd, 5 O for grace our hearts to soften ! 
‘Friend of sinners’’ was His name ; Teach us, Lord, at length to love; 
Now above all glory raiséd, We, alas! forget too often 
He rejoices in the same ; What a Friend we have above: 
Still He calls them brethren, friends, Butwhen home oursoulsare brought, 
And to all their wants attends. We will love Thee as we ought. 
Rey. John Newton, 1779 


-LOVE DIVINE (STAINER) 8.7.8.7. Sir John Stainer (1840- ) 
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Hpmngs of Salvation 


56 I FAITH c.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1867 
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1 Im - mor-tal Love, = - er full, For ev-er flow-ing free, 
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ev - ershared, nal ev - er whole, nev-er-ebb-ing sea! A-MEN. 
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2 Our outward lips confess the Name 5 The healing of His seamless dress 
All other names above ; Is by our beds of pain ; 
Love only knoweth whence it came, We touch Him in life’s throng and press, 
And comprehendeth love. And we are whole again. 
3 We may not climb the heavenly steeps 6 Through Him the first fond prayers are 
To bring the Lord Christ down ; Our lips of childhood frame; [said 
In vain we search the lowest deeps, The last low whispers of our dead 
For Him no depths can drown: Are burdened with His Name. 
4 But warm, sweet, tender, even yet 7 Our Lord, and Master of us all, 
A present Help is He; Whate’er our name or sign, 
And faith has still its Olivet, We own Thy sway, we hear Thy call, 
And love its Galilee. We test our lives by Thine. 


John G. Whittier, 1864 
HORSLEY C. M. William Horsley, 1844 


Ma - jes - tic sweet-ness sits en-throned Up - on the Sav -iour’s brow; 




























































His headwith ra-diant glo-ries crowned, His lips with grace o’er-flow. A 
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(See also ORTONVILLE, No. 291) 























Zobe, and Communion with Christ 


562 BURLINGTON C. M. 


John F. Burrows, 1830 
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(See also SouTHWELL, No. 2) 


2 In darkest shades, if He appear, 
My dawning is begun ; 
He is my soul’s bright Morning Star, 
And He my rising Sun. 


3 The opening heavens around me shine 
With beams of sacred bliss, 
While Jesus shows His heart is mine, 
And whispers I am His. 


563 (HORSLEY) C. M. 
1 MAJESTIC sweetness sits enthroned 
Upon the Saviour’s brow ; 
His head with radiant glories crowned, 
His lips with grace o’erflow. 


2 No mortal can with Him compare, 
Among the sons of men ; 
Fairer is He than all the fair 
That fill the heavenly train. 


3 He saw me plunged in deep distress, 
He flew to my relief; 
For me He bore the shameful cross, 
And carried all my grief. 


4 My soul would leave this heavy clay 
At that transporting word ; 
Run up with joy the shining way 
To embrace my dearest Lord: 


5 Fearless of hell and ghastly death, 
I’d break through every foe ; 
The wings of love and arms of faith 
Should bear me conqueror through. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707: verse 2, 1. 3, alt. 


4 To Him I owe my life and breath, 
And all the joys I have ; 
He makes me triumph over death, 
And saves me from the grave. 


s To heaven, the place of His abode, 
He brings my weary feet ; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joys complete. 


6 Since from His bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love Divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be Thine. 


Rey. Samuel Stennett, 1787: verse 1, 1. 2, alt. 


Hpmns of Aalvation 
504 JESU, DOMINE  8.8.8.8.8.8. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 
























1 Je-sus, my Lord, my God, my All, Hear me, blest Sav-iour, when I call; 










































~- 2 + 
o : ian D eee es 
Si Gee ee aH 
e 



































ae oe rall. 
ph Ss ee, a -— 
Siga a geen 
tiny ee 


ae geo 
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2 Jesus, too late I Thee have sought ; 
How can I love Thee as I ought? 
And how extol Thy matchless fame, 
The glorious beauty of Thy Name? 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 
O make me love Thee more and more. 














3 Jesus, what didst Thou find in me 
That Thou hast dealt so lovingly? 
How great the joy that Thou hast brought, 
So far exceeding hope or thought ! 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore; 
O make me love Thee more and more. 


4 Jesus, of Thee shall be my song; 
To Thee my heart and soul belong: 
All that I have or am is Thine ; 
And Thou, blest Saviour, Thou art mine: 
Jesus, my Lord, I Thee adore ; 
O make me love Thee more and more. 


Rev. Henry Collins, 1854 


Love, and Communion with Christ 


6 Henri F. Hemy, 1865: 
5 5 ST. CATHERINE 8.8.8.8.8.8. — altered by J. G. Walton, 1871 

























- sus, Thy bound-less love me Nothoughtcanreach,no tongue de-clare; 







































O knit my thank-ful heart to Thee, Andreign without a ri - val there: 
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Thine whol-ly, Thine a-lone, I am, Be Thoua-lone my con-stant Flame. A - MEN. 
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2 O grant that nothing in my soul 4 Still let Thy love point out my way ; 
May dwell, but Thy pure love alone ; How wondrous things Thy love hath 
O may Thy love possess me whole, wrought ! 
My joy, my treasure, and my crown: Still lead me, lest I 80 astray 5 
Strange fires far from my soul remove ; Direct my work, inspire my thought ; 


My every act, word, thought, be love. And if I fall, soon may I hear 
Thy voice, and know that love is near. 


3 O love, how cheering is thy ray ! 5 In suffering, be Thy love my peace ; 
All pain before thy presence flies : In weakness, be Thy lose my power ; 
Care, anguish, sorrow, melt away, And when the storms of life shall cease, 
Where’er thy healing beams arise. Jesus, in that important hour, : 
‘O Jesus, nothing may I see, In death, as life, be Thou my Guide, 
Or hear, or feel, or think, but Thee. And save me, who for me hast died. 


Rey. Paul Gerhardt, 1653. Tr. Rev. John Wesley, 1739: verse 3, |. 6, alt. 
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James Walch, 1875 




















1 O Lamb of God, still keep me Near to Thy wounded side; ’Tis on - ly there in safe - ty 
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And peace I can a- bide. What foes and snares surround me, What doubts and fears with- 
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A-lone can keep me clean. A - MEN. 




















Sree Sasiae Saeeai eee 


2 ’Tis only in Thee hiding, 
I know my life secure ; 
Only in Thee abiding, 
The conflict can endure : 
Thine arm the victory gaineth 
O’er every hateful foe ; 
Thy love my heart sustaineth 
In all its care and woe. 


567 (HENDON) 7.7.7.7. 
t CHRIST, of all my hopes the Ground 
Christ, the Spring of all my joy, 
Still in Thee may I be found, 
Still for Thee my powers employ. 


b) 


2 Fountain of o’erflowing grace, 
Freely from Thy fulness give ; 
Till I close my earthly race, 
May I prove it “ Christ to live.” 


3 Firmly trusting in Thy blood, 
Nothing shall my heart confound ; 


3 Soon shall my eyes behold Thee, 

With rapture, face to face ; 

One half hath not been told me 
Of all Thy power and grace ; 

Thy beauty, Lord, and glory, 
The wonders of Thy love, 

Shall be the endless story 
Of all Thy saints above. 

Rev. James G. Deck, 1842 


Safely I shall pass the flood, 
Safely reach,Emmanuel’s ground. 


4 When I touch the blesséd shore, 
Back the closing waves shall roll ; 
Death’s dark stream shall nevermore 
Part from Thee my ravished soul. 


5 Thus, O thus, an entrance give 
To the land of cloudless sky ; 
Having known it “ Christ to live,” 
Let me know it “ gain to die.” 
Rey. Ralph Wardlaw, 1817 


Zove, and Communion with Christ 
568 ST. MARGARET 8.8.8.8. 6. Albert L. Peace, 1885 




















1 O Love that wilt not let me _ go, I ‘. a Ne ry soul in Thee; 
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I trace the rainbow through the rain, 


May rich-er, full-er be. A-MEN. And feel the promise is not vain 
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F =] mize 4 O Cross that liftest up my head, 


I dare not ask to fly from Thee ; 
2 O Light that followest all my way, I lay in dust life’s ae fede 
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Rey. George Matheson, 1882 


HENDON 7.7.7.7. Rey. H. A. César Malan, 1827 
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1 Christ, of all my hopes the Ground, Christ, aeaes all my joy, Still in Thee may 
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I be found, Still for Thee my powers em - ploy, Still for Thee fb: powers ete A - MEN. 
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pmng of Aalbvation 


569 SUN AND SHIELD 7.6.7.6.7.7. Horatio W. Parker, 1895 
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2 Jesus, Bread and Wine art Thou, 
Wine and Bread for ever: 
Never canst Thou cease to feed, 
Or refresh us never. 
Feed we still on Bread Divine, 
Drink we still this heavenly Wine. 


4 Jesus, Peace and Joy art Thou, 
Joy and Peace for ever: 
Joy that fades not, changes not, 
Peace that leaves us never. 
Joy and peace we have in Thee, 
Now and through eternity. 


3 Jesus, Love and Life art Thou, 
Life and Love for ever: 
Ne’er to quicken shalt Thou cease, 
Or to love us never. 
All of life and love we need 
Is in Thee, in Thee indeed. 


5 Jesus, Song and Strength art Thou, 
Strength and Song for ever: 

Strength that never can decay, 
Song that ceaseth never. 

Still to us this strength and song 

Through eternal days prolong. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1861 


570 (GORTON) S.M. “ 


1 MY spirit on Thy care, 3 Whate’er events betide, 


Blest Saviour, I recline ; 
Thou wilt not leave me to despair, 
For Thou art Love Divine. 


2 In Thee I place my trust, 
On Thee I calmly rest ; 

I know Thee good, I know Thee just, 
And count Thy choice the best. 


Safe in Thy breast my head I hide 


Thy will they all perform ; 


? 


Nor fear the coming storm. 


4 Let good or ill befall, 


It must be good for me; 


Secure of having Thee in all, 


Of having all in Thee. 
Rev. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 


Love, and Communion with Christ 
571 PAX TECUM to. to. G. T. Caldbeck, 1877 
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1 Peace, per - fect peace, in this dark world of sin? 
































- sus whis-pers peace with - in. A-- MEN. 











2 Peace, perfect peace, by thronging duties pressed? 
To do the will of Jesus, this is rest. 


3 Peace, perfect peace, with sorrows surging round? 
On Jesus’ bosom naught but calm is found. 


4 Peace, perfect peace, with loved ones far away? 
In Jesus’ keeping we are safe, and they. 


5 Peace, perfect peace, our future all unknown? 
Jesus we know, and He is on the throne. 


, 6 Peace, perfect peace, death shadowing us and ours? 
Jesus has vanquished death and all its powers. 


7 It is enough: earth’s struggles soon shall cease, 
And Jesus call us to heaven’s perfect peace. 
Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1875 
GORTON S.M. Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 
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de- aa For Thou art Love Di- vine. A-MEN. 































































Thou wilt not leave me to 
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Hymns of Salvation 
572 HERBERT 8.8.8. 4. | Rev. Richard R. Chope, 1862 
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i My God, is a-ny_ hour so sweet, Fromblushof morn to even-ing star, 














As that which calls me to Thy feet, The hour of prayer? A-MEN. 
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(See also ALMsGIvING, No. 419) 
2 Blest is that tranquil hour of morn, 4 No words can tell what sweet relief 
And blest that solemn hour of eve, There for my every want I find; 
When, on the wings of prayer upborne, What strength for warfare, balm for grief, 
The world I leave. What peace of mind! 
3 Then is my strength by Thee renewed ; 5 Hushed is each doubt, gone every fear; 
Then are my sins by Thee forgiven ; My spirit seems in heaven to stay ; 
Then dost Thou cheer my solitude And e’en the penitential tear 
With hopes of heaven. Is wiped away. 


6 Lord, till I reach yon blissful shore, 
No privilege so dear shall be 
As thus my inmost soul to pour 
In prayer to Thee. 


Charlotte Elliott, 1835 (text of 1836) 


NORTHREPPS C. M. Josiah Booth, 1887 
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1 There is an eye that nev -er sleeps Be-neath the wing of night; 
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There is an ear that nev - er shuts When sink the beams of light. A-MEN. 
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573 ° BYEFIELD C.M. Thomas Hastings, 1840 


de- sire, Ut-tered or un - ex- pressed, 








The mo tion of a hid-den fire That trem-bles in the breast. A -MEN. 
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2 Prayer is the burden of a sigh, 4 Prayer is the contrite sinner’s voice 
The falling of a tear, Returning from his ways, 
The upward glancing of an eye While angels in their songs rejoice, 
When none but God is near. And cry, “ Behold, he prays.” 
3 Prayer is the simplest form of speech 5 Prayer is the Christian’s vital breath, 
That infant lips can try ; The Christian’s native air, 
Prayer the sublimest strains that reach _ His watchword at the gates of death ; 
The Majesty on high. He enters heaven with prayer. 


6 O Thou, by whom we come to God, 
The Life, the Truth, the Way, 
The path of prayer Thyself hast trod ; 
Lord, teach us how to pray. 


James Montgomery, 1819 


5'74. (NORTHREPPS) C. M. 
1 THERE is an eye that never sleeps 3 That eye is fixed on seraph throngs ; 
Beneath the wing of night ; That arm upholds the sky ; 
There is an ear that never shuts That ear is filled with angel songs ; 
When sink the beams of light ; That love is throned on high. 


2 There is an arm that never tires 4 But there’s a power which man can wield 
When human strength gives way ; When mortal aid is vain, 
There is.a love that never fails That eye, that arm, that love to reach, 


When earthly loves decay. That listening ear to gain. 


That power is prayer, which soars on high, 
Through Jesus, to the throne, 
And moves the hand which moves the world, 


To bring salvation down. 
Rey. James C, Wallace (c. 1793-1841) 


Hymns of Salvation 


William H. Callcott, 1867: the last two 
575 INTERCESSION NEW 7.5.7.5.7. 5-7. 5.8.8. lines from Mendelssohn, 1846 
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All their load on Thee; When the troubled, seeking peace, On Thy Name shall call; 
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O Lord, the cry Inheaven, Thy dwell-ing - place on high. A - MEN. 
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2 When the worldling, sick at heart, 3 When the stranger asks a home, 
Lifts his soul above ; All his toils to end ; 
When the prodigal looks back When the hungry craveth food, 
To his Father’s love ; And the poor a friend ; 
When the proud man, in his pride, When the sailor on the wave 
Stoops to seek Thy face ; Bows the fervent knee ; 
When the burdened brings his guilt When the soldier on the field 
To Thy throne of grace : Lifts his heart to Thee: 
Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry 


In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 


Praper 
























4 When the man of toil and care 5 When the child, with grave fresh lip, 
In the city crowd ; Youth or maiden fair ; 
When the shepherd on the moor When the aged, weak and gray, 
Names the Name of God ; Seek Thy face in prayer ; 
When the learnéd and the high, When the widow weeps to Thee, 
Tired of earthly fame, Sad and lone and low; 
Upon higher joys intent, When the orphan brings to Thee 
Name the blesséd Name: All his orphan woe: 
Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry Hear then in love, O Lord, the cry 
In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. In heaven, Thy dwelling-place on high. 
Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1866 
576 WAVERTON 6.6. 6.6.8.8. Robert Jackson, 1876 
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Thy serv - ants share Thy bless - ing from on high: 
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We plead the prom-ise of Thy word;Grantus ThyHo-ly Spir- [ ale A-MEN. 


ese poe yf pee ere pa 12y 










































































2 If earthly parents hear Descend, and fill the place ; 
Their children when they cry, That all may feel the heavenly flame, 
If they, with love sincere, And all unite to praise Thy Name. 


Their children’s wants supply, 
Much more wilt Thou Thy love display, 
And answer when Thy children pray. 


4 And send Thy Spirit down 
On all the nations, Lord, 
With great success to crown 


3 Our heavenly Father, Thou! The preaching of Thy word ; 
We, children of Thy grace! Till heathen lands shall own Thy sway, 
O let Thy Spirit now And cast their idol-gods away. 


John Burton, Jr., 1824 


Hpmns of Salvation 
577 BEETHOVEN 7.7.7.7. Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 


























1 Come,my soul, thy suit pre- pare: Je -sus loves to an-swer prayer; 





























He Him-self has _ bid rn. pray, tyes ZF will — say thee nay. A- MEN. 
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(See also Seymour, No. 461) 


2 Thou art coming to a King, 4 Lord, I come to Thee for rest, 
Large petitions with thee bring ; Take possession of my breast ; 
For His grace and power are such, There Thy blood-bought right maintain, 
None can ever ask too much. And without a rival reign. 

3 With my burden I begin: 5 While I am a pilgrim here, 
Lord, remove this load of sin ; Let Thy love my spirit cheer ; 
Let Thy blood, for sinners spilt, As my Guide, my Guard, my Friend, 
Set my conscience free from guilt. Lead me to my journey’s end. 


6 Show me what I have to do, 
Every hour my strength renew : 
Let me live a life of faith, 

Let me die Thy people’s death. 


Rey. John Newton, 1779 


ELIZABETHTOWN C.M. George Kingsley, 1838 


I When coldourhearts,and far from Thee Our wan-dering spir-its stray, 
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- ly, Lord,teach us how to pray. A- MEN. 




















Praper 


578 PALGRAVE 7.7.7.7.7.7. H. de la Haye Blackith, 1893 
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Lord, Thy pres-ence let me at Man-i - fest Thy - self to me. A~-MEN. 
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2 Lamb of God, to Thee I cry ; Meek to suffer, strong to save, 
By Thy bitter agony, Lord, Thy presence let me see, 
By Thy pangs, to us unknown, Manifest Thyself to me. 


By Thy spirit’s parting groan, 


Lord, Thy presence let me see, 4 Lord of Glory, God Most High, 


Man exalted to the sky, 


aipuote aye v ‘a With Thy love my bosom fill ; 

3 Prince of Life, to Thee I cry ; Prompt me now to do Thy will; 
By Thy glorious pcjesty, Then Thy presence let me see, 
By Thy triumph o’er the grave, Manifest Thyself to me. 


Bishop Richard Mant, 1828: alt. and arr, Cooke and Denton Hyl., 1853 


579 (ELIZABETHTOWN) C. M. 
. WHEN cold our hearts, and far from 3 We know not how to seek Thy face, 


Thee Unless Thou lead the way ; 

Our wandering spirits stray, We have no words, unless Thy grace, 
And thoughts and lips move heavily, Lord, teach us how to pray. 

ord tec s Bmp tO pray: 4 Here every thought and fond desire 

2 Too vile to venture near Thy Throne, We on Thine altar lay ; 

Too poor to turn away ; And when our souls have caught Thy 
Our only voice,— Thy Spirit’s groan,— fire, 

Lord, teach us how to pray. Lord, teach us how to pray. 


Rey. John S. B. Monsell, 1837 


Hymns of Salvation 


580 EVEN ME 8.7.8.7. with Refrain 


William B. Bradbury, 1862 
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on me. A- MEN. 
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2 Pass me not, O gracious Father, 
Sinful though my heart may be ; 


Thou might’st pass me, but the rather 


Let Thy mercy light on me, 
Even me. 
3 Pass me not, O tender Saviour, 
Let me love and cling to Thee ; 
I am longing for Thy favor ; 
When Thou comest, call for me, 
Even me. 
4 Pass me not, O mighty Spirit, 
Thou canst make the blind to see ; 
Witnesser of Jesus’ merit, 
Speak the word of power to me, 
Even me. 


BEATRICE 8.7.8.7. 
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5 Have I long in sin been sleeping, 
Long been slighting, grieving Thee ? 
Has the world my heart been keeping ? 
O forgive and rescue me, 
Even me. 
6 Love of God, so pure and changeless, 
Blood of God, so rich and free, 
Grace of God, so strong and boundless, 
Magnify them all in me, 
Even me. 
7 Pass me not, this lost one bringing, 
Satan’s slave Thy child shall be ; 
All my heart to Thee is springing : 
Blessing others, O bless me, 


Buen me. 
Elizabeth Codner, 1860: verse 1, 1. 4, verse 2, |. 3, alt. 


Rev. William W. Coe, 1895 
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1 Lord, I 
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oe te-fresh-ing; Let some drops de-scend on me. 
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581 BRESLAU L.M. 
h Clauder’ i 
Not ee Joseph Clauder’s Psalmodia Nova, 1630 
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I From ev - ery storm-y wind bf es From ev - ery swell - ing tide of woes, 
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There is a calm,a_ sure re-treat;’Tisfound be-neath the _ cy - seat. A-MEN. 
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2 There is a place where Jesus sheds 4 Ah, whither could we flee for aid, 
The oil of gladness on our heads, When tempted, desolate, dismayed, 
A place than all besides more sweet ; Or how the hosts of hell defeat, 

It is the blood-stained mercy-seat. Had suffering saints no mercy-seat ? 

3 There is a spot where spirits blend, 5 There, there on eagle wings we soar, 


Where friend holds fellowship with friend, And time and sense seem all no more, 
Though sundered far ; byfaith they meet And heavencomesdownoursoulstogreet, 
Around the common mercy-seat. And glory crowns the mercy-seat. 


6 O may my hand forget her skill, 
My tongue be silent, cold, and still, 
This bounding heart forget to beat, 
If I forget the mercy-seat. 
Rev. Hugh Stowell, 1827, 1831 


RETREAT L.M. Thomas Hastings, 1842 
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Hpmns of Dalvation 
582 CHARITY 7.7.7.5. Sir John Stainer, 1868 






















1 Lord of mer-cy and of Se man-kind the Life and ee 
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Mak -er, Teach-er In - fin - ry ji nh hear and save. N. 
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Tra | 
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2 Strong Creator, Saviour mild, Lord of lords, and King of kings, 
Humbled to a mortal child, Jesus, hear and save. 


Captive, beaten, bound, reviled, 


4 Soon to come to earth again, 
Jesus, hear and save. 


Judge of angels and of men, 


3 Throned above celestial things, Hear us now, and hear us then, 
Borne aloft on angels’ wings, Jesus, hear and save. 
Bishop Reginald Heber, 1811 
583 STATE atic S. M. Jonathan C. Woodman, 1844 
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There Je - sus shows a smil-ing face, And waitsto an -,Swer prayer. A-MEN. 
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2 My soul, ask what thou wilt ; I ask to serve Thee here below, 

Thou canst not be too bold ; And reign with Thee above. 
Since His own blood for thee He spilt, 

4 Teach me to live by faith; 
> 

What else can He withhold? Conform my will to Thin Re : 
3 Thine image, Lord, bestow, Let me victorious be in death, 

Thy presence and Thy love ; And then in glory shine. 


Rey. John Newton, 1779 
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584 ST. ANDREW sS.M. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1866 
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1 Sweet is mer - cy, Lord; Be - fore Thy mer - cy = seat 
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soul, a - dor- ing, eae Thy word, ag owns Thy mer-cy sweet. A - MEN. 
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2 My need and Thy desires 4 Light Thou my weary way, 
Are all in Christ complete ; Lead Thou my wandering feet, 
Thou hast the justice truth requires, That while I stay on earth I may 
And I Thy mercy sweet. Still find Thy mercy sweet. 
3 Where’er Thy Name is blest, 5 Thus shall the heavenly host 
Where’er Thy people meet, Hear all my songs repeat 
There I delight in Thee to rest, To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
And find Thy mercy sweet. My joy, Thy mercy sweet. 
Rey. John S. B. Monsell, 1862 
Aspiration 
58 Z ST. GEORGE S.M. Henry J. Gauntlett, 1848 
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is theirs, Their soul is mele fe - bode. A - MEN. 















































se-cret of the Lord 
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2 The Lord, who left the sky And for His cradle and His throne 
Our life and peace to bring, Chooseth the pure in heart. 

And dwelt in lowliness with men, 4 Lord, we Thy presence seek ; 
Their Pattern and their King,— Ours may this blessing be ; 

3 Still to the lowly soul O give the pure and lowly heart, 


He doth Himself impart ; A temple meet for Thee. 
Verses 1, 3, Rev. John Keble, 1819: verses 2, 4, added, Mitre Hy, Bk., 1836 
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Hymns of Salvation 
586 DALEHURST C.™M. Arthur Cottman, 1872 
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walk with God, A calm andheaven-ly frame, 
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A light to shine up - on the road Thatleadsme to the Lamb! A- MEN. 
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2 Where is the blessedness I knew 4 Return, O Holy Dove; return, 
When first I saw the Lord? Sweet Messenger of rest: 
Where is the soul-refreshing view I hate the sins that made Thee mourn 
Of Jesus and His word ? And drove Thee from my breast. 
3 What peaceful hours I once enjoyed! 5 The dearest idol I have known, 
How sweet their memory still! Whate’er that idol be, 
But they have left an aching void Help me to tear it from Thy throne, 
The world can never fill. And worship only Thee. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God, 
Calm and serene my frame ; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
That leads me to the Lamb. 
William Cowper, 1772 


ALEXANDRIA C.M. 
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587 COOLING STREAMS C.M. Irvin J. Morgan, 1895 
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So longs my al O God, for nye And { re- “frog sing grace. A -MEN. 
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2 For Thee, my God, the living God, His aid for thee, and change these sighs 
My thirsty soul doth pine ; To thankful hymns of joy. 
O ad septs ee eae Pace, 4 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? 
a Hope still; and thou shalt sing 
3 Why restless, why cast down, my soul? ‘The praise of Him who is thy God, 
Trust God ; and He’ll employ Thy health’s eternal Spring. 
Tate and Brady’s New Version, 1696, 1698 
588 BELMONT C.M. Arr. from William Gardiner, 1812 
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1 When De car ih my a - 3 fre man - sions ae he pet: 
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bid fare-well to rr - ery fale, And wipe my We ing ee A - MEN. 










































































tenet See 
2 Should earth against my soul engage, May I but safely reach my home, 
And hellish darts be hurled, My God, my heaven, my all: 
Then I can smile at Satan’s rage, 4 There shall I bathe my weary soul 
And face a frowning world. In seas of heavenly rest, 
3 Let cares like a wild deluge come, And not a wave of trouble roll 
And storms of sorrow fall, Across my peaceful breast. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 


Hymns of Salvation 
- TRUST 8.7.8.7. Arr. from Mendelssohn, 1840 
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1 Come, Thou aa of ev- “t blessing, Tune my heart to sing Thy grace; 
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Streams of mer-cy, nev - erceas-ing, Call forsongs of loud - est praise. A-MEN. 
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2 Teach me some melodious sonnet, is Jesus sought me when a stranger, 
Sung by flaming tongues above ; Wandering from the fold of God ; 
Praise the mount! I’m fixed upon it, - He, to rescue me from danger, 
Mount of God’s unchanging love ! Interposed with precious blood. 
3 Here I raise my Ebenezer ; 5 O to grace how great a debtor 
Hither by Thy help I’m come ; Daily I’m constrained to be ! 
And I hope, by Thy good pleasure, Let that grace now, like a fetter, 
Safely to arrive at home. Bind my wandering heart to Thee. 


6 Prone to wander, Lord, I feel it ; 
Prone to leave the God I love ; 

Here’s my heart ; O take and seal it, 
Seal it from Thy courts above. 


Rev. Robert Robinson, 1758 


NETTLETON 8.7.8.7. D. Rev. Asahel Nettleton, a 
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come Thou Funk iF ev-ery  bless-i -ing, Tune my heart to sing Thy mi. 
Streams of mer - cy, nev-er  ceas-ing, Call for songs of loud-est praise. it 


Praise the mount! I’m fixed up - on it, 






























Mount of God’s un-chang-ing love! 
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2 Teach me some me -lo-dious son-net, Sung by flam-ing tongues a-bove; 
























































A-MEN. 
























Aspiration 


Sh AMSTERDAM  7.6.7.6.7.7.7.6. 


The Foundery Collection, 1742 
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1 Rise, my soul, and stretch thy wings, 


Thy bet-ter  por- a. trace ; 
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-si - to - ry things Towards heaven, thy na - tive place. 
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and moon and stars de - 


Time shallsoon this earth re - move; 
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Rise, my soul, and haste a - i 
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seats pre - pareda - bove. A - MEN. 
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2 Rivers to the ocean run, 


Nor stay in all their course ; 
Fire ascending seeks the sun ; 

Both speed them to their source : 
So my soul, derived from God, 
Pants to view His glorious face, 
Forward tends to His abode, 

To rest in His embrace. 


3 Fly me riches, fly me cares, 
Whilst I that coast explore ; 
Flattering world, with all thy snares, 
Solicit me no more. 


coed fix not a their home ; 

Strangers tarry but a night ; 

When the Jast dear morn is come, 
They’ll rise to joyful light. 


Cease, ye pilgrims, cease to mourn, 
Press onward to the prize ; 

Soon our Saviour will return 
Triumphant in the skies: 

Yet a season, and you know 

Happy entrance will be given, 

All our sorrows left below, 
And earth exchanged for heaven. 

Rey. Robert Seagrave, 1742 


Hymns of Salvation 
59 I COVENTRY c.M. Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1841 
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a. Jat 5 
That willnot trem-ble on the brink Of pov - er - woe; A - MEN. 


apare etre et ae 
eel 


2 That will not murmur nor complain 4 A faith that keeps the narrow way 


























Beneath the chastening rod, Till life’s last spark is fled, 
But in the hour of grief or pain And with a pure and heavenly ray 
Can lean upon its God ; Lights up a dying bed. 
3 A faith that shines more bright and clear 5 Lord, give me such a faith as this, 
When tempests rage without, And then, whate’er may come, 
That, when in danger, knows no fear, I taste e’en now the hallowed bliss 
In darkness feels no doubt ; Of an eternal home. 


Rey. William H. Bathurst, 1831 



























































BROWN C.M. William B. Bradbury, 1844 
BSS SS SS 
TOR tor a heart to praise my God, A heart from sin set free; 
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A heart that al - ways feels Thy a So free-ly spilt for me: A - MEN. 


SSS Saas 


(See also Evan, No. 328) 



































Aspiration 
592 ST. MARK C.M. Henry J. Gauntlett (1805-1876) 
A» 
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ver - y God, And ver- y Light of Light, 
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Whose feet this earth’s dark val-ley trod, That so it might be bright; A- MEN. 
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2 Our hopes are weak, our fears are strong, 4 O guide us till our path is done, 







































































































Thick darkness blinds our eyes ; And we have reached the shore 
Cold is the night, and O, we long Where Thou, our everlasting Sun, 
That Thou, our Sun, wouldst rise ! Art shining evermore. 
3 And even now, though dull and gray, 5 We wait in faith, and turn our face 
The east is brightening fast, To where the daylight springs, 
And kindling to the perfect day Till Thou shalt come, our gloom to chase, 
That never shall be past. With healing in Thy wings. 


6 To God the Father power and might 
Both now and ever be ; 
To Him that is the Light of Light 
And, Holy Ghost, to Thee. 
Rev. John M. Neale, 1846 


593 (BROWN) C.M. 


1 O FOR a heart to praise my God, 3 A humble, lowly, contrite heart, 
A heart from sin set free ; Believing, true, and clean, 
A heart that always feels Thy blood, Which neither life nor death can part 
So freely spilt for me ! From Him that dwells within ; 
2 A heart resigned, submissive, meek, 4 A heart in every thought renewed, 
My great Redeemer’s throne ; And full of love Divine ; 
Where only Christ is heard to speak, Perfect, and right, and pure, and good, 
Where Jesus reigns alone ; A copy, Lord, of Thine. 


5 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impart ; 
Come quickly from above; — 
Write Thy new Name upon my heart, 
Thy new, best Name of Love. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1742 (Text of 1782) 
32 


Hymns of Dalbation 
504 pates 6. 5.6. 5,12 1. 
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1 Forward! be our ih, Steps and voi-ces joined; Seek the things be - fore us, 


Henry Smart, 1872 
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Not a look be - hind: Burnsthe fi- ery pil - lar At our ar-my’s head; 
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Who shall dream of shrink-ing, By Je-ho-vah led? Forward through the des - ert, 
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Through the toil and fight; Jordan flows be - fore us, Zion beams with light. A-MEN. 
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2 Forward, flock of Jesus, 
Salt of all the earth, 








































































































3 Glories upon glories 
Hath our God prepared, 


Till each yearning purpose 
Spring to glorious birth: 

Sick, they ask for healing, 
Blind, they grope for day ; 

Pour upon the nations 
Wisdom’s loving ray. 

Forward, out of error, 
Leave behind the night ; 


Forward through the darkness. 


Forward into light ! 


By the souls that love Him 
One day to be shared ; 
Eye hath not beheld them, 
Ear hath never heard ; 
Nor of these hath uttered 
Thought or speech a word. 
Forward, marching eastward 
Where the heaven is bright, 
Till the veil be lifted, 
Till our faith be sight. 


Aspiration 


4 Far o’er yon horizon 5 To the Father’s glory 
Rise the city towers, Loudest anthems raise, 
Where our God abideth ; To the Son and Spirit 
That fair home is ours : Echo songs of praise ; 
Flash the streets with jasper, To the Lord Jehovah, 
Shine the gates with gold ; Blessed Three in One, 
Flows the gladdening river, Be by men and angels 
Shedding joys untold. Endless honor done. 
Thither, onward thither, Weak are earthly praises, 
In Jehovah’s might ; Dull the songs of night : 
Pilgrims to your country, Forward into triumph, 
Forward into light! Forward into light ! 


Rev. Henry Alford, 1871 


59 5, SUBMISSION to. 4. 10. 4. Albert L. Peace, 1889 
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rI do not ask, O BH that life may be A pleas - ant road ; 
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X do not ask that Thou wouldst take from me Aught of its load. A-MEN 
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2 I do not ask that flowers should always 4 I do not ask, O Lord, that Thou 
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spring shouldst shed 
Beneath my feet ; Full radiance here ; 
I know too well the poison and the sting Give but a ray of peace, that I may 
Of things too sweet. tread 


Without a fear. 
3 For one thing only, Lord, dear Lord, 


I plead: 5 I do not ask my cross to understand, 
Lead me aright, My way to see ;_ 
Though strength should falter and Better in darkness just to feel Thy 
though heart should bleed, hand, 
Through peace to light. And follow Thee. 


6 Joy is like restless day ; but peace Divine 
Like quiet night : 
Lead me, O Lord, till perfect day shall shine, 


Through peace to light. 
Adelaide A. Procter, 1862 


Hymns of Salvation 


596 REST (Srainer) 8.8.8. 8.8. 8. Sir John Stainer, 1875 





























































see from far Thy beau-teous light, In + ly I sigh for Thy re-pose; 
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Voices in unison In harmony 
SS SSS SS 
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My heart is pained, nor can it be At rest till it finds rest in Thee. A - MEN. 


2 ’Tis mercy all, that Thou hast brought 4 O Love, Thy sovereign aid impart 
My mind to seek her peace in Thee ; To save me from low-thoughted care ; 
Yet while I seek, but find Thee not, Chase this self-will through all my heart, 
No peace my wandering soul shall see: Through all its latent mazes there ¢ 
O when shall all my wanderings end, Make me Thy duteous child, that I 























And all my steps to Thee-ward tend ! Ceaseless may “ Abba, Father,” cry. 
3 Is there a thing beneath the sun 5 Each moment draw from earth away 
That strives with Thee my heart toshare? My heart, that lowly waits Thy call ; 
Ah! tear it thence, and reign alone, Speak to my inmost soul, and say, 
The Lord of every motion there ; “T am thy Love, thy God, thy All.” 
Then shall my heart from earth be free, To feel Thy power, to hear Thy voice, 
When it has found repose in Thee. To taste Thy love, be all my choice. 


Gerhard Tersteegen, 1729. Tr. Rey. John Wesley, 1736 (Text of 1780) 


Aspiration 
507 ST. MATTHIAS 8.8.8.8.8.8. William H. Monk, 1861 
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1 O Light, whose beams il-lu- mine all From twi-lightdawn to per - fect day, 
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Shine Theu be-fore the shad-ows fall That lead our wan-dering feet a-stray; 
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At morn and eve Thy radiance pour, That youth may love, and age a-dore. A-MEN. 
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2 OWay, through whom oursoulsdrawnear 4 O Life, the Well that ever flows 
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To yon eternal home of peace, To slake the thirst of those that faint, 

Where perfect love shall cast out fear, Thy power to bless what seraph knows? 

And earth’s vain toil and wandering Thy joy supreme what words can 
cease, paint? 


In strength or weakness may we see In earth’s last hour of fleeting breath 
Our heavenward path, O Lord, through Be Thou our Conqueror over death. 


Thee. 
5 O Light, O Way, O Truth, O Life, 
3 0 Truth, before whose shrine we bow, O Jesus, born mankind to save, 
Thou priceless Pearl for all who seek, Give Thou Thy peace in deadliest strife, 
To Thee our earliest strength we vow, Shed Thou Thy calm on stormiest 
Thy love will bless the pure and meek ; wave ; 
When dreams or mists beguile our sight, | Be Thou our Hope, our Joy, our Dread, 
Turn Thou our darkness into light. Lord of the living and the dead. 


Rev. Edward H. Plumptre, 1864 


Hymns of Dalvation 
598 BERA L.M. John E. Gould, 1849 
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1 O Thou, to whose all - ae ing sight Thedarkness shin-eth as the light, 
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Search, prove my heart; it pants for Thee; re Pe ae bands, and set =a m4 AMEN. 
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2 Wash out its stains, refine its dross ; Jesus, Thy timely aid impart, 
Nail my affections to the cross ; And raise my head, and cheer my heart. 
Hallow each thought ; let all within 
Be clean, as Thou, my Lord, art clean. 


(See also Grack Cuurcn, No. 41) 


5 Saviour, where’er Thy steps I see, 
Dauntless, untired, I follow Thee: 
3 Ifin this darksome wild I stray, O let Thy hand support me still, 
Be Thou my Light, be Thou my Way; _— And lead me to Thy holy hill. 
No foes, no violence I fear, 


No harm, while Thou, my God, art near. 6 If rough and thorny be my way, 


My strength proportion to my day ; 
4 When rising floods my head o’erflow, Till toil and grief and pain shall cease 
When sinks my heart in waves of woe, — Where all is calm and joy and peace. 


Count Nicolaus L. von Zinzendorf, 1721 (verse 4, Rev. Johann A. Freylinghausen, 
1704). Tr. Rev. John Wesley, 1738: verse 3, 1. 4, alt 


apy oa TM Irvin J. Morgan, 1895 
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Hae LONGWOOD to. to. to. to. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1872 
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2 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of truth; 
Unhelped by Thee, in error’s maze we grope, 
While passion stains and folly dims our youth, 
And age comes on uncheered by faith and hope. 


3 Lead us, O Father, in the paths of right ; 
Blindly we stumble when we walk alone, 
Involved in shadows of a moral night ; 
Only with Thee we journey safely on. 


4 Lead us, O Father, to Thy heavenly rest, 
However rough and steep the path may be; 
Through joy or sorrow, as Thou deemest best, 
Until our lives are perfected in Thee. 
William H, Burleigh, 1868 


600 (GUARDIAN) L.™. 


1 MY God, permit me not to be 3 Call me away from flesh and sense : 
A stranger to myself and Thee ; One sovereign word can draw me thence ; 
Amidst a thousand thoughts I rove, I would obey the voice Divine, 
Forgetful of my highest love. And all inferior joys resign. 

2 Why should my passions mix with earth, 4 Be earth, with all her scenes, withdrawn, 
And thus debase my heavenly birth? Let noise and vanity be gone ; 
Why should I cleave to things below, In secret silence of the mind 
And let my God, my Saviour, go? My heaven, and there my God, I find. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 


Hpmns of DAalbvation 
60 I HORBURY 6.4.6.4.6.6.4. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1861 
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to Thee, Near - 
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2 Though like the wanderer, 4 per! with my waking thoughts 
The sun gone. down, Bright with Thy praise, 
Darkness be over me, Out of my stony griefs 
My rest a stone ; ~ Bethel I'll raise ; 
Yet in my dreams I’d be So by my woes to be 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! Nearer to Thee ! 
3 There let the way appear, 5 Or if on joyful wing 
Steps unto heaven : Cleaving the sky, 
All that Thou send’st to me Sun, moon, and stars forgot, 
In mercy given: Upwards I fly, 
Angels to beckon me Still all my song shall be, 
Nearer, my God, to Thee, Nearer, my God, to Thee, 
Nearer to Thee ! Nearer to Thee! ! 


Sarah F. Adams, 1841: verse 1, 1. 5, alt. 


Arr. by Lowell Mason, 1856 
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Uspiration 
602 NEARER TO THEE 6.4.6.4. 6.6.4. William R. Braine, 1861 


eae Saga ae a 


1 More love to Thee, O Christ, Morelove to Thee! Hear Thouthe prayer I make 




















































mS == 







ear - nest plea, More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
ena 2 — A 1 


3 Let sorrow do its work, 
Send grief and pain ; 
Sweet are Thy messengers, 
Sweet their refrain, 
When they can sing with me, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee! 


On bend-ed knee; This is my 
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2 Once earthly joy I craved, 4 Then shall my latest breath 
Sought peace and rest ; Whisper Thy praise ; 
Now Thee alone I seek, This be the parting cry 
Give what is best : My heart shall raise, 
This all my prayer shall be, This still its prayer shall be, 
More love, O Christ, to Thee, More love, O Christ, to Thee, 
More love to Thee ! More love to Thee ! 


Elizabeth P. Prentiss, 1869 


PROPIOR DEO 6.4.6. 4.6. 6. 4. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1872 
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Hpmns of DAalvation 
603 WARING 7.6.7.6. D. Sir Joseph Barnby (1838 - ) 


aaa -| -|- == 
omens oe ee 


1 O One with God the Fa - ther In maj-es - ty and might, 
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O’er this our home of dark-ness Thy rays are stream-ing now; 
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The shad - ows flee be - fore Thee, The world’s true Lightart Thou. A-MEN. 
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2 Yet, Lord, we see but darkly: 3 O Jesus, shine around us 
O heavenly Light, arise, With radiance of Thy grace ; 
Dispel these mists that shroud us, O Jesus, turn upon us 
And hide Thee from our eyes. The brightness of Thy face. 
We long to track the footprints We need no star to guide us, 
That Thou Thyself hast trod ; As on our way we press, 
We long to see the pathway If Thou Thy light vouchsafest, 
That leads to Thee our God. O Sun of Righteousness. 


Bishop William W. How, 1871 
604 (DUKE STREET) L.M. 


1 ’TIS by the faith of joys to come 3 Cheerful we tread the desert through, 
We walk through deserts dark as night : While faith inspires a heavenly ray ; 
Till we arrive at heaven, our home, Though lions roar and tempests blow, 
Faith is our guide, and faith our light. And rocks and dangers fill the way. 
2 The want of sight she well supplies; 4 So Abram, by Divine command, 
She makes the pearly gates appear ; Left his own house to walk with God ; 
Far into distant worlds she pries, His faith beheld the promised land, 
And brings eternal glories near. And fired his zeal along the road. 


Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 


Aspiration t 
005 NOX PRAECESSIT C.M. J. Baptiste Calkin, 1875 
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1 Walk in the light: so shalt thou know That fel -low-ship of love 
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can be-stow, Who reigns in light a- bove. A-MEN. 
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2 Walk in the light: and sin abhorred 4 Walk in the light: and thou shalt own 


Spir - it on-ly 
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Shall ne’er defile again ; Thy darkness passed away, 
The blood of Jesus Christ thy Lord Because that Light hath on thee shone 
Shall cleanse from every stain. In which is perfect day. 
3 Walk in the light: and thou shalt find 5 Walk in the light: and e’en the tomb 
Thy heart made truly His No fearful shade shall wear ; 
Who dwells in cloudless light enshrined, | Glory shall chase away its gloom, 
In whom no darkness is. For Christ hath conquered there. 


6 Walk in the light: and thine shall be 
A path, though thorny, bright ; 
For God, by grace, shall dwell in thee, 
And God Himself is Light. 


Bernard Barton, 1826 


DUKE STREET L.M. John Hatton, c. 1793 
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1 ’Tis by thefaith of joys to come We walk through deserts dark as night: 
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Till we ar-rive at heaven, our home, Faith is our guide, and faith our ass A-MEN. 
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606 DOMENICA 5S. M. Sir Herbert S. Oakeley, 1874 
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Dis - pel-ler of the an-cient night In which cre - a - tion. lay; A-MEN. 
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2 O Everlasting Light, 5 O Everlasting Love, 
Shine graciously within ; Wellspring of grace and peace, 

Brightest of all on earth that’s bright, Pour down Thy fulness from above, 
Come, shine away my sin. Bid doubt and trouble cease. 

3 O Everlasting Truth, 6 O Everlasting Rest, 
Truest of all that’s true, Lift off life’s load of care ; 

Sure Guide of erring age and youth, Relieve, revive this burdened breast, 
Lead me, and teach me too. And every sorrow bear. 

4 O Everlasting Strength, 7 Thou art in heaven our All, 
Uphold me in the way ; Our All on earth art Thou ; 

Bring me, in spite of foes, at length Upon Thy glorious Name we call, 
To joy and light and day. Lord Jesus, bless us now. 

Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1861 
LEIGHTON sS. M. Henry W. Greatorex, 1849 
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1 Be-hold what won-drous grace The Fa - ther has be-stowed On sin - ners 
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mor-tal race, To a them sons of God! A - MEN. 
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(See also Newianp, No. 537) 
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607 NORTHREPPS C. M. Josiah Booth, 1887 
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1 We bless Thee for Thy peace, O God, Deep as the un-fath-omed sea, 
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Which falls like sun-shine on the road Of those whotrust in Thee. A-MEN. 
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2 We ask not, Father, for repose 4 That peace which flows serene and deep, 
Which comes from outward rest, A river in the soul, 
If we may have through all life’s woes Whose banks a living verdure keep, 
Thy peace within our breast : God’s sunshine o’er the whole. 
3 That peace which suffers and is strong, 5 O Father, give our hearts this peace, 
Trusts where it cannot see, Whate’er the outward be, 
Deems not the trial-way too long, Till all life’s discipline shall cease, 
But leaves the end with Thee: And we go home to Thee. 
Anon. 
608 (LEIGHTON) S. M. 
1 BEHOLD what-wondrous grace 3 A hope so much Divine 
The Father has bestowed May trials well endure, 
On sinners of a mortal race, May purge our souls from sense and sin, 
To call them sons of God! As Christ the Lord is pure. - 
2 Nor doth it yet appear 4 If in my Father’s love 
How great we must be made ; I share a filial part, 
But when we see our Saviour here, Send down Thy Spirit like a dove 
We shall be like our Head. To rest upon my heart. 


5 We would no longer lie 
Like slaves beneath the throne ; 
My faith shall “ Abba, Father,” cry, 
And Thou the kindred own. 


Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 


Hpmns of Dalvation 
609 LYTE S.M. John B. Wilkes, 1861 
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1 Far from my heaven-ly home, Far frommy Fa- ther’s breast, Faint-ing I 
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cry, “ Blest ne it, ay And speed me rest.” A - MEN. 
| 
aut Se 
2 Upon the willows long 4 To thee, to thee I press, 
My harp has silent hung: A dark and toilsome road : 
How should I sing a cheerful song When shall I pass the wilderness, 
Till Thou inspire my tongue ? And reach the saints’ abode? 
3 My spirit homeward turns, 5 God of my life, be near ; 
And fain would thither flee : On Thee my hopes I cast : 
My heart, O Zion, droops and yearns O guide me through the desert here, 
When I remember thee. And bring me home at last. 


Rey. Henry F. Lyte, 1834 


GREENWOOD Ss. M. Joseph E. Sweetser, 1849 
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not death to die, To leave this wea - ry road, 
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THE LIFE EVERLASTING 


O10 WAKEFIELD 7.6.7.7. 6. 





Death 























With feeling William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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1 No, no, not dy - a To go un - to our God; 

















=t2ee ee 


E 














on 


ae 


sam 














This eee y 





earth for - iy - ing, 





eet eee = 


Our jour-ney home-ward tak - ing 
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A-long the star-ry road. AMEN. 
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2 No, no, it is not dying 
Heaven’s citizen to be ; 

A crown immortal wearing, 

And rest unbroken sharing, 
From care and conflict free. 
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3 No, no, it is not dying 

To hear this gracious word, 
“‘ Receive a Father’s blessing, 
For evermore possessing 

The favor of Thy Lord.” 


4 No, no, it is not dying 
The Shepherd’s voice to know : 
His sheep He ever leadeth, 
His peaceful flock He feedeth, 
Where living pastures grow. 


5 No, no, it is not dying 
To wear a lordly crown ; 
Among God’s people dwelling, 
The glorious triumph swelling 
Of Him whose sway we own. 


Rey. H. A. César Malan, 1832. Tr. Rev. Robinson P. Dunn, 1859 


OII (GREENWOOD) <s. M. 


1 IT is not death to die, 
To leave this weary road, 

And midst the brotherhood on high 
To be at home with God. 


2 It is not death to close 

The eye long dimmed by tears, 
And wake, in glorious repose 

To spend eternal years. 


3 It is not death to bear 
The wrench that sets us free 
Rey. H. 


From dungeon chain, to breathe the air 
Of boundless liberty. 


4 It is not death to fling 
Aside this sinful dust, 

And rise, on strong exulting wing, 
To live among the just. 


5 Jesus, Thou Prince of Life, 
Thy chosen cannot die: 
Like Thee, they conquer in the strife, 
To reign with Thee on high. 
A. César Malan, 1832. Tr. Rev. George W. Bethune, 1847 


Che Life Everlasting 
George William Martin, 1862: 
har. by Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1874 


612 LEOMINSTER S.M.D. 















































those that rest A-sleep with-in the tomb: Then, O 
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O wash me in Thy _pre-cious blood, 
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And take my sins a - way. 





(See also Cuatvey, No 722) 
2 A few more storms shall beat 
On this wild rocky shore, 
And we shall be where tempests cease, 
And surges swell no more: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that calm day ; 
O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


3 A few more struggles here, 
A few more partings o’er, 
A few more toils, a few more tears 


And we shall weep no more: 
3 


> 








ra 


Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that blest day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


4 A few more Sabbaths here 
Shall cheer us on our way, 

And we shall reach the endless rest, 
The eternal Sabbath-day : 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that sweet day ; 

O wash me in Thy*precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


5 ‘Tis but a little while, 
And He shall come again 

Who died that we might live, who lives 
That we with Him may reign: 
Then, O my Lord, prepare 
My soul for that glad day ; 

O wash me in Thy precious blood, 
And take my sins away. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1844 


Death 
613 A LITTLE WHILE 9.4.9.9. 4.6.6. William A. Tarbutton, | 


1 Beyond the smiling and the weeping 
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Beyond the waking and the sleeping, Beyond the sowing and the reaping, I shall be soon. 
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Lord, tar - ry not, but come. A - MEN. 
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2 Beyond the blooming and the fading | 4 Beyond the parting and the meeting | 
I shall be soon ; || I shall be soon; |j 
Beyond the shining and the shading, | Beyond the farewell and the greeting, | 
Beyond the hoping and the dreading, | Beyond the pulse’s fever-beating, | 


I shall be soon. | I shall be soon. | 
Love, rest, and home! Sweet hope! Love, rest, and home! Sweet hope! 
Lord, tarry not, but come. Lord, tarry not, but come. 
3 Beyond the rising and the setting | s Beyond the frost-chain and the fever | 
_ I shall be soon; I shall be soon ; || 
Beyond the calming and the fretting, | Beyond the rock-waste and the river, | 
Beyond remembering and forgetting, | Beyond the ever and the never, | 
J shall be soon. || I shall be soon. |{ 
Love, rest, and home! Sweet hope! Love, rest, and home! Sweet hope! 
Lord, tarry not, but come. Lord, tarry not, but come. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1857 
33 


Che Life Everlasting 


6 I 4 CARY Irregular William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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2 Nearer my | Father’s | house, || 4 But the waves of that | silent | sea || 
Where the | many | mansions | be ;]| Roll | dark be | fore my | sight, || 
Nearer the | great white | throne, || That brightly the | other | side || 
Near- | er the | crystal | sea ; | Break | on a | shore of | light.|| 
3 Nearer the | bound of | life, |j 5 O, if my | mortal | feet || 
Where we | lay our | burdens | down;|| Have | almost | gained the | brink, || 
Nearer | leaving the | cross, | If it be I am | nearer | home | 
Nearer | gain - | ing the | crown.|| Even to- | day | than I | think,|| , 


6 Father, | perfect my | trust ; | 
Let my | spirit | feel in | death || 
That her feet are | firmly | set || 
On the !| rock of a | living | faith.|| 
Pheebe Cary, 1852 (Text of 1869) 



























JACOBS’ CHANT Irregular Rev. William Jacobs, 1829 
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Than I ever have been be - fore; A-MEN. 











Death 
6 I 5 FREDERICK 11.11. 11.11. George Kingsley, 1833 
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would not live al-way; I ask not to stay Where storm af - ter 














storm ris- es darko’er the way; 
























dawn on us here Are e-nough for life’s woes, full e-nough for its cheer. A-MEN. 

















2 I would not live alway, thus fettered by sin; 
Temptation without, and corruption within: 
E’en the rapture of pardon is mingled with fears, 
And the cup of thanksgiving with penitent tears. 


3 I would not live alway; no, welcome the tomb: 
Since Jesus hath lain there, I dread not its gloom ; 
There sweet be my rest, till He bid me arise 
To hail Him in triumph descending the skies. _ 


4 Who, who would live alway, away from his God, 
Away from yon heaven, that blissful abode, 
Where the rivers of pleasure flow o’er the bright plains, 
And the noontide of glory eternally reigns ; 


s Where the saints of all ages in harmony meet, 
Their Saviour and brethren, transported, to greet ; 
While the anthems of rapture unceasingly roll, 
And the smile of the Lord is the feast of the soul? 
Rev. William A. Miihlenberg, c. 1824 (Text of 1826) 
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Che Kesurrection of the Body : 
O1O REST (sratwer) 8.8.8.8.8.8, 


Sir John Stainer, 1875 




















Soon shall the trumpet sound,and we Shall rise to im-mor-tal - i - ty. 


A-MEN. 














The saints who now with Jesus sleep 
His own almighty power shall keep, 
Till dawns the bright illustrious day 
When death itself shall die away : 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


How loud shall our glad voices sing, 
When Christ His risen saints shall bring, 
From beds of dust and silent clay, 
To realms of everlasting day ! 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


4 When Jesus we in glory meet, 


Our utmost joys shall be complete ; 


When landed on that heavenly shore, 


Death and the curse will be no more: 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


5 Hasten, dear Lord, the glorious day, 


And this delightful scene display, 

When all Thy saints from death shall rise 

Raptured in bliss beyond the skies: 
Soon shall the trumpet sound, and we 
Shall rise to immortality. 


Anon., in Suppl. to Rev. Rowland Hill’s Ps. and Hy., 1796 (ascribed to him) 


Che Wife Everlasting 
617 THE BLESSED HOME 6.6.6.6.D. Sir John Stainer, 1875 . 
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Be-yond this land of woe, 

















Where tri - als’ nev -er 





























Where faith is 



































And ev - er- last - ing ache glo - ry throws a-eround. A-MEN. 
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2 There is a land of peace, To give to Him the praise 
Good angels know it well ; Of every triumph won, 
Glad songs that never cease And sing through endless days 
Within its portals swell ; The great things He hath done. 


Around its glorious throne 
Ten thousand saints adore 

Christ, with the Father One, 
And Spirit, evermore. 


4 Look up, ye saints of God, 
Nor fear to tread below 
The path your Saviour trod 
Of daily toil and woe: 


3 O joy all joys beyond, Wait but a little while 
To see the Lamb who died, In uncomplaining love, 
And count each sacred wound His own most gracious smile 
In hands, and feet, and side ; Shall welcome you above. 


Rev. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1861 


Che Life Everlasting 
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61 8 RUTHERFORD 7.6.7.6.7.6.7. 5. by Edw. F. Rimbault, 1867 
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1 The sands of time are sink - ing, The dawn of heav-en breaks, 
5 Ms a fe Pa fe i fe 
(as: — A — = SSS 
ee et 2 z ee 
v 






























































‘a i 
LA i] Se osm oe Ses -a§—s — 6] ==. 
Ka i y ——%a To Le — 9 — = a = 
-o- 
mid -night, But day-spring is at hand, And glo-ry, glo - ry dwell - eth 
oa g: -f Dg $ 5-* +- 2» + ‘ -e- 
fe): —>—_»—}-»_|- =m SSS AE” eae 
ze, L 
ao a = 








There to an ocean fulness 
His mercy doth expand, 
And glory, glory dwelleth 
In Emmanuel’s land. 














4 With mercy and with judgment 
My web of time He wove, 
And aye the dews of sorrow 
Were lustred by His love: 











2 The King there in His beauty I'll bless the hand that guided, 
Without a veil is seen ; I'll bless the heart that planned, 
It were a well-spent journey, When throned Where glory dwelleth 
Though seven deaths lay between : In Emmanuel’s land. 
The Lamb with His fair army : 
Doth on Mount Zion stand, 5 he Duds eves ge i Semen 
And glory, glory dwelleth But her dear bridegroom’s face ; 
In Emmanwel’s land. I will not gaze at glory, 
But on my King of grace ; 
3 O Christ, He is the Fountain, Not at the crown He gifteth, 
The deep sweet Well of love ! But on His piercéd hand: 
The streams on earth I’ve tasted The Lamb is all the glory 
More deep I'll drink above : Of Emmanuel’s land. 


Anne R. Cousin, 1857 
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6 I 9 HEAVEN IS MY HOME 6. 4.6.4.6. 6. 6. 4. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1872 
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Heaven is my fa-ther-land, Heaven is my _ home. A - MEN. 
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2 What though the tempest rage, There are the good and blest, 

Heaven is my home ; Those I love most and best ; 

Short is my pilgrimage, And there I too shall rest, 
Heaven is my home: Heaven is my home. 


~ 


And time’s wild wintry blast 

Soon shall be overpast ; 

I shall reach home at last, 
Heaven is my home. 


4 Therefore I murmur not, 
Heaven is my home ; 
Whate’er my earthly lot, 
Heaven is my home: 


3 There, at my Saviour’s side, And I shall surely stand 
Heaven is my home ; There at my Lord’s right hand ; 
I shall be glorified, Heaven is my fatherland, 
Heaven is my home. Heaven is my home. 


Rev. Thomas R. Taylor, publ. 1836 


he Life Everlasting 
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Henry Smart, 1868 
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2 Onward we go, for still we hear them singing, 
“Come, weary souls, for Jesus bids you come ;” 
And through the dark, its echoes sweetly ringing, 
The music of the gospel leads us home. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


a 


3 Far, far away, like bells at evening pealing, 
The voice of Jesus sounds o’er land and sea; 
And laden souls, by thousands meekly stealing, 
Kind Shepherd, turn their weary steps to Thee. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


4 Rest comes at length: though life be long and dreary, 
; The day must dawn, and darksome night be past ; 
Faith’s journeys end in welcomes to the weary, 
And heaven, the heart’s true home, will come at last. 
Angels of Jesus, etc. 


Che Hife Everlasting 


5 Angels, sing on, your faithful watches keeping ; 
Sing us sweet fragments of the songs above ; 
Till morning’s joy shall end the night of weeping, 
And life’s long shadows break in cloudless love. 


Angels of Jesus, etc. 
Rev. Frederick W. Faber, 1854: verse 4, |. 3, verse 5, ll. 3, 4, alt. 


VOX ANGELICA 11.10.11. 10. 9. 11. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1868 
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to wel-come the grims, a pilgrims of the night | A-MEN. 
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62 I SOUTHWELL c.M. Herbert S. Irons, 1861 














1 Je - ru- sa-lem, my hap - py home, Nameev - er dear 























When shall my la-bors havean end, In joy andpeace,and thee? A-MEN. 
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2 When shall these eyes thy heaven-built I’ve Canaan’s goodly land in view, 
And pearly gates behold? [walls And realms of endless day. 


Thy bulwarks with salvation strong, 


And streets of shining gold? 5 Apostles, martyrs, prophets, there 


Around my Saviour stand ; 
3 There happier bowers than Eden’s bloom, And soon my friends in Christ below 


Nor sin nor sorrow know: Will join the glorious band. 
Blest seats! through rude and stormy 6 , h 
I onward press to you. [scenes Jerusalem, my happy home ! 
My soul still pants for thee : 
4 Why should I shrink at pain and woe, Then shall my labors have an end, 
Or feel at death dismay ? When I thy joys shall see. 
A b 
metSeronnd gf, Montnomery) ckineton Cols & 2796 
HOLY CROSS C. M. Arr. by James C. Wade, 1865 
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I Je - ru - sa-lem, my hap - pyhome, Name ev - er dear to me! 
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When a my la-bors have an end, In joy andpeace,and thee? A - MEN. 
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of the saints! O sweet and pleas-ant soil! In thee no sor- row may be found, 
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There grow such sweet and pleasant 
flowers 
As nowhere else are seen. 














6 Quite through the streets, with silver 
sound, 
The flood of life doth flow ; 
Upon whose banks on every side 
The wood of life doth grow. 








3 Thy walls are made of precious stones, 
Thy bulwarks diamonds square ; 
hy: eatesiare of right orient pearl, 7 There trees for evermore bear fruit, 
Exceeding rich and rare. And evermore do spring ; 
There evermore the angels sit, 
And evermore do sing. 


4 Thy turrets and thy pinnacles 
With carbuncles do shine ; 
Thy very streets are paved with gold, 8 Jerusalem, my happy home, 
Surpassing clear and fine. Would God I were in thee! 
Would God my woes were at an end, 
Thy joys that I might see! 
“FP. B. P.,” in MSS. of 16th or 17th cent. ; verse 1, 1. 1, from W. Prid, 1585 


s Thy gardens and thy gallant walks 
Continually are green, 
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1 O Par - a-dise! O Par - a-dise! Whodoth not crave for rest? 
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Where loy - al hearts and _ true 
























hearts and true Stand ev - er 












































2 O Paradise! O Paradise ! Where loyal hearts and true 
The world is growing old ; Stand ever in the light, 
Who would not be at rest and free All rapture thtough and through, 
Where love is never cold? In God’s most holy sight. 
Where loyal hearts and true : : 
Stand shia in the light, 4 Lord Jesus, King of Paradise, 
All rapture through and through, O keep me in Thy love, 
In God’s most holy sight. And guide me to that happy land 
Of perfect rest above ; 
3 O Paradise! O Paradise ! Where loyal hearts and true 
I want to sin no more ; Stand eyer in the light, 
I want to be as pure on earth All rapture through and through, 
As on thy spotless shore ; In God’s most holy sight. 


Rev. Frederick W. Faber, 1862: verse 4, added, Hy. Anc. and Mod. 1868 
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PARADISE (Dyxss) 8. 6.8.6.6.6.6.6. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1868 
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aes 


Henry Siam wis 


Se eae co i 









































































































































































































hap-py land Where they that loved are blest ? Where ae eae and true Stand ev -er 


et ioe 
SSS 


in the light, All rapture through and through, In God’s most ho - ly oles ee MEN. 
| 


te aa 

















TT ee 



























































Che Life Everlasting 


624 ALFORD 7.6.8.6.7.6.8. 6. 





Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 

















I Ten thou-sand times ten thou - sand 














In spark-ling rai - ment bright, 
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2 What rush of alleluias 
Fills all the earth and sky ! 
What ringing of a thousand harps 
Bespeaks the triumph nigh ! 
O day, for which creation 
And all its tribes were made ; 
O joy, for all its former woes 
A thousand fold repaid ! 


3 O then what raptured greetings 
On Canaan’s happy shore ; 
What knitting severed friendships up, 
Where partings are no more ! 


Then eyes with joy shall sparkle, 
That brimmed with tears of late ; 
Orphans no longex fatherless, 
Nor widows desolate. 


4 Bring near Thy great salvation, 
Thou Lamb for sinners slain ; 
Fill up the roll of Thine elect, 
Then take Thy power, and reign : 
Appear, Desire of nations, 
Thine exiles long for home; 
Show in the heaven Thy promised sign ; 
Thou Prince and Saviour, come. 
Rey. Henry Alford, 1867 
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1 For ev-er with the Lord! A-men, so let it be; Lifefrom the dead is 
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, Yet night - pie - mov - ing tent 
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Then, then I feel that He, 
Remembered or forgot, 

The Lord, is never far from me, 
Though I perceive Him not. 









































4 For ever with the Lord ! 
Father, if ’tis Thy will, 

The promise of that faithful word 
E’en here to me fulfil: 











2 My Father’s house on high, Be Thou at my right hand, 
Home of my soul, how near, - Then can I never fail, 

At times, to faith’s foreseeing eye, Uphold Thou me, and I shall stand ; 
Thy golden gates appear: Fight, and I must prevail. 


Ah! then my spirit faints 

To reach the land I love, 
The bright inheritance of saints, 

Jerusalem above. 


5 So when my latest breath 
Shall rend the veil in twain, 

By death I shall escape from death, 
And life eternal gain. 


3 I hear at morn and even, Knowing as I am known, 
At noon and midnight hour, How shall I love that word, 
The choral harmonies of heaven And oft repeat before the throne, 
Earth’s Babel tongues o’erpower : “For ever with the Lord !” 


James Montgomery, 1835 
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When we stand with Christ in glo-ry, Look-ing o’er life’s fin-ished story,— 
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Then, Lord, shall I ful - ly know, Not till then, howmuch I _ owe. 
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2 When I stand before the throne, 3 When the praise of heaven I hear, 

Dressed in beauty not my own, Loud as thunders to the ear, 

When I see Thee as Thou art, Loud as many waters’ noise, 

Love Thee with unsinning heart, — Sweet as harp’s melodious voice, — 
Then, Lord, shall I fully know, Then, Lord, shall I fully know, 
Not till then, how much I owe. Not till then, how much I owe. 

Rey. Robert M. McCheyne, 1837 
ST. PAUL’S COLLEGE sS.M. George Lomas, 1876 
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627 ST. ALPHEGE 7.6.7.6. 


Henry J. Gauntlett, 1848 
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2 O happy retribution ! 
Short toil, eternal rest ; 
For mortals and for sinners 
A mansion with the blest ! 


3 And now we fight the battle, 
But then shall wear the crown 
Of full and everlasting 
And passionless renown ; 


4 And now we watch and struggle, 
And now we live in hope, 
And Zion in her anguish 
With Babylon must cope ; 


Bernard of Cluny, c. 1145. 


628 (st. PAUL’S COLLEGE) s.M. 


1 O WHERE shall rest be found, 
Rest for the weary soul? 

’Twere vain the ocean-depths to sound, 
Or pierce to either pole: 


2 The world can never give 
The bliss for which we sigh ; 
Tis not the whole of life to live, 

Nor all of death to die. 


3 Beyond this vale of tears 
There is a life above, 
Unmeasured by the flight of years, 
And all that life is love : 


34 








The life that knows no end - ing, The tear-less_ life, is there. A-MEN. 
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7s -o- oo A 
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5 But He, whom now we trust in, 
Shall then be seen and known ; 
And they that know and see Him 

Shall have Him for their own. 


6 The morning shall awaken, 
And shadows shall decay, 
And each true-hearted servant 
Shall shine as doth the day. 


» Yes, God, my King and Portion, 
In fulness of His grace, 
We then shall see for ever, 
And worship face to face. 


Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1851: verse 6, l. 1, alt. 


4 There is a death whose pang 
Outlasts the fleeting breath ; 

O what eternal horrors hang 
Around the second death ! 


5 Lord God of truth and grace, 
Teach us that death to shun, 

Lest we be banished from Thy face, 
And evermore undone. 


6 Here would we end our quest : 
Alone are found in Thee 
The life of perfect love, the rest 
Of immortality. 
James Montgomery, 1818 (text of 1825) 
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James Walch, 1875 
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The Judge that comes in mer-cy, The Judge that comes with 


The Judge is at the gate,— 
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2 Arise, arise, good Christian, 
Let right to wrong succeed ; 
Let penitential sorrow 
To heavenly gladness lead ; 
To the light that hath no evening, 
That knows nor moon nor sun, 
The light so new and golden, 
The light that is but one: 


3 The home of fadeless splendor, 
Of flowers that fear no thorn, 
Where they shall dwell as children 
Who here as exiles mourn ; 
Midst power that knows no limit, 
And wisdom free from bound, 
The beatific vision 
Shall glad the saints around. 


Bernard of Cluny, ©. tag 


4 O happy, holy portion, 

Refection for the blest, 

True vision of true beauty, 
Sweet cure of all distrest ! 

Strive, man, to win that glorv ; 
‘Toil, man, to gain that light ; 

Send hope before to grasp it, 
Till hope be lost in sight. 


5 O sweet and blésséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 
O sweet and blesséd country 
That eager hearts expect ! 
Jesus, in mercy bring us 
To that dear land of rest ; 
Who art, with God the Father, 
And Spirit, ever blest. 


verse 5, recast in Hy. Anc. and Mod., 1 


Tr. Rev. John M. ote 1858: 
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Is unc-tion to the breast, And med - i - cine in sick - ness, 
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Thine ageless walls are bonded 
With amethysts unpriced ; 

Thy. saints build up its fabric, 
And the corner-stone is Christ. 





And love, and life, and rest. A-MEN. 


4 The cross is all thy splendor, 
The Crucified thy praise ; 
His laud and benediction 
Thy ransomed people raise: 








2 O one, O only mansion ! Upon the Rock of Ages 
O Paradise of joy ! They build thy holy tower ; 
Where tears are ever banished, Thine is the victor’s laurel, 
And smiles have no alloy ; And thine the golden dower. 


Thy loveliness oppresses 
All human thought and heart, 
And none, O Peace, O Zion, 
Can sing thee as thou art. 


5 O sweet and blesséd country, 
The home of God’s elect ! 

O sweet and blessed country 
That eager hearts expect ! 


3 With jaspers glow thy bulwarks, Jesus, in mercy bring us 
Thy streets with emeralds blaze ; To that dear land of rest ; 
The sardius and the topaz Who art, with God the Father, 
Unite in thee their rays ; And Spirit, ever blest. 


Bernard of Cluny, c. 1145, Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1851: arr.° 
verse 5, recast in Hy. Anc. and Mod., 1861 
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And they, who with their Leader 
Have conquered in the fight, 

For ever and for ever 

What bliss be-yond com-pare. A-MEN. Are clad in robes of white. 


2 4 O mine, my golden Zion ! 

pe = fi |z et el O lovelier far than gold! 
With laurel-girt battalions, 

And safe, victorious fold: 





















2 They stand, those halls of Zion, O sweet and blessed country, 
All jubilant with song, Shall I ever see thy face? 
And bright with many an angel, O sweet and blesséd country, 
And all the martyr throng. Shall I ever win thy grace? 
The Prince is ever in them, Exult, O dust 
The daylight is serene ; 5 Exult, O dust and ashes, 


The Lord shall be thy part : 
His only and for ever, 
Thou shalt be, and thou art. 


The pastures of the blesséd 
Are decked in glorious sheen. 


3 There is the throne of David ; Exult, O dust and ashes, 
And there, from care released, The Lord shall be thy part : 
The song of them that triumph, His only and for ever, 
The shout of them that feast ; Thou shalt be, and ‘thou art. 


Bernard of Cluny, c. 1145. Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1851 : verse 1, ll. 6, 8, verse 2, 1. 2, alt. 
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I know not, O I know not, What joys a - wait us_ there; 
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The crim-son of the sun-set sky, How fast they fade a - way: 
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2 The highest hopes we cherish here, 3 Here faith is ours, and heavenly hope, 

How fast they tire and faint ; And grace to lead us higher ; 

How many a spot defiles the robe But there are perfectness and peace, 
That wraps an earthly saint : Beyond our best desire : 

O for a heart that never sins, O by Thy love and anguish, Lord, 
O for a soul washed white, O by Thy life laid down, 

O for a voice to praise our King, O that we fall not from Thy grace, 
Nor weary day or night! Nor cast away our crown! 


Cecil F. Alexander, 1852 
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1 There is a land of. pure de- light, Where saints im - mor - tal reign; 
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In - fi- nite day ex-cludes thenight, And pleas-ures ban-ish pain. A - MEN. 
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2 There everlasting spring abides, 4 But timorous mortals start and shrink 
And never-withering flowers ; To cross this narrow sea ; 
Death, like a narrow sea, divides And linger, shivering, on the brink, 
This heavenly land from ours. And fear to launch away. 
3 Sweet fields beyond the swelling flood 5 O could we make our doubts remove, 
Stand dressed in living green ; Those gloomy doubts that rise, 
So to the Jews old Canaan stood, And see the Canaan that we love 
While Jordan rolled between. With unbeclouded eyes ; 


6 Could we but climb where Moses stood, 
And view the landscape o’er, 
Not Jordan’s stream, nor death’s cold flood, 
Should fright us from the shore. 
Rey. Isaac Watts, 1707 


MEDITATION C.M. John H. Gower, 1890 
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a land of pure de-light, Where saints im-mor-tal reign; 





















































A-MEN. 





























Copyright by JOHN H. GOWER 
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1 Light’s a - bode, ce - les - tial Sa-lem, Vis - ion dear, whence peace hath spring, 










































































Bright-er than the heart can fan - cy, Man-sion of the  high-est King; 
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O how glo-rious are the prais-es Which of thee the proph-ets sing! A-MEN. 
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2 There for ever and for ever 4 O how glorious and resplendent, 
Alleluia is outpoured ; Fragile body, shalt thou be, 
For unending, for unbroken, When endued with so much beauty, 
Is the feast-day of the Lord ; Full of health, and strong, and free, 
All is pure, and all is holy Full of vigor, full of pleasure 
That within thy walls is stored. That shall last eternally ! 
3 There no cloud or passing vapor 5 Now with gladness, now with courage, 
Dims the brightness of the air ; Bear the burden on thee laid, 
Endless noonday, glorious noonday, That hereafter these thy labors 
From the Sun of suns is there ; May with endless gifts be paid, 
There no night brings rest from labor, And in everlasting glory 
There unknown are toil and care. Thou with joy may’st be arrayed. 


6 Laud and honor to the Father, 
Laud and honor to the Son, 
Laud and honor to the Spirit, 
Ever Three and ever One; 
- Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
While unending ages run. 
Anon. (Latin, 15th cent.) Tr. Rey. John M. Neale, 1858 
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1 Bless - ed cit - y, heaven-ly Sa-lem, Vis - ion dear of peace and 
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bride to earth dost move! A - MEN. 
-@- 
‘o—_* a ae a 
——- == seS == a 
| 
2 From celestial realms descending, 4 Many a blow and biting sculpture 
Bridal glory round her shed, Polished well those stones elect, 
Meet for Him whose love espoused her, In their places now compacted 
To her Lord shall she be led ; By the heavenly Architect, 
All her streets and all her bulwarks Who therewith hath willed for ever 
Of pure gold are fashionéd. That His palace should be decked. 
3 Bright with pearls her portal glitters, 5 Laud and honor to the Father, 
It is open evermore ; Laud and honor to the Son, 
And by virtue of His merits Laud and honor to the Spirit, 
Thither faithful souls may soar, Ever Three, and ever One ; 
Who, for Christ’s dear Name, in this world Consubstantial, Co-eternal, 
Pain and tribulation bore. While unending ages run. 


Anon. (Latin, 6th or 7th cent.) Tr. Rev. John M. Neale, 1851: 
verse 2, ll. 2, 3, 4, alt. 
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2 Far above that arch of gladness, 4 Where the Lamb on high is seated, 
Far beyond these clouds of sadness, By ten thousand voices greeted, 
Are the many mansions fair. Lord of lords, and King of kings. 
Far from pain and sin and folly, Son of Man, they crown, they crown Him, 
In that palace of the holy, Son of God, they own, they own Him; 
I would find my mansion there. With His Name the palace rings. 
3 Where the glory brightly dwelleth, 5 Blessing, honor, without measure, 
Where the new song sweetly swelleth, Heavenly riches, earthly treasure, 
And the discord never comes ; Lay we at His blesséd feet : 
Where life’s stream is ever laving, Poor the praise that now we render, 
And the palm is ever waving, Loud shall be our voices yonder, 
That must be the home of homes. When before His throne we meet. 


Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1866 
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2 All the walls of that dear city 5 There the meadows green and dewy 
Are of bright and burnished gold ; Shine with lilies wondrous fair ; 
It is matchless in its beauty, Thousand, thousand are the colors 
And its treasures are untold. Of the waving flowers there. 
O that I had wings, etc. O that I had wings, etc. 
3 In the midst of that dear city 6 There the wind is sweetly fragrant, 
Christ is reigning on His seat, And is laden with the song 
And the angels swing their censers Of the seraphs, and the elders, 
In a ring about His feet. And the great redeeméd throng. 
O that I had wings, etc. O that I had wings, etc. 
4 From the throne. a river issues, 7 O I would my ears were open _ 
Clear as crystal, passing bright, Here to catch that happy strain ! 
And it-traverses the city O I would my eyes some vision 
Like a sudden beam of light. Of that Eden could attain ! 
O that I had wings, etc. O that I had wings, etc. 


Rey. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1865 
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Burtal of the Mead 


638 REQUIESCAT 7.7.7.7. 8.8. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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2 There the tears of earth are dried ; 4 There no more the powers of hell 
There its hidden things are clear ; Can prevail to mar their peace ; 
There the work of life is tried Christ the Lord shall guard them well, 
By a juster Judge than here. He who died for their release. 
Father, in Thy gracious keeping Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 
3 There the sinful souls, that turn 5 “Earth to earth, and dust to dust,” 
To the cross their dying eyes, Calmly now the words we say ; 
All the love of Christ shall learn Left behind, we wait in trust 


At His feet in Paradise. 
Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


For the resurrection-day. 
Father, in Thy gracious keeping 
Leave we now Thy servant sleeping. 


Rev. John Ellerton, 1871 


Burial of the Dead 
639 ASLEEP IN JESUS L.M. David D. Wood, 1895 


























































A calm and un - mee turbed re- pose, Un- ao -en i the last of foes. A - MEN. 


See ners e Hed 


7 


Copyright, 1895, Le THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND Sees eas WORK 





























2 Asleep in Jesus! O how sweet 4 Asleep in Jesus! O for me 
To be for such a slumber meet ; May such a blissful refuge be ; 
With holy confidence to sing Securely shall my ashes lie, 
That death hath lost his venomed sting. Waiting the summons from on high. 
3 Asleep in Jesus! peaceful rest, 5 Asleep in Jesus! far from thee 
Whose waking is supremely blest ; Thy kindred and their graves may be; 
No fear, no woe, shall dim that hour But thine is still a blesséd sleep, 
That manifests the Saviour’s power. From which none ever wakes to weep. 


Margaret Mackay, 1832 


REST (BrapBury) i M. ee B. ae 1843 
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1 A-sleep in Je- a bless - ed sleep, From which noneev - er wakes to weep; 
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A calm and un- dis-turbedre-pose, Un-brok-en by thelast of foes. A - MEN. 
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640 CROSSING THE BAR Irregular Sir Joseph Barnby, 1893 
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Sun - set and even - ing _ star, And one clear call for me! 
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When that which drew from out the bound-less deep Turns a - gain home. 
-0- : aan 
| a a TER eae RR =. SIE AE 
=a = ae ae ES any 
2 ¥ 
_— 
VERSE 3 















































Twi -.... . .» » light tand, even - ing bell, 
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And may there be no sad-ness of  fare-well When I em - bark; 


Burial of the Dead 




























VERSE 4 cres - . - cen do rit. 
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For, though from out our bourne of time and ime The flood may bear ~~ 
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I hope to see my Pi-lot face to face When I Re crost the bar. ce 
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he Lord Tennyson, 1889 












































641 REDHEAD 7.7.7. 7. Richard Redhead, 1853 
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I When our heads are bowed with woe, When our ter tears  o’er-flow, 













































6. 68 G& 
Je-sus, Son of Ma - ry, hear. - MEN. 





When we macoaamueie lost, the dear, 
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2 Thou our throbbing flesh hast worn, Thou hast filled a mortal bier ; 
Thou our mortal griefs hast borne, Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 
Thou hast shed the aa tear ; 5 When the heart is sad within 
Jeans,/Son, of Mary, Pear: With the thought of all its sin, 

3 When the solemn death-bell tolls When the spirit shrinks with fear, 
For our own departing souls, Jesus, Son of Mary, hear. 


When our final doom is near, 


Jesus, Son of Mary, hear 6 Thou the shame, the grief, hast known, 
? a rE 


Though the sins were not Thine own ; 
4 Thou hast bowed the dying head, Thou hast deigned their load to bear ; 
Thou the ahigad of life hast shed, Jesus, Son of } Baty, hear. 


Rey. Henry H. Milman, 1827: verse 35 ll. 1, 2; 1. 4, of each verse, alt, 


Burial of the Dead 

















642 CONSOLATION 7.8.7.8. 7.7. Francis Cramer, ae 
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1 Gen - tle Shep-herd, Thou hast stilled Now Thy lit - tle lamb’s brief weep-ing ; 


















































its nar- row bed tis sleep-ing, 





pale, and mild, In 





Ah, how peace-ful, 
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And nosigh of an-guish sore Heaves that lit - tle bos -om more. A-MEN. 
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Used by permission of REV. CHARLES L. HUTCHINS 


2 In this world of care and pain, 3 Ah, Lord Jesus, grant that we 
Lord, Thou wouldst no longer leave it ; Where it lives may soon be living, 
To the sunny, heavenly plain And the lovely pastures see 
Thou dost now with joy receive it ; That its heavenly food are giving ; 
Clothed in robes of spotless white, Then the gain of death we prove, 
Now it dwells with Thee in light. Though Thou take what most we love. 


Rey. Johann W. Meinhold, 1835. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858 


643 (THE LAST SLEEP) 4.6.4.6. D. 


1 SLEEP thy last sleep, Under thy sod, 
Free from care and sorrow ; Earth, receive our treasure, 
Rest, where none weep, To rest in God} 
Till the eternal morrow ; Waiting all His pleasure. 


Though dark waves roll 
O’er the silent river, 
Thy fainting soul 
_! Jesus can deliver. 


3 Though we may mourn 
Those in life the dearest, 
They shall return, 
Christ, when Thou appearest : 


z Life’s dream is past, Soon shall Thy voice 
All its sin, its sadness ; Comfort those now weeping, 
Brightly at last Bidding rejoice 
Dawns a day of gladness: All in Jesus sleeping. 


Rev. Edward A. Dayman, 1868 


Ju Cime of Crouble 
a ST. LUKE L.M. Alt. from Jeremiah Clark, ue 
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1 O Love Di- vine, that ek. he share Our sharp-est pang, our bitterest tear, 
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2 Though long the weary way we tread, The murmuring wind, the quivering leaf, 
And sorrow crown each lingering year, Shall softly tell us, Thou art near. 


No path we shun, no darkness dread, 


Our hearts still whispering, Thou art 4 On Thee we fling our burdening woe, 


O Love Divine, for ever dear ; 


























ies Content to suffer while we know, 

3 When drooping pleasure turns to grief, Living and dying, Thou art near. 
And trembling faith is changed to fear, Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1869 
THE LAST SLEEP 4.6.4.6. D. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1869 
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riv - er, Thy faint-ing soul Je - sus can de - liv - er. A-MEN. 
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Jn Cime of Crouble 


645 WOODMAN 7.7.7.7. R. Huntington Woodman, 1895 
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1 When the dark waves round us roll, And we look in_ vain for aid, 
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Speak, we : the trem- bling soul, “It is Ts be not a-fraid.” A-MEN. 
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2 When we dimly trace Thy form 4 When we weep beside the bier 
In mysterious clouds arrayed, Where some well-loved form is laid, 
Be the echo of the storm, O may then the mourner hear, 
TC ds 1 3 DE. wot alrala.” “Tt is 1; be not afraid.” 
3 When our brightest hopes depart, 5 When with wearing hopeless pain 
When our fairest visions fade, Sinks the spirit, sore dismayed, 
Whisper to the fainting heart, Breathe Thou then the comfort-strain, 
“it isk = be not, atraid.” “It is 1; be not afraid.” 


6 When we feel the end is near, 
Passing into death’s dark shade, 
May the voice be strong and clear, 
“It is.l3;be notairad.” 
Bishop William W. How, 1864 
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Virgil C. Taylor, 1847 





































































When the le great wa - ter- floods pre-vail, Leave not my See heart to fail. A-MEN. 
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Ju Cime of Crouble 
646 THIRSK L.M. W. A. Wrigley, 1885 
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1 With tear-fuleyes I look a-round; Life seemsa dark and storm-y sea; 
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Yet, midst the gloom, I hear a sound, A heaven-ly whis-per, “Cometo Me.” A-MEN. 























2 It tells me of a place of rest ; 5 When nature shudders, loath to part 
It tells me where my soul may flee: From all I love, enjoy, and see ; 
O to the weary, faint, oppressed, When a faint chill steals o’er my heart, 
How sweet the bidding, “Come to Me.” A sweet voice utters, “ Come to Me. 
3 When the poor heart with anguish learns 6 “Come, for all else must fail and die ; 
That earthly props resigned must be, Earth is no resting-place for thee ; 
And from each broken cistern turns, Heavenward direct thy weeping eye, 
It hears the accents, “Come to Me.” I am thy Portion; come to Me.” — 
4 When against sin I strive in vain, 7 O voice of mercy! voice of love! 
And cannot from its yoke get free, In conflict, grief, and agony, 
Sinking beneath the heavy chain, Support me, cheer me from above, 
The words arrest me, “Come to Me.” And gently whisper, “Come to Me.” 


Charlotte Elliott, 1841 


64:'7 (LOUVAN) L. M. 


1 GOD of my life, to Thee I call ; 3 Did ever mourner plead with Thee, 
Afflicted, at Thy feet I fall: And Thou refuse that mourner’s plea? 
When the great water-floods prevail, Does not the word still fixed remain, 
Leave not my trembling heart to fail. That none shall seek Thy face in vain? 


2 Friend of the friendless and the faint, 4 That were a grief I could not bear, 
Where should Ilodgemy deepcomplaint? Didst Thou not hear and answer prayer ; 
Where but with Thee, whose open door But a prayer-hearing, answering God 
Invites the helpless and the poor? Supports me under every load. 


5 Poor though I am, despised, forgot, 
Yet God, my God, forgets me not ; 
And he is safe, and must succeed, 


For whom the Lord vouchsafes to plead. 
William Cowper. 1779 


gu Cime of Crouble 























648 MARY MAGDALENE (Dykes) 6.5.6. 5. D. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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God His watch is Age - ing, Though none else _ is near. A- MEN. 
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(See also Pons a 498) 
2 God will never leave thee, 3 All thy woe and sadness, 
All thy wants He knows, In this world below, 
Feels the pains that grieve thee, Balance not the gladness 
Sees thy cares and woes: Thou in heaven shalt know, 
Raise thine eyes to heaven When thy gracious Saviour 
When thy spirits quail, In the realms above 
When, by tempests driven, Crowns thee with His favor, 
Heart and courage fail. Fills thee with His love. 


Heinrich S. Oswald, 1826. Tr. Frances E. Cox, 1841 


Che Opening and Closing of the Bear 


649 BENEVENTO Pea 77 Ds Arr, from Samuel Webbe, 1792 
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I While with ceaseless course the sun Hast - edthrough the for - mer year, 
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Ma - ny souls their race have run, Nev-er more to meet us 

















e - ter - nal state, They have done with all be - low; 





























2 As the wingéd arrow flies 3 Thanks for mercies past receive ; 

Speedily the mark to find, Pardon of our sins renew ; 

As the lightning from the skies Teach us henceforth; how to live 
Darts, and leaves no trace behind,— With eternity in view ; 

Swiftly thus our fleeting days Bless Thy word to young and old ; 
Bear us down life’s rapid stream ; Fill us with a Saviour’s love F 

Upward, Lord, our spirits raise, And when life’s short tale is told, 
All below is but a dream, May we dwell with Thee above. 


Rev. John Newton, 1774 


Che Opening and Closing of the Pear 


650 CRUCIFER 8.7.8.7. D. Henry Smart, 1867 
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1 At Thy feet, our God and Fa-ther, Whohastblessed us all our days, 
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Praise for light so bright-ly shin-ing On _ our steps from heavena --bove; 
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Praise for mer-cies dai - ly twin-ing Round us gold-en cordsof love. A - MEN. 
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(See also Autumn, No. 500) 


2 Jesus, for Thy love most tender, 3 Every day will be the brighter 
On the cross for sinners shown, When Thy gracious face we see ; 
We would praise Thee, and surrender Every burden will be lighter 
All our hearts to be Thine own: When we know it comes from Thee. 
With so blest a Friend provided, Spread Thy love’s broad banner o’er us, 
We upon our way would go, Give us strength to serve and wait, 
Sure of being safely guided, Till the glory breaks before us 
Guarded well from every foe. Through the city’s open gate. 


Rev James D. Burns, 1861 


Che Opening and Closing of the Bear 
65 I ST. SYLVESTER 8. 7.8.7, and 8.8.8.9. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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1 Days and mo-ments quick-ly fly - ing Speed us on-ward to the pare 
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Each with-in his nar-row bed! 
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2 Jesus, merciful Redeemer, 4 Wise that we our days may number, 
Rouse dead souls to hear Thy voice ; Strive and wrestle with our sin, 
Wake, O wake each idle dreamer Stay not in our work, nor slumber 
Now to make the eternal choice. Till Thy glorious rest we win. 
3 As a shadow life is fleeting ; 5 Soon before the Judge all glorious 
As a vapor so it flies ; We with all the dead shall stand : 
For the old year now retreating Saviour, over death victorious, 
Pardon grant, and make us wise ; Place us then on Thy right hand. 
Se tees Eee 
aS SS, 


6 Life passeth soon: Death draweth near: Keep us, good Lord, Till Thou ap - pear; 
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Rev. Edward Caswall, 1858 : recast in Church Hymns, 1874 
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6 52 OMBERSLEY L. M. William H. Gladstone, 1872 

















1 Great God, we sing that might-y hand By which sup-port-ed still we stand; 



















































it close. A - MEN. 

















(See also GERMANY, No. 40) 



























2 By day, by night, at home, abroad, 4 In scenes exalted or depressed, 
Still are we guarded by our God ; . Thou art our Joy, and Thou our Rest ; 
By His incessant bounty fed, Thy goodness all our hopes shall raise, 
By His unerring counsel led. Adored through all our changing days. 
3 With grateful hearts the past we own; 5 When death shall interrupt these songs, 
The future, all to us unknown, And seal in silence mortal tongues ; 
We to Thy guardian care commit, Our Helper God, in whom we trust, 
And peaceful leave before Thy feet. In better worlds our souls shall boast. 
Rey. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755 
ST. AUSTELL 7.7.7.7. Arthur H. Brown, 1876 
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1 For Thy mer - cy and Thy grace, Con-stant through an - oth - er year, 






























































(See also Datias, No. 316) 
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6 53 MIRFIELD C. M. 








Arthur Cottman, 1872 
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roll - ing time ; thou canst not make 
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The Fa - ther cease to love. - MEN. 
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2 The parted year had wingéd feet ; 
The Saviour still doth stay: 
The new year comes ; but, Spirit sweet, 
Thou goest not away. 


3 Our hearts in tears may oft run o’er ; 
But, Lord, Thy smile still beams : 
Our sins are swelling evermore, 
But pardoning grace still streams. 


4 Lord, from this year more service win, 
More glory, more delight : 
O make its hours less sad with sin, 
Its days with Thee more bright. 


5 Then we may bless its precious things 
If earthly cheer should come, 
Or gladsome mount on angel wings 
If Thou wouldst take us home. 


‘6 O golden then the hours must be ; 
The year must needs be sweet ; 
Yes, Lord, with happy melody 
Thine opening grace we greet. 


654 (ST. AUSTELL) 7.7.7.7. 


1 FOR Thy mercy and Thy grace, 
Constant through another year, 
Hear our song of thankfulness ; 
Jesus, our Redeemer, hear. 


2 Lo! our sins on Thee we cast, 
Thee, our perfect Sacrifice ; 
And, forgetting all the past, 
Press towards our glorious prize. 


3 Dark the future ; let Thy light 
Guide us, bright and morning Star: 
Fierce our foes, and hard the fight ; 
Arm us, Saviour, for the war. 


In our weakness and distress, 
Rock of strength, be Thou our Stay ; 


Thomas H. Gill, 1855 


In the pathless wilderness 
Be our true and living Way. 


5 Who of us death’s awful road 
In the coming year shall tread ? 
With Thy rod and staff, O God, 
Comfort Thou his dying bed. 


6 Keep us faithful, keep us pure, 
Keep us evermore Thine own ; 
Help, O help us to endure ; 
Fit us for the promised crown. 


7 So within Thy palace gate 
We shall praise, on golden strings, 
Thee the only Potentate, 
Lord of lords, and King of kings. 


Rey. Henry Downton, 184s 


Che Opening and Closing of the Bear 


655 NEW YEAR’S DAY 10.10. to. Io. Uzziah C. Burnap, 1895 
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1 House of our God, with hymns of glad-ness ring, While all our lips an 
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hearts His prais-es sing; The opening “year His mer-cies shall pro - claim, 
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And all its days shall cel - e- brate His Name. A - MEN. 
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2 Ye angel choirs on high, whose dwelling-place 
Shines with the glory of His unveiled face, 
Through your immortal life, as love still grows, 
Tell of His goodness, which no ending knows. 


3 O Earth, enlightened by His rays Divine, 
Stored by His hand with corn and oil and wine, 
Crowned with His goodness, let thy nations raise 
From shore to shore the song of ceaseless praise. 


4 O Church, His chosen dwelling and delight, 
Graven on His hands, and precious in His sight 
Sing the deep marvels of that boundless grace 
Which sheds on thee the brightness of His face. 


> 


5 Burst into praise, my soul; and evermore 
Through changing life thy changeless God adore: 
He is thy Trust, thy Refuge, and thy Fear ; 
Strong in His strength, begin the new-born year. 
Rey. Philip Doddridge, publ. 1755: recast by Rev. John Ellerton, 1871 


Harvest and Chanksgiving 
656 NUN DANKET 6. = 7.6.6. 6. 6. Criiger’s Praxis Pietatis Melica, 1648 
| i ¢ = = = 
= eS ple 
aa = 


1 Now thank we all our God With heart and hands and vol - ces, © 
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Who, from our moth - ers’ arms, Hath blessed us on our way 
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2 O may this bounteous God 3 All praise and thanks to God, 
Through all our life be near us, The Father, now be given, 
With ever joyful hearts The Son, and Him who reigns 
And blesséd peace to cheer us ; With them in highest heaven, 
And keep us in His grace, The One Eternal God, 
And guide us when perplexed, Whom earth and heaven adore ; 
And free us from all ills For thus it was, is now, 
In this world and the next. And shall be evermore. 


Rev. Martin Rinkart (1586-1649). Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1858 


Harvest and Chanksgibving 
657 GOLDEN SHEAVES 8.7.8.7. D. Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1874 


1 To Thee, O Lord, our hearts we raise Inhymns of ad -o - ra - tion, 
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To Thee bring sac - ri - fice of praise With shouts of ex - tion: 
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Bright robes of gold the fields a-dorn, The hills with joy are ee - ing, 
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The 2 -leys stand so thick with corn That e - ven they are sing - ing. A-MEN. 
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2 And now, on this our festal day, May we, the angel-reaping o’er, 
Thy bounteous hand confessing, Stand at the last accepted, 
Upon Thine altar, Lord, we lay Christ’s golden sheaves for evermore 
The first-fruits of Thy blessing : To garners bright elected. 


By Thee the souls of men are fed 


With gifts of grace supernal ; 4 O blesséd is that land of God, 


: : Where saints abide for ever, 
Te one need Pee Where golden fields spread fair and broad, 
Where flows the crystal river: 
3 We bear the burden of the day, The strains of all its holy throng 
And often toil seems dreary ; With ours to- -day are blending ; 
But labor ends with sunset ray, Thrice blesséd is that harvest-song 
And rest is for the weary : Which never hath an ending. 


William C. Dix, 1864 
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658 MORGAN C. M.D. Irvin J. Morgan, 1895 
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Thou reign-est, and by Thee come coh Hence-forth the 2. of God: 
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By Thee the = suns jo Hie burn _—_— Unspent, their eee ‘es hold; 
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The hosts that ia and still re-turn, Are swayed, and rin "2 rolled. A-MEN. 
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2 And as, when ebbed the Flood, our sires | Attemper fair with gentle air 


Kneeled on the mountain sod, The sunshine and the rain, 
While o’er the new world’s altar fires That kindly earth, with timely birth, 
Shone out the bow of God ; May yield her fruits again ; 
And sweetly fell the peaceful spell, 4 That we may feed Thy poor aright, 
, ane that shall aye avail, And, gathering round Thy hae 
ummer and winter shall not cease, Here, in the holy angels’ sight, 
_Seed-time nor harvest fail,’’— Repay Thee of Thine own ; 
3 Thus in their change let frost and heat | That we may praise Thee all our days, 
And winds and dews be given ; And with the Father’s Name, 
All fostering power, all influence sweet | And with the Holy Spirit’s gifts, 
Breathe from the bounteous heaven : The Saviour’s love proclaim. 


Archbishop Edward W. Benson, 1860: verse 4, Il. 5-8, Rev. Benjamin H. Kennedy, 1863 


Harvest and Chanksgiving 
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Arr. from Michael Haydn (1737-1806) 
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to the Lord of har - vest 


A song of hap - py i A-MEN. 


























2 By Him the clouds drop fatness, 
The deserts bloom and spring, 
The hills leap up in gladness, 
The valleys laugh and sing : 
He filleth with His fulness 
All things with large increase, 
He crowns the year with goodness, 
With plenty and with peace. 


3 Heap on His sacred altar 
The gifts His goodness gave, 
The golden sheaves of harvest, 
The souls He died to save : 
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Your hearts lay down before Him, 
When at His feet ye fall, 

And with your lives adore Him, 
Who gave His life for all. 


4 To God the gracious Father, 

Who made us “ very good,” 

To Christ, who, when we wandered, 
Restored us with His blood, 

And to the Holy Spirit, 
Who doth upon us pour 

His blessé¢d dews and sunshine, 
Be praise for evermore. 

Rev. John S, B. Monsell, 1866 


Darbest and Chanksgiving 
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Sir —— J. Elvey, 1859 
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2 All the world is God’s own field, 
Fruit unto His praise to yield ; 
Wheat and tares together sown, 
Unto joy or sorrow grown : 

First the blade, and then the ear, 
Then the full corn shall appear: 
Lord of harvest, grant that we 


Wholesome grain and pure may be. 


3 For the Lord our God shall come, 
And shall take His harvest home ; 
From His field shall in that day 
All offences purge away ; 


Fe back 
Come to eed own tem - ple, come, Raise the song of ! 


Give His angels charge at last 
In the fire the tares to cast, 
But the fruitful ears to store 
In His garner evermore. 


4 Even so, Lord, quickly come 
To Thy final harvest-home ; 
Gather Thou Thy people in, 
Free from sorrow, free from sin ; 
There for ever purified, 
In Thy presence to abide: 
Come, with all Thine angels, come, 
Raise the glorious harvest-home. 
Rey. Henry Alford, 1844 


Harvest and Chanksgiving 


66 I NUREMBERG 7.7.7.7. Alt. from Johann R. Ahle, 1664 
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1 Praise to God, im-mor- tal praise, For the love that crowns our days: 
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Bounteous ae of ev-ery joy, Let Thy praise our tongues em - ploy. A-MEN. 
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2 Flocks that whiten all the plain; 5 Yet, should rising whirlwinds tear 
Yellow sheaves of ripened grain ; From its stem the ripening ear; 
Clouds that drop their fattening dews, Should the fig-tree’s blasted shoot 
Suns that temperate warmth diffuse ; Drop her green untimely fruit ; 

3 All that Spring with bounteous hand 6 Should the vine put forth no more, 
Scatters o’er the smiling land ; Nor the olive yield her store ; 

All that liberal Autumn pours Though the sickening flocks should fall, 
From her rich o’erflowing stores ; — And the herds desert the stall ; — 

4 These to Thee, my God, we owe, 7 Yet to Thee my soul shall raise 
Source whence all our blessings flow ; Grateful vows and solemn praise ; 
And for these my soul shall raise And, when every blessing’s flown, 
Grateful vows and solemn praise. Love Thee for Thyself alone. 


Anna L. Barbauld, 1772 


JRational 


662 (WAREHAM) L.M. 


1 O GOD, beneath Thy guiding hand, 3 Laws, freedom, truth, and faith in God 
Our exiled fathers crossed the sea ; Came with those exiles o’er the waves ; 
And when they trod the wintry strand, And where their pilgrim feet have trod, 
With prayer and psalm they worshipped The God they trusted guards their 


Thee. graves, 
2 Thou heard’st, well pleased, the song, 4 And here Thy Name, O God of love, 
the prayer: Their children’s children shall adore, 
Thy blessing came ; and still its power Till these eternal hills remove, 
Shall onward, through all ages, bear And spring adorns the earth no more. 


The memory of that holy hour. Rev. Leonard Bacon, 1833 (text of 1845) 
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663 MENDON L.M. German Melody: arr. by S. Dyer, 1824 
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1 O Lordof hosts, Al-might-y King, Be-hold the sac - ri a Ko bring: 























?— —_ 
— : = 
eae uaeeany related 


To ev-ery arm Thy strength im-part; Thy Spir-it shed PaCS) ev-ery heart. A - MEN. 
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2 Wake in our breasts the living fires, 4 God of all nations, Sovereign Lord, 
The holy faith that warmed our sires : In Thy dread Name we draw the sword, 
Thy hand hath made our nation free ; We lift the starry flag on high 
To die for her is serving Thee. That fills with light our stormy sky. 

3 Be Thou a pillared flame to show 5 From treason’s rent, from murder’s stain, 
The midnight snare, the silent foe ; Guard Thou its folds till peace shall reign, 
And when the battle thunders loud, Till fort and field, till shore and sea, 
Still guide us in its moving cloud. Join our loud anthem, — Praise to Thee. 


Oliver Wendell Holmes, 1861 


WAREHAM L.M. William Knapp, 1738 
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1 O God, be - neath Thy guid ing hand, Our ex - i fa - thers crossed the sea; ° 
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664 QUEBEC L.M. Henry Baker, 1866 
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1 O God of love, O King of peace, Make wars throughout the world to cease; 
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The wrath of sin - ful man re-strain; Give peace,O God, give peace a-gain. A-MEN. 




















2 Remember, Lord, Thy works of old, None ever called on Thee in vain ; 
The wonders that our fathers told ; Give peace, O God, give peace again. 
Remember not our sin’s dark stain ; 


: : : W ints and Is dwell abo 
Give peace, O God, give peace again. 4 Woe san eee 


All hearts are knit in holy love ; 
3 Whom shall we trust but Thee, O Lord? O bind us in that heavenly chain ; 


Where rest but on Thy faithful word ? Give peace, O God, give peace again. 
Rey. Sir Henry W. Baker, Bart., 1861 
DORT 6.6.4.6.6.6. 4. Lowell Mason, 1832 
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- try save By Thy great might. A - MEN. 
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065 AMERICA 6.6. 4.6.6.6. 4. 


Harmonia Anglicana, 1744 
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Sweet land of lib - er - ty, 












































Of thee I sing; Land where my 
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From ev - ery mount - ain side 


Let free-dom ring. A - MEN. 
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2 My native country, thee, 
Land of the noble free, 
Thy name I love ; 

I love thy rocks and rills, 


Thy woods and templed hills ; 


My heart with rapture thrills 
Like that above. 


3 Let music swell the breeze, 

And ring from all the trees 
Sweet freedom’s song : 

Let mortal tongues awake ; 


666 (DORT) 6. 6. 4. 6. 6.6. 4. 


1 GOD bless our native land ; 
Firm may she ever stand 
Through storm and night: 


When the wild tempests rave, 


Ruler of wind and wave, 
Do Thou our country save 
By Thy great might. 


Let all that breathe partake ; 
Let rocks their silence break, 
The sound prolong. 


Our fathers’ God, to Thee, 


Author of liberty, 
To Thee we sing: 
Long may our land be bright 
With freedom’s holy light ; 
Protect us by Thy might, 
Great God, our King. 


Rev. Samuel F. Smith, 1832 


-For her our prayers shall rise 


To God, above the skies ; 
On Him we wait ; 
Thou who art ever nigh, 
Guarding with watchful eye, 
To Thee aloud we cry, 
God save the State. 


rst 5 Il. Rev. Charles T. Brooks, c. 1833 : the remainder, Rev. John S. Dwight, 1844 
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667 NATIONAL HYMN. 1o. to. Io. to. George William Warren, 1892 
1 ' ' Voices alone. f 
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Our grate - ful songs be - fore Thy throne a - rise. A-MEN. 














2 Thy love Divine hath led us in the past; 
In this free land by Thee our lot is cast; 
Be Thou our Ruler, Guardian, Guide, and Stay ; 
Thy word our law, Thy paths our chosen way. 


3 From war’s alarms, from deadly pestilence, 
Be Thy strong arm our ever sure defence ; 
Thy true religion in our hearts increase, 

Thy bounteous goodness nourish us in peace. 


4 Refresh Thy people on their toilsome way, 
Lead us from night to never-ending day; 
Fill all our lives with love and grace Divine, 
And glory, laud, and praise be ever Thine. 


Rev. Daniel C. Roberts, 1876 


ational 


668 WITHERSPOON 6.6. 6.6.8. 8. 








I To Thee, our 


William S. Waith, 1895 
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(See also WaveRTON, No. 576) 


2 Arise, O Lord of hosts ; 
Be jealous for Thy Name, 
And drive from out our coasts 
The sins that put to shame: 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


3 Thy best gifts from on high 
In rich abundance pour, 
That we may magnify 
And praise Thee more and more : 





O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


4 The powers ordained by Thee 
With heavenly wisdom bless ; 
May they Thy servants be, 
And rule in righteousness : 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


5 The Church of Thy dear Son 
Inflame with love’s pure fire ; 
Bind her once more in one, 
And life and truth inspire : 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 


6 Give peace, Lord, in our time ; 
O let no foe draw nigh, 
Nor lawless deed of crime 
Insult Thy Majesty : 
O Lord, stretch forth Thy mighty hand, 
And guard and bless our fatherland. 
Bishop William W. How, 1871 
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669 MEAR C.M. Welsh Air: Aaron Williams’s Coll., 1763. - 



























1 Great King of | na-tions, hear our prayer, While at Thy feet we fall, 
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And hum-bly, with u - nit-ed cry, To Thee for mer- 5 call. A -.MEN. 
ate aas SS erstSaae ia 
5 = 
2 The guilt is ours, but grace is Thine, 4 When dangers, like a stormy sea, 
O turn us not away ; Beset our country round, 
But hear us from Thy lofty throne, To Thee we looked, to Thee we cried, 
And help us when we pray. And help in Thee was found. 


3 Our fathers’ sins were manifold, 
And ours no less we own, 
Yet wondrously from age to age 
Thy goodness hath been shown. 


5 With one consent we meekly bow 
Beneath Thy chastening hand, 
And, pouring forth confession meet, 
Mourn with our mourning land. 


6 With pitying eye behold our need, 
As thus we lift our prayer ; 
Correct us with Thy judgments, Lord, 
Then let Thy mercy spare. 
Rev. John H. Gurney, 1838 


STUTTGART 8. 7.8. 7. 


Gotha were 1715 
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Hear Thy peo-ple’s sup - pli - ca-tions; Now for their de 
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670 RUSSIAN HYMN 11.10.11. 9. Alexis Lwoff, 1833 
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I God the All-ter-ri- ie Kae who or-dain-est Great winds Thyclar-ions, the 
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light-nings Thy sword, Show forth Thy pit - on oe where Thou 




































































Co 


2- God the Omnipotent! Mighty Avenger, 

Watching invisible, judging unheard, 
Save us in mercy, O save us from danger ; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


3 God the All-merciful! Earth hath forsaken 
Thy ways of blessedness, slighted Thy word ; 
Bid not Thy wrath in its terrors awaken ; 
Give to us peace in our time, O Lord. 


4 So shall Thy children, in thankful devotion, 
Laud Him who saved them from peril abhorred ; 
Singing in chorus, from ocean to ocean, 
Peace to the nations, and praise to the Lord. 
Henry F. Chorley, 1842: verse 2. 1. 3, alt. 


671 (STUTTGART) 8.7.8.7. 
1 DREAD Jehovah, God of nations, 3 Though our sins, our hearts confounding, 


From Thy temple in the skies Long and loud for vengeance call, 
Hear Thy people’s supplications ; Thou hast mercy more abounding, 

Now for their deliverance rise. Jesus’ blood can cleanse them all. 

2 Lo! with deep contrition turning, 4 Let that love veil our transgression ; 
Humbly at Thy feet we bend ; Let that blood our guilt efface ; 
Hear us, fasting, praying, mourning ; Save Thy people from oppression, 
Hear us, spare us, and defend. Save from spoil Thy holy place. 


Anon., 1804: alt. Rev. Edward Bickersteth, 1333 


for Chose at Sea 


672 DUNDEE C.M. Arr. from Christopher Tye, 1553 
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I a Lord, be with us when we sail Up - on the lone - ly deep, 
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Our Guard,when on the si-lentdeck The midnightwatchwe keep. A-MEN. 


































































































2 We need not fear, though all around *5 Be Thou the Mainguard of our host, 


’*Mid rising winds we hear Till war and dangers cease ; 
The multitude of waters surge ; Defend the right, put up the sword, 
For Thou, O God, art near. And through the world make peace. 
3 Thecalm, the breeze, the gale,the storm, 6 Across this troubled tide of life 
That pass from land to land, Thyself our Pilot be, 
All, all are Thine, are held within Until we reach that better land, 
The hollow of Thy hand. The land that knows no sea. 
*4 If duty calls from threatened strife 7 To Thee the Father, Thee the Son, 
To guard our native shore, Whom earth and sky adore, 
And shot and shell are answering And Spirit moving on the deep, 
The booming cannon’s roar, Be praise for evermore. 


: Rey. Edward A. Dayman, 1865 
* These verses are for use in the Navy 


WAVE 8.7.8. 4. Arr. ae William B. Bradbury, 1844 
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1 Star of peace to wan-derers wear-y, Bright the beams that smile on me; 
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For Chose at Sea 


673 MELITA  8.8.8.8.8.8. 


Rey. John B. Dykes, 1861 
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O hear uswhenwe cry 
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the sea. A-MEN. 


























2 O Saviour, whose almighty word 


The winds and waves submissive heard, 


Who walkedst on the foaming deep, 
And calm amid its rage didst sleep : 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 

For those in peril on the sea. 


3 O Sacred Spirit, who didst brood 
Upon the chaos dark and rude, 
Who badd’st its angry tumult cease, 


674 (WAVE) 8.7.8. 4. 
1 STAR of peace to wanderers weary, 
Bright the beams that smile on me ; 
Cheer the pilot’s vision dreary, 
Far, far at sea. 


2 Star of hope, gleam on the billow ; 
Bless the soul that sighs for Thee, 
Bless the sailor’s lonely pillow, 
Far, far at sea. 
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And gavest light and life and peace: 
O hear us when we cry to Thee 
For those in peril on the sea. 


4 O Trinity of love and power, 


Our brethren shield in danger’s hour ; 
From rock and tempest, fire and foe, 
Protect them wheresoe’er they go ; 
And ever let there rise to Thee 
Glad hymns of praise from land and sea. 
William Whiting, 1860 (Text of 1869) 


3 Star of faith, when winds are mocking 


All his toil, he flies to Thee ; 
Save him on the billows rocking, 
Far, far at sea. 


4 Star Divine, O safely guide him, 


Bring the wanderer home to Thee ; 
Sore temptations long have tried him, 
Far, far at sea. 
Jane C. Simpson, 183¢ 


Haping of a. Corner-Stone 
675 WAREHAM L.M. William Knapp, 1738 
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1 O Lord of hosts, whose glo-ry fills The boundsof the e - ter - nal hills, 
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And yet vouchsafes, in Christian lands, To dwellin temples made with hands; A- MEN. 
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2 Grant that all we, who here to-day 4 To Thee they all belong ; to Thee 




















Rejoicing this foundation lay, The treasures of the earth and sea; 
May be in very deed Thine own, And when we bring them to Thy Throne 
Built on the precious Corner-stone. We but present Thee with Thine own. 


3 Endue the creatures with Thy grace 5 Endue the hearts that guide with skill, 
That shall adorn Thy dwelling-place ; Preserve the hands that work from ill ; 
‘The beauty of the oak and pine, That we, who these foundations lay, 
The gold and silver, make them Thine. May raise the top-stone in its day. 


6 Both now and ever, Lord, protect 
The temple of Thine own elect ; 
Be Thou in them, and they in Thee, 
O ever-blessed Trinity. 
Rev. John M. Neale, 1844 


WARRINGTON L. M. Rev. Ralph Harrison, 1784 
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1 Found-ed onThee, our on - ly Lord, On Thee, the ev - er- last-ing Rock, Thy Church shall 
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stand, as erends Thy word, Nor fear the storm, nor dread the shock. A -MEN. 
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Dedication of a Church 
676 ST. ANNE C. M. William Croft, 1708 
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1 Thou, whose 
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2 And let the Comforter and Friend, And they who mourn and they who fear 
Thy Holy Spirit, meet Be strengthened as they pray. 


With those who here in worship bend 


ietaee Phy mercy eat. 4 May faith grow firm, and love grow warm, 


And hallowed wishes rise, 

3 May they who err be guided here While round these peaceful walls the 
To find the better way ; Of earth-born passion dies. [storm 

William Cullen Bryant, 1820 


67 7 PENTECOST L.M. William Boyd, 1868 
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1 Found-ed on Thee, our on-ly Lord, On Thee, the ev - er- last - ing Rock, 
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Thy Church shall stand, as stands Thy word, Nor fear the storm, nor dread the shock. A - MEN. 
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2 For Thee our waiting spirits yearn, Our God, our Strength, our King, our 
For Thee this house of praise we Tower, 
rear ; Here plant Thy throne, and here abide. 
To Thee with longing hearts we turn: 4 Accept the work our hands have wrought ; 
Come, fix Thy glorious presence here. Accept, O God, this earthly shrine ; 
3 Come, with Thy Spirit and Thy power, Be Thou our Rock, our life, our thought, 
The Conqueror, once the Crucified ; And we, as living temples, Thine. 


Rey. Samuel F. Smith, 1894 


Justallation of a Pastor 


67 8 port 66 4.6.6. 6. 4. 








Lowell Mason, 1832 
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Ho - i Lord, our God, By heaven-ly hosts 


£ 


a-dored, Hear us, we 


























pees ee eee See SEE 




















Thee he 


cher - u - bim, An- my and 


a 
= 
SSS oe = 





ser - a - phim, 





























| \ 





SHE ae 
b= Ply cari oh Fh ah ee 














- es. bring, 





=== === zi] 


Their hom - age pay. A - MEN. 
































(See also StoBeL, No. 402) 


2 Here give Thy word success ; 
And this Thy servant bless, 
His labors own ; 
And, while the sinner’s Friend 
His life and words commend, 
Thy Holy Spirit send, 
And make Him known. 
3 May every passing year 
More happy still appear 
Than this glad day ; 
With numbers fill the place, 


679 (MELCOMBE) L.M. 


1 O RISEN Christ, who from Thy throne 3 
Dost rule Thy Church, and hear Thine 


own, 
Now seal by Thine almighty power 
The covenants of this sacred hour. 


2 Weave Thou Thy life through these 4 


new ties: 
The light of love that round Thee lies 
Circle the shepherd and the sheep, 
And all our lives in safety keep. 


Adorn Thy saints with grace ; 
Thy truth may all embrace, 
O Lord, we pray. 


O Lord, our God, arise ; 
And now, before our eyes, 

Thy arm make bare ; 
Unite our hearts in love ; 
Till, raised to heaven above, 
We all its fulness prove, 

And praise Thee there. 

J. Young, 1843 


The shepherd’s Shepherd only Thou 

Canst be: O Christ, walk with him 
now ; 

While our weak hands reach up to Thine, 

To strengthen his with might Divine. 


Thou in whose love Thy Church is blest, 

Thy Name alone be here confessed, 

By holy lives be glorified, 

While here Thy peace shall still abide. 
Rey. Louis F. Benson, 1894 


Farewell Service 































680 versum PAcis 6.68. 4. George Lomas, 1876 
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1 With the sweet word Re peace bid our ones go; 
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Peace, as a riv - er in- crease, And cease - i flow. A-MEN. 












































2 With the calm word of prayer 4 With the strong word of faith 
We earnestly commend We stay ourselves on Thee, 
Our brethren to Thy watchful care, That Thou, O Lord, in life and death 
Eternal Friend. Their Help shalt be. 
3 With the dear word of love 5 Then the bright word of hope 
We give our brief farewell : Shall on our parting gleam, 
Our love below, and Thine above, And tell of joys beyond the scope 
With them shall dwell. Of earth-born dream. 


6 Farewell! in hope, and love, 
In faith, and peace, and prayer ; 
Till He whose home is ours above 


Unite us there. 
George Watson, 1867: alt. Church Hy., 1871 


MELCOMBE L. M. Samuel Webbe, 1792 
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Now seal by Thine al-might-y power The cov-enants of this sa-credhour. A-MEN. 
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Farewell Service 


681 GOD BE WITH YOU 9.8.8.9. with Refrain W. G. Tomer, 1880 


1 God _ be with you till we meet a-gain, By His coun-sels guide, up-hold you, 
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With His sheep se-cure-ly fold you, 



































































God be with you till we meet a-gain, 
2 @ 
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Till we meet, till we meet, till we meet, 
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2 God be with you till we meet again, God be with you-till we meet again. 
"Neath His wings protecting hide Till we meet, etc. 
you, 
Daily manna still divide you, 4 God be with you till we meet again, 
God be with you till we meet again. Keep love’s banner floating o’er you, 
Till we meet, etc. Smite death’s threatening wave before 
you, 


3 God be with you till we meet again, God be with you till we meet again. 
When life’s perils thick confound you, Till we meet, etc. 


Put His arms unfailing round you, Rev. Jeremiah E. Rankin (1828- ) 


Temperance 
682 JESU, MAGISTER BONE 7.6. 7.0. Ds Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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1 O Thou, be - fore whose pres - ence Naught e - vil may come in, 
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sin-bound free, 





























To seek the lost for Thee. A-MEN, 























2 Fierce is our subtle foeman : For bright hope is uplifting 
The forces at his hand Faint hands and feeble knees, 
With woes that none can number To strive beneath Thy blessing 
Despoil the pleasant land ; For greater things than these. 


All they who war against them, 
In strife so keen and long, 
Must in their Saviour’s armor 


4 Lead on, O Love and Mercy, 
O Purity and Power ; 
Lead on till peace eternal 


Bea eosece aay She icons. Shall close this battle-hour : 
3 So hast Thou wrought among us i Till all who prayed and struggled 
The great things that we see ! To set their brethren free, 
For things that are we thank Thee, In triumph meet to praise Thee, 
And for the things to be: Most Holy Trinity. 


Rev. Samuel J, Stone, 1889 
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683 THE PILGRIM HOST S.M.D. 

























With spirit. William W. Gilchrist, 1895 
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1 Now rest, ye pil- grim host, Look back up-on your way, 
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The moun-tains climbed, the tor-rentscrossed, Through manya wea - 




















































































From this vic - to - rious height, 
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How fair the _ past - pears, 
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aE Saisee 


d’s grace and glory shin-ing bright On all the ae gone years. A-MEN. 
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2 How many, at His call, Arise, arise, and tread 
Have parted from our throng ! The future without fears ; 
They watch us from the crystal wall, He leadeth still, whose hand hath led 
And echo back our song. Through all the bygone years. 
They rest, beyond complaints, 4 When we have reached the home 
Beyond all sighs and tears : . 
Praise be to God for all His saints We scenes ae oe 
Who GHOGhE TK Oo eas Our children’s children still shall come 
8 Tees 7 cats: To keep these ranks complete ; 
3. The banners they upbore And He, whose host is one 


Our hands still lift on high ; 
The Lord they followed evermore 
To us is also nigh. 


Throughout the countless spheres, 
Will guide His marching servants on 
Through everlasting years. 
Rossiter W. Raymond, 1879, 1893 


Anniversary 


684 ST. MARTIN’S C.M. William Tans’ ur, 1735 
EN. 


t Letchil - dren hear the a - y deeds Which God  per-formed of old; 


== $= eset 
Raed Bares 


Which in ouryoun - ger ac we saw, And which our fa-therstold. A-MEN. 
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2 He bids us make His glories known, That generations yet unborn 
His works of power and grace ; May teach them to their heirs. 


And we’ll convey His wonders down, 


Thus shall they 1 i 
Through every rising race. ee oa ane Oe ne 


Their hope securely stands, 


3 Our lips shall tell them to our sons, That they may ne’er forget His works, 
And they again to theirs ; But practise His commands. : 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 
685 BERA L.M. John E. Gould, 1849 
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Err ig sor - | 


1 Lord,whenin Si-mon’s house of yore, Thou with Thy friends didst sit at han 
as 
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at Thy sa - cred feet. A-MEN. 

















2 Like incense sweet, the perfume rare 3 So unto Thee, O Lord, this day, 


Rose through the house, and sought A year of labor here we bring ; 
the skies ; So at Thy feet the gift we lay ‘ 
And Thou didst own with blessings there Accept, O Lord, the offering. 
A woman’s loving sacrifice. Sarah E. Henshaw, 1878 
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686 PERFECT LOVE 11. 1to.11. 10. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1889 
Ko 4 A = ) go ee meee oa 
ao : 
1 O per - fect Love, all hu - man thought trans-cend - ing, 
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Low - ly we kneel in prayer be - fore Thy throne, 
































That theirs may be the love which knows no _ end - ing, 















































Whom Thou for ev - er- more dost join i 
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2 O perfect Life, be Thou their full assurance , 
Of tender charity and steadfast faith, 


Of patient hope, and quiet, brave endurance, 
With childlike trust that fears nor pain nor death. 


























3 Grant them the joy which brightens earthly sorrow ; 
Grant them the peace which calms all earthly strife, 
And to life’s day the glorious unknown morrow 
That dawns upon eternal love and life. 


4 Hear us, O Father, gracious and forgiving, 
Through Jesus Christ Thy co-eternal Word, 
Who, with the Holy Ghost, by all things living 
Now and to endless ages art adored. 
Dorothy F. Blomfield, 1883: doxology (Rev. John Ellerton, 1875) added 


Marriage 
687 WEDDING-DAY 7.6.7.6. D. Edward G. McCollin, 1895 





















1 The voice thatbreathedo’er E ~- den, ‘ais ai : wed - ding - aa 


== Sree Scenes 


7 | S| ee Ss es pe a 
} (p32 aaa | Se _ aT = aS. 4 ea [J 
=== oe a A ar taal Cees? 



























































The pri- mal mar-riage bless - ing, It hath not passed a - way 
Pes a : > + 2 
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“ae a = seen 
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2 Stil in the pure - pous - al Of Chris - tian man and maid 
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Ho - ly ee are with us, The three-fold grace is said. | A-MEN. 
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(See also St. ALPHEGE, No 627) 


3 Be present, awful Father, 5 Be present, Holiest Spirit, 
To give away this bride, To bless them as they kneel, 
As Eve thou gav’st to Adam As Thou, for Christ the Bridegroom, 
Out of his own pierced side: The heavenly Spouse dost seal. 
4 Be present, Son of Mary, 6 O spread Thy pure wing o’er them, 
To join their loving hands, Let no ill power find place, 
As Thou didst bind two natures While onward to Thy presence 
In Thine eternal bands : Their hallowed path they trace. 


Rev. John Keble, 1857: verse 6, 1. 3, alt, 


P~Praper for Schools and Colleges 
688 LOG COLLEGE C.M. George William Warren, 1895, 
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1 O Christ, who didst our tasks ful - fil, Didst share the hopes of youth, 
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Sav-iour and our Broth-er still, Now lead us in-to truth. A-MEN. 
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2 The call is Thine: be Thou the Way, 4 Waken the purpose high which strives, 


And Thine the hearts that guide ; And, falling, stands again ; 
Let wisdom broaden with the day, Confirm the will of eager lives 
Let human faith abide. To quit themselves like men: 


3 Who learns of Thee the truth shall find, 5 Thy life the bond of fellowship, 























Who follows, wins the goal ; Thy love the law that rules, 
With reverence crown the earnest mind, Thy Name, proclaimed by every lip, 
And speak within the soul. The Master of our schools. 
Rev. Louis F. Benson, 1894 
SWABIA 5S. M. Old German Chorale: arr. by Rev. W. H. Havergal, 1847 
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1 Great Giv - er of all good, To Thee our thanks we yield 






























































For all the beau-ties of the wood, Of hill, and dale, and field. A-mEN. 

















Children’s Dap and Flower Festivals 
689 BLUMEN 11.10.11. 10. 


Uzziah C, Burnap, 1895 
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is fair-est, Bloomfromthe gar - ne and 








































































flowers from the field; Gifts for the stricken ones, knowing Thoucar-est More for the 


TSE Ee 3 



























































BOARD OF PUBLICATION AND SABBATH-SCHOOL WORK 


2 Send, Lord, by these to the sick an 


the dying, 


Speak to their hearts with a message 


of peace ; 


Comfort the sad, who in weakness are 


lying, 


Grant the departing a gentle release. 


690 (SWABIA) S. M. 


1 GREAT Giver of all good, 
To Thee our thanks we yield 
For all the beauties of the wood, 
Of hill, and dale, and field. 


2 Ten thousand various flowers 
To Thee sweet offerings bear, 

And joyous birds in woodland bowers 
Sing forth Thy tender care. 


3 The fields on every side, 
The trees on every hill, 

The glorious sun, the rolling tide, 
Proclaim Thy wonders still. 


3 Raise, Lord, to health again those who 
=| “ye, have sickened, 
Og Oe Se Fair be their lives as the roses in 


love than the wealth that we yield. A-MEN. 


TPAC El 
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bloom ; 
Give of Thy grace to the souls Thou 
hast quickened, 
Gladness for sorrow, and brightness 
for gloom. 


qa 4 We, Lord, like flowers, must bloom and 


must wither ; 
We, like these blossoms, must fade 
and must die ; 
Gather us, Lord, to Thy bosom for ever, 
Grant us a place in Thy house in the 
sky. 
Rey. A. Gerald W. Blunt, 1879 


4 But trees, and fields, and skies 
Still praise a God unknown ; 

For gratitude and love can rise 
From living hearts alone. 


5 These living hearts of ours 
Thy holy Name would bless ; 

The blossoms of the thousand flowers 
Would please the Saviour less. 


6 While earth itself decays, 
Our souls can never die ; 
O tune them all to sing Thy praise 
In better songs on high. 
Asa Fitz, 1854: recast by Rev. Godfrey Thring, 1882 
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O91 ERNSTEIN 6.5. 6. 5. J. Frederick Swift, 1879 
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I Je - sus, meek and zi - tle, of God Most High, 
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Pity - ing, lov - ing Sav - iour, Hear Thy chil-dren’s cry. A-MEN. 




















2 Pardon our offences, 4 Lead us on our journey, 
Loose our captive chains, Be Thyself the Way 
Break down every idol Through terrestrial darkness 
Which our soul detains. To celestial day. 
3 Give us holy freedom, 5 Jesus, meek and gentle, 
Fill our hearts with love ; Son of God Most High, 
Draw us, Holy Jesus, Pitying, loving Saviour, 
To the realms above. Hear Thy children’s cry. 


Rey. George R. Prynne, 1856 


MERRIAL 6.5.6.5. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1868 
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1 Now the day is o - ver, Night is draw - ing nigh, . 
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Shad - ows of the even - ing =“ a- wali the sky. A-men. 
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- OWS of the even - ing Steal a - cross the sky. 
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2 Now the dark-ness  gath - ers, Stars be - gin to peep; 
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Birds, and beasts,and flow - Soon will be a - sleep. A - MEN. 
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3 Jesus, give the weary 6 Through the long night-watches 
Calm and sweet repose ; May Thine angels spread 
With Thy tenderest blessing Their white wings above me, 
May mine eyelids close. Watching round my bed. 
4 Grant to little children 7 When the morning wakens, 
Visions bright of Thee ; Then may I arise 
Guard the sailors, tossing Pure, and fresh, and sinless 
On the deep blue sea. In Thy holy eyes. 
5 Comfort every sufferer 8 Glory to the Father, 
Watching late in pain ; Glory to the Son, 
Those who plan some evil And to Thee, blest Spirit, 
From their sin restrain. Whilst all ages run. 


Rey. Sabine Baring-Gould, 1865 


Children’s Derbices 
693 CHILDREN’S PRAISES C. M. with Refrain Arr. by H. E. Matthews, 1841 
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go the throne of God in heaven Thou-sands of chil -dren stand, 
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Chil-dren whose sins are all for - given, A ho - ly, ve - py band, 
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Sing-ing, “Glo - ry, - ry, Glo-ry be to God in wee ”  A-MEN, 
£ i : cts = 
SE pitas SSS 
2 In flowing th of spotless white 4 Because the Saviour shed His blood 
See every one arrayed ; To wash away their sin ; 
Dwelling in everlasting light Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
And joys that never fade, Behold them white and clean, 
Singing,‘‘Glory be to God on high.” Singing, “Glory be toGod on high.” 
3 What brought them to that world above, 5 On earth theysought the Saviour’s grace, 
That heaven so bright and fair, On earth they loved His Name ; 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love : So now they see His blesséd face, 
How came those children there, And stand before the Lamb, 
Singing, “Glory be to God onhigh ?” Singing, “Glory be to God on high.” 


Anne H. Shepherd, c. 1835: verse 4, 1, 3, and refrain, alt. 


6904 (BRUCE) 7.5.7.5. 
1 ‘THINE are all the gifts, O God, Sweeter than the song of birds 
Thine the broken bread ; Is the thankful voice ; 


Let the naked feet be shod, : 
: 4 Welcome smiles on faces sad 
And the starving fed. As the flowers of spring : 
2 Let Thy children, by Thy grace, Let the tender hearts be glad 
Give as they abound, With the joy they bring. 
Till the poor have breathing- -space, 
5 Happier for their pity’s sake 
And the lost are found. Make their sports and plays, 
3 Wiser than the miser’s hoards And from lips of childhood take 


Is the giver’s choice ; Thy perfected praise. 
John G, Whittier, 1878 
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695 CRADLE-SONG L. M. 





























Andantino epee W. ‘eo 1895 
1 “Fromheavena-bove to earth I ale. To bear good news to ery home; 





















































Glad ti- dings = . joy Ibring, Whereof I now will say and sing: A-MEN. 
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2 “ To you, this night, is born a Child 5 Ah, dearest Jesus, Holy Child, 























Of Mary, chosen mother mild ; Make Thee a bed, soft, undefiled, 
This little Child, of lowly birth, Within my heart, that it may be 
Shall be the Joy of all your earth. A quiet chamber kept for Thee. 

3 “Tis Christ, our God, who far on high 6 My heart for very joy doth leap, 
Hath heard your sad and bitter cry ; My lips no more can silence keep, 
Himself will your Salvation be, I too must sing with joyful tongue 
Himself from sin will make you free.” That sweetest ancient cradle-song : 


4 Welcome to earth, Thou noble Guest, 7 Glory to God in highest heaven, 
Through whom e’enwicked menareblest! Who unto man His Son hath given, 
Thou com’st to share our misery ; While angels sing with pious mirth 
What can we render, Lord, to Thee? A glad New Year to all the earth, 

Martin Luther, 1535. Tr. Catherine Winkworth, 1855 
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O God, Thine the brok-en_ bread; 
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BRUCE 7.5.7.5. 































































-ked feet be shod, And the starv-ing fed. A - MEN. 
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1 Once in roy - Da - vid’s cit - y Stood a _ low - ly spel - tle-shed, 
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Where a moth-er laid te Ba - by In a man - ger — His bed: 
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Ma - i was that moth-er mild, ' - sus Christ her - tle Child. A-MEN. 
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2 He came down to earth from heaven 4 For He is our childhood’s Pattern, 

Who is God and Lord of all, Day by day like us He grew, 

And His shelter was a stable, He was little, weak and helpless, 

And His cradle was a stall : Tears and smiles like us He knew: 
With the poor, and mean, and lowly, And He feeleth for our sadness, 
Lived on earth our Saviour Holy. And He shareth in our gladness. 

3 And,throughall Hiswondrous childhood, 5 And our eyes at last shall see Him, 

He would honor, and obey, Through His own redeeming love ; 
Love, and watch the lowly maiden For that ‘Child so dear and gentle 

In whose gentle arms He lay: Is our Lord in heaven above, 
Christian children all must be And He leads his children on 
Mild, obedient, good as He. To the place where He is gone. 


6 Not in that poor lowly stable, 
With the oxen standing by, 
We shall see Him, but in heaven, 
Set at God’s right hand on high; 
When like stars His children crowned 
All in white shall wait around. 
Cecil F. Alexander, 1848 


Children’s Services 
0o7 TOURS 7.6. a 6. D. Berthold Tours, re 


SSS 

























ny tion - - ae ; - = - y came, 
eee Sas 
fase ee Eee 


The chil - dren 



























































all stood sing - ing Ho - san - na to His Name: 
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Nor did their zeal of - fend Him, But, as He _ rode a - long, 
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He let them still at - tend Him, Andsmiledtoheartheir song. A- MEN. 
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2 And since the Lord retaineth 3 For should we fail proclaiming 
His love for children still, Our great Redeemer’s praise, 
Though now as King He reigneth The stones, our silence shaming, 
On Zion’s heavenly hill, Would their Hosannas raise. 
We'll flock around His banner But shall we only render 
Who sits upon His throne, The tribute of our words? 
And cry aloud, ‘ Hosanna No; while our hearts are tender, 
To David’s royal Son!” They too shall be the Lord’s. 


Rev. John King, 1830 
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698 HORSLEY C.M. William Horsley, 1844 
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a green hill far a- way, With-out 

































































2 We may not know, we cannot tell, 4 There was no other good enough 
What pains He had to bear ; To pay the price of sin ; 
But we believe it was for us He only could unlock the gate 
He hung and suffered there. Of heaven, and let us in. 
3 He died that we might be forgiven, 5 O dearly, dearly has He loved, 
He died to make us good, And we must love Him too, 
That we might go at last to heaven, And trust in His redeeming blood, 
Saved by His precious blood. And try His works to do. 
Cecil F. Alexander, 1848 
Seagh ak CoMe John H. Gower, 1890 
saee = SS ae 2 
1 There is a greenhill far a-way, With-out a cit-y wall, 
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Sir Arthur Sullivan, 1874 
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even - ing hymn, The tem - ple courts were 
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dark ; The lamp was burn - ing dim Be - fore the 
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Rang through the Si) -) lence of the shrine. A - MEN. 
, SS es eee ee 
So See = 
2 The old man, meek and mild, 4 O give me Samuel’s heart, 
The priest of Israel, slept ; A lowly heart, that waits 
His watch the temple-child, Where in Thy house Thou art, 
The little Levite, kept ; Or watches at Thy gates ; 
And what from Eli’s sense was sealed By day and night, a heart that still 
The Lord to Hannah’s son revealed. Moves at the breathing of Thy will. 
3 O give me Samuel’s ear, 5 O give me Samuel’s mind, 
The open ear, O Lord, A sweet unmurmuring faith, 
Alive and quick to hear Obedient and resigned 
Each whisper of Thy word, To Thee in life and death, 
Like him to answer at Thy call, That I may read with childlike eyes 
And to obey Thee first of all. Truths that are hidden from the wise. 


Rey. James D. Burns, 1857 
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700 ST. THERESA 6.5.6.5. 121. Sir Arthur Sullivan (1842- ) 
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Still with hearts u-nit - ed, Sing-ing on our way. 
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2 Jesus, Lord and Master, 3 Pattern of our childhood, 
At Thy sacred feet, Once Thyself a child, 
Here, with hearts rejoicing, Make our childhood holy, 


See Thy children meet. Pure, and meek, and mild. 
Often have we left Thee, In the hour of danger 


Often gone astray ; Whither can we flee, 


Keep us, mighty Saviour, Save to Thee, dear Saviour, 
In the narrow way. Only unto Thee? 
Brightly gleams, etc. Brightly gleams, etc. 
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4 All our days direct us, 5 Then with saints and angels 
In the way we go; May we join above, 
Crown us still victorious. Offering prayers and praises 
Over every foe: At Thy throne of love. 
Bid Thine angels shield us When the march is over, 
When the storm-clouds lower ; Then come rest and peace, 
Pardon Thou and save us Jesus in His beauty, 
In the last dread hour. Songs that never cease. 
Brightly gleams, etc. Brightly gleams, etc. 


Rev. Thomas J. Potter, 1860: recast in Morrell and How’s Hy., 1867, 
and S. P. C. K. Ps. and Hy., 1869 


7o1r MANSFIELD 6.6.6.6.8.8. Sir Joseph Barnby, 1893 
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Came down the an - gel bright, And rolled the stone a - way. 
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2 The keepers watching near, Is burning in the skies! 
At that dread sight and sound, Your voices raise, etc. 

Fell down with sudden fear, 
Like dead men, to the ground. 


5 Leave in the grave beneath 
The old things passed away ; 


Wout voices tise, etc. Buried with Him in death, 

3 Then rose from death’s dark gloom, O live with Him to-day. 

Unseen by mortal eye, Your voices raise, etc. 
Triumphant o’er the tomb, 6 We sing Thee, Lord Divine, 


The Lord of earth and sky. 


: , With all our hearts and powers ; 
Your voices raise, etc. 


For we are ever Thine, 
4 Ye children of the light, And Thou art ever ours. 
Arise with Him, arise : Your voices raise, etc. 
See, how the Day-star bright K Bishop William W. How, 1872 
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702 “8 6. : oye eae Frances R. Havergal, 1871 
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1 Gold-en harps are sound-ing, An-gel voi-ces ring, Pearl-y gatesare o-pened, 
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O-penedfor the King: Christ,the King of Glo - ry, Je-sus, King of love, 
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Is gone up in tri- bi To His throne a - bove. a His work is end - ed, 
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Joy - ful - es we sing; 5 sus ae as - cend - Glo - to our eee A-MEN. 
SEcee a — ee 
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2 He who came to save us, 3 Praying for His children 
He who bled and died, In that blesséd place, 
Now is crowned with glory Calling them to glory, 
At His Father’s side. Sending them His grace ; 
Never more to suffer, 5 His bright home preparing, 
Never more to die, Faithful ones, for you ; 
Jesus, King of Glory, Jesus ever liveth, 
Is gone up on high. Ever loveth too. 
All His work is ended, etc. All His work is ended, etc. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1871 


Children’s Services 






















703 THE NEW YEAR 6.5.6.5. 121. Arthur H. Mann, ee) 
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A — sae 
=a a 
7S SS 
Se ee ar ae Sie 
gee 
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Tender, strong, and se - ful, Mak-ingus re - joice. On- wird then, and fear af 
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2 “J, the Lord, am with thee, : For the sad and sinful 
Be thou not afraid ; Shall His grace abound ; 
I will help and strengthen, For the faint and feeble 
Be thou not dismayed. Perfect strength be found. 
Yea, I will uphold thee Onward, etc. 
With My own right hand ; . : 
Thou art called and chosen t Bane bie faa ed 
In My sight to stand. His eternal covenant 
Onward, etc. He will never break. 
Resting on His promise, 
3 For the year before us, What have we to fear? 
O what rich supplies ! God is all-sufficient 
For the poor and needy For the coming year. 
Living streams shall rise ; Onward, etc. 


Frances R. Havergal, 1873 
38 
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704 MARION 5S. M. with Refrain 














Arthur H. Messiter, 1883 
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1 Re-joice, ye pure in heart, Re-joice, give thanks and sing; Your fes-tal ban-ner 
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wave on high, The cross 


of Christ your King. 
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Re - joice, re - joice, 
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Re-joice, give thanks andsing. AMEN. 

















(See also PETERBOROUGH, No. 130) 


2 Bright youth and snow-crowned age, 
Strong men and maidens meek, 
Raise high your free, exulting song, 
God’s wondrous praises speak. 


3 With all the angel choirs, 
With all the saints on earth, 
Pour out the strains of joy and bliss, 
True rapture, noblest mirth ! 


4 Your clear hosannas raise, 
And alleluias loud ; 


705, (SOHO) c.™. 


1 HOWshall the young secure their hearts, 


And guard their lives from sin? 
Thy word the choicest rules imparts 
To keep the conscience clean. 


2 When once it enters to the mind, 
It spreads such light abroad, 
The meanest souls instruction find, 
And raise their thoughts to God. 


3 ’Tis like the sun, a heavenly light 
That guides us all the day ; 


Re - joice, re-joice 
Whilst answering echoes upward float, 
Like wreaths of incense cloud. 


5 Yes, on through life’s long path, 


Still chanting as ye go; 
From youth to age, by night and day, 
In gladness and in woe. 


Still lift your standard high, 
Still march in firm array ; 

As warriors through the darkness toil 
Till dawns the golden day. 


At last the march shall end, 
The wearied ones shall rest, 

The pilgrims find their Father’s house, 
Jerusalem the blest. 


Then on, ye pure in heart, 
Rejoice, give thanks, and sing ; 
Your glorious banner wave on high, 
The cross of Christ your King. 
Rev. Edward H. Plumptre, 1865 


And, through the dangers of the night, 
A lamp to lead our way. 


Thy precepts make me truly wise ; 
I hate the sinner’s road ; 

I hate my own vain thoughts that rise, 
But love Thy law, my God. 


Thy word is everlasting truth ; 
How pure is every page! 
That holy book shall guide our youth, 


And well support our age. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1719 


Children’s Derbices 
706 LONSDALE 7.7.7.7. Rev. Frederick A. J. Hervey (1846- ) 
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1 Sav-iour, teach me, day by day, Love’s sweet les-son,—to oo - bey; 






























































Sweet-er les - son can-not be, Lov - ing Him who first loved me. A-MEN. 
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2 With a child’s glad heart of love, 4 Love in loving finds employ, 
At Thy bidding may I move ; In obedience all her joy ; 
Prompt to serve and follow Thee, Ever new that joy will be, 
Loving Him who first loved me. Loving Him who first loved me. 
3 Teach me thus Thy steps to trace, 5 Though a foolish child and weak, 
Strong to follow in Thy grace ; More than this I need not seek ; 
Learning how to love from Thee, - Singing, till Thy face I see, 
Loving Him who first loved me. Of His love who first loved me. 


Jane E. Leeson, 1842 
SOHO C.M. Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 
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1 Howshall the young se - cure their hearts, And guard their live 
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Thy word the choic - est rules im-parts To keep the conscience clean. A-MEN. 
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O7 |! LOVE TO TELL THE STORY 
7 7.6.7.6. D. with Refrain William G. Fischer, 1869 
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1 I lovetotellthe sto - ry Of unseenthingsa-bove, Of Je-susand His glo-ry, 
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Je - sus and His love. I love totell the sto-ry, Be-cause Iknowit’s true; 
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It sat - is-fies my long-ings As nothingelse woulddo. I love to tell the sto-ry, 

















































































































Pees ptt Ce 
see el ae ee a] 


| ae 
eae ssh taste 









































’Twill be my themein glory, To tellthe old,old sto-ry Of Je-susand Hislove. AMEN. 


























2 I love to tell the story ; I love to tell the story, 
More wonderful it seems For some have never heard 
Than all the golden fancies The message of salvation 
Of all our golden dreams. From God’s own holy word. 
I love to tell the story, I love to tell, etc. 


It did so much for me ; 
And that is just the reason 
I tell it now to thee. 

I love to tell, etc. 


4 I love to tell the story ; 
For those who know it best 
Seem hungering and thirsting 
To hear it, like the rest. 
And when, in scenes of glory, 


3 I love to tell the story ; I sing the new, new song, 
"T is pleasant to repeat "Twill be the old, old story 
What seems, each time I tell it, That I have loved so long. 
More wonderfully sweet. I love to tell, etc. 


Katherine Hankey, 1870: refrain added 
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708 WALLHEAD 8.7.8.7. 4.7. Thomas Wallhead, 1879 
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1 Sav - iour, like a  shep-herd lead us, Much we need Thy ten- der care; 
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Thy pleas-ant pas-tures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre- pare: 
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- sus, Bless-ed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are; 
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Bless-ed Je 
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: | 2 aT Fez 2 We are Thine; do Thou befriend us, 
a 3 a - eizrsS Be the Guardian of our way ; 


Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. A - MEN. Rech | ny Hock, ftom sty defoadans, 
= Seek us when we go astray: 


@ - ee 2) Blessed Jesus, 
=f LE e [2 | Fell Hear the children, when they pray. 


3 Thou hast promised to receive us, 
Poor and sinful though we be; 
Thou hast mercy to relieve us, 
Grace to cleanse, and power to free: 
Blessed Jesus, 
Early let us turn to Thee. 























‘4 Early let us seek Thy favor ; 
Early let us do Thy will; 
Blessed Lord and only Saviour, 
With Thy love our bosoms fill; 
Blessed Jesus, 
Thou hast loved us, love us still. 
Anon, c. 1836 


Children’s Dervices 


709 WIR PFLUGEN 7.6.7.6. D. with Refrain Johann A. P. Schulz (1747-1800) 
A : 


ST gelled 


1 We plough the fields, andscat-ter The goodseedonthe land, But it is fedand watered 
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- ter, The warmth to swell the grain, 
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The breez-es and the sun-shine, And soft refresh-ing rain. All good gifts a - round us 
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Are sent from heaven above; Then thank the Lord, O thank the Lord For all His love. A-MEN. 
-gp Ra @ © 6 @.@ 
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2 He only is the Maker 3 We thank Thee, then, O Father, 
Of all things near and far ; For all things bright and good, 
He paints the wayside flower, The seed-time and the harvest, 
He lights the evening star ; Our life, our health, our food : 
The winds and waves obey Him, No gifts have we to offer, 
By Him the birds are fed ; For all Thy love imparts, 
Much more to us, His children, But that which Thou desirest, 
He gives our daily bread. Our humble, thankful hearts. 
All good gifts, etc. All good gifts, etc. 


Matthias Claudius, 1782. Tr. Jane M. Campbell, 1861 
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710 MESSIAH Te ie. Arr. from ine J. F. Herold, by George Kingsley, 1838 
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no oth - er arm _ but Thine Would my wea- ry _ soul _ re - cline, 
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Guide the yey, day by day, In the straitand nar - row way. A-MEN. 


as eee oreueer: 


(See also iy St. Anprew, No. 489) 
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2 Thou canst fit me by Thy grace 3 Jesus, Saviour all Divine, 
For the heavenly dwelling-place ; Hast Thou made me truly Thine? 
All Thy promises are sure, Hast Thou bought me by Thy blood ? 
Ever shall Thy love endure ; Reconciled my heart to God? 
Then what more could I desire, Hearken to my tender prayer, 
How to greater bliss aspire ? Let me Thine own image bear, 
All I need, in Thee I see ; Let me love Thee more and more 
Thou art All in all to me. Till I reach heaven’s blissful shore. 


Thomas Hastings, 1858 
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71 I FERRIER 7.7.7.7. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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the morn - ing I will raise To my God the voice of praise; 
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With His kind pro - tec - tion blest, Sweetand deep has been my rest. A- MEN. 
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2 In the morning I will pray 4 Show me, if I tempted be, 

For His blessing on the day ; How to find all strength in Thee, 
What this day shall be my lot, And a perfect triumph win 
Light or darkness, know I not. Over every bosom sin. 

3 Should it be with clouds o’ercast, 5 Keep my feet from secret snares, 
Clouds of sorrow gathering fast, Keep my eyes, O God, from tears, 
Thou, who givest light Divine, Every step Thy grace attend, 
Shine within me, Lord, O shine. And my soul from death defend. 


6 Then when fall the shades of night, 
All within shall still be light ; 
Thou wilt peace around diffuse, 
Gently as the evening dews. 
Rev. William H. Furness, 1840 























WOODWARD’S LITANY 7.7.7.7. W. W. Woodward, 1863 
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by day the man-na_ fell; O to learn this les - son well! 
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Still by con-stant mer-cy fed, Give me, Lord,my dai - ly bread. <A - MEN. 
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(See also Mercy, No. 281) 
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712 REYNOLDSTONE 7.7.7.7.7.7. Rev. Timothy R. Matthews (1826- ) 

































































Up-right, sim - ple, free from art; Make me as a 
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- vy free, Pleased with all that pleas-es Thee. A - MEN. 
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2 What Thou shalt to-day provide Fears to stir a step alone, — 
Let me as a child receive ; Let me thus with Thee abide, 
What to-morrow may betide As my Father, Guard, and Guide. 


Calmly to Thy wisdom leave : 
’Tis enough that Thou wilt care ; 
Why should I the burden bear? 


4 Thus preserved from Satan’s wiles, 
Safe from dangers, free from fears, 
May I live upon Thy smiles 


3 As a little child relies Till the promised hour appears, 
On a care beyond his own, When the sons of God shall prove 
Knows he’s neither strong nor wise, All their Father’s boundless love. 


Rey. John Newton, 1779 


713 (WOODWARD’S LITANY) 7.7.7.7. 


1 DAY by day the manna fell ; 3 Lord, my times are in Thy hand ; 
O to learn this lesson well ! All my sanguine hopes have planned 
Still by constant mercy fed, To Thy wisdom I resign, 
Give me, Lord, my daily bread. And would make Thy purpose mine. 
2 ‘Day by day”’ the promise reads ; 4 Thou my daily task shalt give ; 
Daily strength for daily needs: Day by day to Thee I live ; 
Cast foreboding fears away, So shall added years fulfil, 
Take the manna of to-day. Not my own, my Father’s will. 


Josiah Conder, 1836 
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714 WENTWORTH 8.4.8. 4. 8. 4. 





Frederick C. Maker, 1876 
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God, I thank Thee, who hast made The earth so 





bright, So full of splen-dor 


z 














OE 
Zz (fe 
ee ° 
































ob. a Beau - ty and _ light; 


Sa 


] 
| 
So ma- ny glo-rious things are here, 





































te = 


= 
3 | ae zs == a Ss 
| | neght A 


No - ble and 
- = 
mmm Eee 
| ae 
fe 








MEN. 











=: i=! 


2 I thank Thee, too, that Thou hast made 
Joy to abound ; 
So many gentle thoughts and deeds 
Circling us round ; 
That in the darkest spot of earth 
Some love is found. 








THN 


3 I thank Thee more that all our joy 
Is touched with pain, 
That shadows fall on brightest hours, 
That thorns remain ; 
So that earth’s bliss may be our guide, 
And not our chain. 


715 (RHODES) s. M. 


1 ANOTHER day begun! 
Lord, grant us grace that we, 

Before the setting of the sun, 
Redeem the time for Thee. 


2 Another day of toil! 
To Thee we yield our powers ; 
Kéep Thou our souls from guilty soil 
Through all the passing hours. 


3 Another day of fear ! 
For watchful is our foe, 
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4 For Thou, who knowest, Lord, how soon 


Our weak heart clings, 

Hast given us joys tender and true, 
Yet all with wings, 

So that we see, gleaming on high, 
Diviner things. 


I thank Thee, Lord, that Thou hast kept 
The best in store ; 

We have enough, yet not too much 
To long for more : 

A yearning for a deeper peace 
Not known before. 


I thank Thee, Lord, that here our souls, 
Though amply blest, 
Can never “find, although they seek, 
A perfect rest ; 
Nor ever shall, until they lean 
On Jesus’ breast. 
Adelaide A. Procter, 1858 


And sin is strong, and death is near, 


And short our time below. 


4 Another day of hope ! 


For Thou art with us still, 


And Thine almighty strength can cope 


With all who seek our ill. 


5 Another day of grace 


To help us on our way! 


One step towards the resting- place, 


The eternal Sabbath-day. 
Rey. John Ellerton. 1871 
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qu 6 ST. SYLVESTER 8.7.8.7. Rey. John B. Dykes, 1862 
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1 Tar -rywithme, O my _ Sav - iour, For the day is pass-ing by; 
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See! theshades of even-ing gath - er, And the nightis drawing nigh. A - MEN. 
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2 Deeper, deeper grow the shadows, 4 Let me hear Thy voice behind me, 
Paler now the glowing west, Calming all these wild alarms ; 
Swift the night of death advances ; Let me, underneath my weakness, 
Shall it be the night of rest? Feel the everlasting arms. 
3 Lonely seems the vale of shadow ; 5 Feeble, trembling, fainting, dying, 
Sinks my heart with troubled fear ; Lord, I cast myself on Thee ; 
Give me faith for clearer vision, Tarry with me through the darkness ; 


Speak Thou, Lord, in words of cheer. While I sleep, still watch by me. 


6 Tarry with me, O my Saviour, 
Lay my head upon Thy breast 
Till the morning ; then awake me — 
Morning of eternal rest. 
Caroline L. Smith, 1853: recast in Plymouth Coll., 1855, and Songs of the Church, 1862 
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Be - fore the Sheets. of the a rk dent re 56 is A-MEN. 
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717 CENTRAL CHURCH 11. to. 11. 10. 10. Io. Rey. William P. Merrill, 1895 
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1 Thou know-est, Lord, if wea-ri-nessand_ sor - row Of the sad ine that 
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con - fessed; I come be- fore Thee 
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2 Thou knowest all the present: each temptation, 
Each toilsome duty, each foreboding fear ; 
All to myself assigned of tribulation, 
Or to belovéd ones than self more dear; 
All pensive memories, as I journey on, 
Longings for vanished smiles and voices gone. 


3 Thou knowest all the future: gleams of gladness 
By stormy clouds too quickly overcast ; 
Hours of sweet fellowship, and parting sadness, 
And the dark river to be crossed at last ; 
O what could confidence and hope afford 
To tread that path, but this, Thou knowest, Lord! 


Home and Personal Use 


4 Thou knowest, not alone as God, all knowing ; 
As man, our mortal weakness Thou hast proved: 
On earth, with purest sympathies o’erflowing, 
O Saviour, Thou hast wept, and Thou hast loved; 
And love ‘and sorrow still to Thee may come, 
And find a hiding-place, a rest, a home. 


? 


5 Therefore I come, Thy gentle call obeying, 
And lay my sins and sorrows at Thy feet ; 
On everlasting Strength my weakness staying, 
Clothed in Thy robe of righteousness complete : 
Then rising and refreshed I leave Thy throne, 
And follow on to know as I am known. 
oo Jane Borthwick, 1859 


718 CANONBURY L.M. Arr. from Robert Schumann, 1839 
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I Forth in Thy Name,O Lord, I ‘yo, My dai- ly la - bor to _ pur - sue; 
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Thee, on - ly Thee, re - solved to know In all _ I think, or = a or do. A-MEN. 
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2 The task Thy wisdom hath assigned 4 Thee may I set at my right hand, 

































































































O let me cheerfully fulfil ; Whose eyes mine inmost substance see, 
In all my works Thy presence find, And labor on at Thy command, 
And prove Thy good and perfect will. And offer all my works to Thee. 
3 Preserve me from my calling’s snare, 5 Give me to bear Thy easy yoke, 
And hide my simple heart above ; And every moment watch and pray ; 
Above the thorns of choking care, And still to things eternal look, 
The gilded baits of worldly love. And hasten to Thy glorious day : 


6 For Thee delightfully employ , 
Whate’er Thy bounteous grace hath given, 
And run my course with even joy, 


And closely walk with Thee to heaven. 
Rev. Charles Wesley, 1749: verse 2, 1. 4, alt. 
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719 LYNDHURST C.M. Frederick C. Maker, 1876 
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1 Calm me, 3 God, and e me calm, While he hot breez-es blow; 

























































































Be like the night-dew’s cool - ing balm Up- ue earth’s fe-vered brow. A - MEN. 


= Bote ata iat aia 


2 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm, 5 Calm in the hour of buoyant ee 




















Soft resting on Thy breast ; Calm in my hour of pain ; 
Soothe me with holy hymn and psalm, Calm in my poverty or wealth, 
And bid my spirit rest. Calm in my loss or gain; 
3 Calm me, my God, and keep me calm ; 6 Calm in the sufferance of wrong, 
Let Thine outstretched wing Like Him who bore my shame, 
Be like the shade of Elim’s palm Calm ’mid the threatening, taunting 
Beside her desert-spring. throng 
4 Yes, keep me calm, though loud and Who hate Thy holy Name ; 
rude 7 Calm as the ray of sun or star 
The sounds my ear that greet, Which storms assail in vain ; 
Calm in the closet’s solitude, Moving unruffled through earth’ S war, 
Calm in the bustling street ; The eternal calm to gain. 


Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1857 


BEATITUDO C.M. Rev. John B. Dykes, 1875 
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s all my we rows, con-flicts, woes, Dear Lord, re- mem-ber me. A - MEN. 
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(See a Marryrpom, No. 219) 
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720 WOODSTOCK C. M. 


Deodatus Dutton, Jr., 1829 
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- way From _ ev - cum - bering care, 
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set-ting day In 


hum - ii grate-ful prayer. A-MEN. 























2 I love in solitude to shed 
The penitential tear, 
And all His promises to plead 
Where none but God can hear.. 


3 I love to think on mercies past, 
And future good implore, 
And all my cares and sorrows cast 
On Him whom I adore. 


721 (BEATITUDO) c.™. 


1 O THOU, from whom all goodness 
I lift my heart to Thee; _[flows, 
In all my sorrows, conflicts, woes, 
Dear Lord, remember me. 


2 When groaning on my burdened heart 
My sins lie heavily, 
My pardon speak, new peace impart ; 
In love remember me. 


3 Temptations sore obstruct my way, 
And ills I cannot flee: 
O give me strength, Lord, as my day ; 
For good remember me. 








ape ae a Sarees ee 


4 I love by faith to take a view 
Of brighter scenes in heaven ; 
The prospect doth my strength renew 
While here by tempests driven. 


5 Thus, when life’s toilsome day is o’er, 
May its departing ray 
Be calm as this impressive hour, 
And lead to endless day. 


Phoebe H. Brown, 1818: alt. in Village Hymns, 1824 


4 Distressed with pain, disease, and grief, 
This feeble body see ; 
Grant patience, rest, and kind relief: 
Hear and remember me. 


s If on my face, for Thy dear Name, 
Shame and reproaches be, 
All hail reproach, and welcome shame, 
If Thou remember me. 


6 The hour is near; consigned to death, 
I own the just decree ; 

“ Saviour,”’ with my last parting breath 
I'll cry, “ Remember me.” 


Rey. Thomas Haweis, 1791 (Text of 1792) 
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Rev. Leighton G. Hayne, 1868 
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I Je - sus, myStrength, my Hope, 





On Thee cast my care; 
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With hum - ble con - fi-dence look up, 
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And know Thou hearest my prayer; 
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On Thee, al - might - y 
7 2 


to cre- er 


Al - might-y f re - new. A-MEN. 





























2 I want a sober mind, 
A self-renouncing will, 
That tramples down and casts behind 
The baits of pleasing ill ; 
A soul inured to pain, 
To hardship, grief, and loss ; 
Bold to take up, firm to sustain, 
The consecrated cross. 


3 I want a godly fear, 
A quick-discerning eye, 

That looks to Thee when sin is near, 
And sees the tempter fly ; 


ae 


SaaS 


A spirit still prepared, 

And armed with jealous care ; 
For ever standing on its guard, 

And watching unto prayer. 


4 [rest upon Thy word ; 
Thy promise is for me; 

My succor and salvation, Lord, 
Shall surely come from Thee : 
But let me still abide, 

Nor from my Hope remove, 

Till Thou my patient spirit guide 
Into Thy perfect love. 

Rev. Charles Wesley, 1742 (Text of 1780) 
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all Is por-tioned out for me; 


imitans 
aie 


And the chan-ges that are sure to come not fear see: 
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But I ask Theefor a _ pres-entmind, In- tent on pleas-ing Thee. A-MEN. 


ett Seal 


Copyright, 1895, by THE TRUSTEES OF THE PRESBYTERIAN BOARD OF PUBLICATION: AND ie. SCHOOL WoRK 

















2 I ask Thee for a thoughtful love, To keep and cultivate ; 
Through constant watching wise, And a work of lowly love to do 
To meet the glad with joyful smiles, For the Lord on whom I wait. 


And to wipe the weeping eyes ; 
And a heart at leisure from itself 
To soothe and sympathize. 


5 So I ask Thee for the daily strength, | 
To none that ask denied, 
And a mind to blend with outward life, 


3 I would not have the restless will While keeping at Thy side ; 
That hurries to and fro, Content to fill a little space, 
Seeking for some great thing to do, If Thou be glorified. 


Or secret thing to know ; 
I would be treated as a child, 
And guided where I go. 


6 Ina service which Thy will appoints 
There are no bonds for me ; 
For my inmost heart is taught the truth 


4 Wherever in the world I am, That makes Thy children free ; 
In whatsoe’er estate, And a life of self-renouncing love 
I have a fellowship with hearts Is a life of liberty. 


Anna L. Waring, 1850 
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ae 


1 Thou ae my Hid - ing-place, O Lord, In Thee put my trust; 
ee dies P- eee Ves 
see ee ee ese ES 
: ae =Seeaoes % 
seer ae abet ie 


En - cour - aged by Thy ho -. ly word, A if - ble child of dust: 


en i 
et pete 
Seles en Fe ed 


I have no- ar - gu - ment be - side, urge no oth - er ae 


ree igi, 8 ee 
zresieseiaea meEeHE ise 


Hees ES aee sie el 


And ’tis e- vi my Sav - iour Hee My i ie -iour died for me. A-MEN. 


Ene eae 


2 When storms of fierce temptation beat, Ah! what could give the sufferer rest, 




































































































































































And furious foes assail, Bid every murmur flee, 
My refuge is the mercy-seat, But this, the witness in my breast 
My hope within the veil. That Jesus died for me? 
bie a = eh a Set : pirgeerards 4 And when Thine awful voice commands 
Joy to my heart the thought affords, This borly, a decay, : 
My Saviour died for me. And life, in its last lingering sands, 
Is ebbing fast away, — 
3 ’Mid trials heavy to be borne, Then, though it be in accents weak, 
When mortal strength is vain, And faint and tremblingly, 
A heart with grief and anguish torn, O give me strength in death to speak, 
A body racked with pain ; “My Saviour died for me.” 


Rey. Thomas Raffles, 1833 


DOXOLOGIES 


I S. M. 


WE give Thee glory, Lord, 
Thy majesty adore ; 
Thee, Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
We bless for evermore. 
Rev. Horatius Bonar, 1866 


2 S. M.D. 


Tues, Father, Spirit, Son, 
We joyfully adore ; 
We bless the Eternal Three in One, 
Who reigns for evermore : 
Thou glorious Trinity, 
By earth and heaven adored, 
We glorify, we worship Thee, 
The universal Lord. 
Rey. Edwin F. Hatfield, 1872 


3 C.M. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
And shall be evermore. 
Tate and Brady’s New Version, 1696 


4 C. M.D. 


Tue God of mercy be adored, 
Who calls our souls from death, 
Who saves by His redeeming Word 
And new-creating Breath ; 
To praise the Father, and the Son, 
And Spirit all-Divine, 
The One in Three, and Three in One, 
Let saints and angels join. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 


5 L.M. 


Praise God, from whom all blessings flow ; 
Praise Him, all creatures here below ; 
Praise Him above, ye heavenly host : 
Praise Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 
Bishop Thomas Ken, 1693 
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6 L.M. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given 
By all on earth and all in heaven. 
Rev. Isaac Watts, 1709 


7 6. 6. 4. 6. 6. 6. 4. 
To God the Father, Son, 


And Spirit, Three in One, 


All praise be given: 
Crown Him in every song ; 
To Him your hearts belong, 
Let all His praise prolong 
On earth, in heaven. 
Rev. Edwin F. Hatfield, 1843 


8 6. 6.6.6. 


To Father, and to Son, 
And, Holy Ghost, to Thee, 
Eternal Three in One, 


Eternal praises be. 
Anon., 1875 


9 6.6. 6.6.8.8. 


O Gop, for ever blest, 
To Thee all praise be given ; 
Thy Name Triune confest 
By all in earth and heaven ; 
As heretofore it was, is now, 
And shall be so for evermore. 
Bishop Edward H. Bickersteth, 1870 


1O 7.6.7.6. D. 


GreaT God of earth and heaven, 
To Thee our songs we raise ; 
To Thee be glory given 
And everlasting praise : 
We joyfully confess Thee, 
Eternal Triune God ; 
We magnify, we bless Thee, 
And spread Thy praise abroad. 
Rey. Edwin F. Hatfield, 1872 


Dorologies 


II 7:7°7:7> 


Sinc we to our God above 

Praise eternal as His love ; 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost. 


Rev. Charles Wesley, 1740 


I2 7°70: 727-7: 
PRAISE the Name of God Most High, 
‘Praise Him, all below the sky, 
Praise Him, all ye heavenly host, 
Father, Son, and Holy Ghost ; 
As through countless ages past, 
Evermore His praise shall last. 
Anon., 1827 
13 9. 9.967-.D: 
Praise our glorious King and Lord, 
Angels waiting on His word, 
Saints that walk with Him in white, 
Pilgrims walking in His light: 
Glory to the Eternal One, 
Glory to His Only Son, 
Glory to the Spirit, be 
Now, and through eternity. 
Rev. Alexander R. Thompson, 1869 


14 HG EO 6 


Praise the Father, earth and heaven, 
Praise the Son, the Spirit praise ; 
As it was, and is, be given 
Glory through eternal days. 
Anon., 1827 


I5 8.7.8.7. 4.7. or 8.7.8.7. 8.7. 
Gory be to God the Father, 

Glory be to God the Son, 
Glory be to God the Spirit, 

Great Jehovah, Three in One: 

Glory, glory, 
While eternal ages run. 
Rey. Horatius Bonar, 1866 


16 8.7.8.7. D. 


PraIsE the God of all creation, 

Praise the Father’s boundless love ; 
Praise the Lamb, our Expiation, 

Priest and King enthroned above ; 
Praise the Fountain of salvation, 

Him by whom our spirits live: 
Undivided adoration 

To the One Jehovah give. 

Josiah Conder, 1836 


17 8. 8.8. 4. 


To Father, Son, and Holy Ghost, 
Our God for ever Three in One, 
Be praise from men and angel host, 
While ages run. 
Rey. John Anketell, 1890 


18 8.8.8.6. 


O Hoty Father, Holy Son, 
And Holy Ghost, God Three in One, 
While everlasting ages run, 
All glory be to Thee. 
Rev. John Anketell, 1890 


19 8.8. 8.8.8.8. 


To God the Father, God the Son, 
And God the Spirit, Three in One, 
Be honor, praise, and glory given, 
By all on earth, and all in heaven ; 
As was through ages heretofore, 
Is now, and shall be evermore. 
Rev. Isaac Watts (first 4 lines), 1709 


20 10. 10. IO. 10. 


To Father, Son, and Spirit, ever blest, 
Eternal praise and worship be addrest ; 
From age toage, ye saints, His Name adore, 
And spread His fame, till time shall be 


ho more. 
Rey. Simon Browne, 1720: alt. 
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Directions for Chanting 


1 Cuants consist of two distinct divisions: one portion is recited, the other 
portion is sung. 

2 The words from the commencement of each verse and half-verse up to the 
accented syllable, which is printed in italics, are called the Recitation, and should 
be recited smoothly, and without undue haste. 

3 On reaching the accented syllable, and beginning with it, the music of the 
chant commences, in strict time (@ tempo), the upright strokes corresponding to 
the bars. The Recitation must therefore be considered as outside the chant, and 
may be of any length. The note on which the Recitation is made is called the 
Reciting-note. 

4 If there is no syllable after that which is accented, the accented syllable must 
be held for one whole bar or measure. 

5 An asterisk (*) is a direction to take breath. Other stops (, ;) must be 
attended to, as in good reading. 

6 As the accent holds the position of the first beat of the first bar, it is 
unnecessary to sing it louder than any of the words recited: its position, musically, 
will give it quite enough emphasis. 

7 Final ed is always to be pronounced as a separate syllable. 

8 The expression “2nd part” indicates that the verse so marked is to be sung 


to the second half of a double chant, when such chant is used. 


ANCIENT HYMNS AND CANTICLES 


I BENEDIC, ANIMA MEA 
I Thomas Tallis ( -1585) 2 William Hayes (1707-1777) 


as) ee ise 
Lao e-] 
= 
Paret 
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t PralsE the Zord|O my | soul || and all that is with? me | praise His | holy | Name. 

2 Praise the Lord | O my | soul || avd for | get not | all His | benefits: 

3 Who forgiveth | all thy | sin || and Aea/eth | all - = | thine in | firmities ; 

4 Who saveth thy Ze | from de | struction || and crowneth “kee with | mercy - and | 
loving | kindness. . 

5 O praise the Lorp ye angels of His * ye that ex | cel in | strength || ye that fulfil 
His commandment * and Aearken un | to the | voice - of His | word. 

6 O praise the Zord, all | ye His | hosts || ye servants of | His that | do His | pleasure. 

pat 7 O speak good of the Lord, all ye works of His * in all places of | His do | 
minion || praise ¢how the | Lord + = | O my | soul. 

Glory be to the Mather | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is now, and | ever | shall be || world without | 
ends iss Pai pine, 
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Aucient Hymns and Canticles 
2 VENITE, EXULTEMUS DOMINO 


I William Com (1775-1847) 2 William Russell (1777-1813) 


eggs EZlel 
Sy ees 
pete ee 


Richard Langdon, 1774 


t= 
O-_ -@- ieee es ie eed 
Bee eee 
| 
4 William Boyce, 1740 


agai gl Ggles Bezel 
Seas asl 


1 O comE, let us simg | unto: the | Lord || let us heartily revosce in the | strength 
































































































































of | our sal | vation. 


2 Let us come before His presence with | thanks: = | giving || and show ourse/ves | 
glad in | Him with | psalms. 

3 For the Zord is a | great - = | God || and a great | King a | bove all | gods. 

4 In His hand are all the corners | of the | earth || and the strength of the | hills is | 
ign" | also. * 

5 The sea is Hs | and He | made it || and His hands pre | pared: the | dry: = | 
land. 

6 O come let us worship and | fall: = | down || and &nee/ be | fore the | Lord 


our | Maker. 

4 For He is the | Lord our | God || and we are the people of His pasture * and 
the | sheep of | His » = | hand. 

8 O worship the Zord in the | beauty - of | holiness | let the whole earth | stand 
in | awe of | Him. 

2.9, For he cometh * for He cometh to | judge the | earth || and with righteousness 
to judge the wor/d * and the | people | with His | truth, 

Glory be to the Mather | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is ow, and | ever | shall be || wor/d without | 
end += | A+ = | men. 
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3 TE DEUM LAUDAMUS 


Verses 1-15 &* 24-29 Rey. R. N. Parke 


















































Verses 16-23 Robert Cooke, 1800 


Sys eaSeaeaieel 


When Thou tookest upon Thee, etc. 


Ce ee 
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1 WE fraise | Thee O | God || we acknowledge | Thee to | be the | Lord. 
2 All the earth doth | worship | Thee || te | Father | ever | lasting. 
3 To Thee all angels | cry a | loud || the Heavens, and | all the | powers there | in. 
4 To Thee cheruézm and | sera | phim || con | tinual | ly do | cry, 
5 fHoly | Holy | Holy || Zord | God of | Saba | oth; 
6 Heaven and earth are fud/ of the | majes | ty || of | Thy - = | glo: = | ry 
7 The glorious company | of - the a | postles || praise | = + = | = + = | Thee. 
8 The goodly fe/lowship | of the | prophets || praise | = - = | =- = | Thee 
g The zoble | army - of | martyrs || praise | = - = | = + = | Thee. 
10 The holy Church throughout | all the | world || do¢h ac | know + = | ledge: ~(S= 9 
plibee.: 
11 Zhe | Fa+ = | ther || ofan | infi- nite | majes | ty; 
12 Thine ad | ora: ble | true | avd | on: = | ly: = | Son ; 
13 A&o the | Holy | Ghost || ze | Com: = | fort: = | er. 
14 Zhou | art the | King || 2/| Glory | O- = | Christ. 
par 15 Thou art the ever | lasting | Son || af | = - the |. Fat:<+:|-ther. 
16 When thou tookest upon Zhee to de | liver | man || Thou didst humble Thyself 
to. be | born - = | of a | Virgin. 


17 When Thou hadst overcome the | sharpness - of | death || Thou didst open the 
kingdom of | heaven - to | all be | lievers. 

18 Thou sittest at the right | hand of | God || zz the | glory | of the | Father. 

19 We be“ieve that | Thou shalt | come || 7 | be - = | our: = | Judge. 

20 We therefore pray Thee | help Thy | servants || whom Thou, hast redeemed | with 
Thy | precious | blood. 

21 Make them to be zwmbered | with Thy | saints || zz | glory | ever | lasting. 

22 O Lord | save Thy | people || and | bless Thine | herit | age. 


23 Gov | =-+ern| them || and | lift them | up for | ever. 

24 Day | by: = | day | we | magni | fy - = | Thee; 

25 And we | worship Thy | Name || ever | world with | out + = | end. 

26 Vouch | safe O | Lord || to keep ws this | day with | out: = | sin. 

27 O Lord have | mercy: up | on us || ave | mercy: up | on* = | us. 

28 O Lord let Thy mercy | be up | on us || as our | trust * = | is in | Thee. 


29 O Lord in Zhee | have I | trusted || e¢ me | never | be con | founded. 
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4 GLORIA IN EXCELSIS Old Chant — 









































Glory de to | God on | high || and on earth | peace, good | will towards | men. 
We praise Thee * we bless Zhee * we | worship | Thee || we glorify Thee * we give 
thanks to | Thee for | Thy great | glory. 



































O Lord God | heavenly | King || God the | Father | Al - = | mighty. 
O Lord * the only-begotten Sox | Jesus | Christ || O Lord God * Lamb of God * | 
Son + = | of the | Father, 





























That takest away the | sins - of the | world || have mercy up | on: = | us. 

Thou that takest azay the | sins - of the | world || have mercy up | on- = | us. 

Thou that takest away the | sins - of the | world || ve | ceive our | prayer. . 

Thou that sittest at the right and of | God the | Father || have mercy up} 
on,” == | us. 


























a [ao>) = +3 i 
MEN. 


— | 
2 Par i: 















For Thou ozly | art > = | holy || Zhou | only | art the | Lord. 
Thou only, O Christ * with the | Holy | Ghost || art most Azgh in the | glory - of } 
God the | Father || A | men. 
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5 BENEDICTUS 
I Edward H. Thorne (1834- ) 2 Sir Joseph Barnby (1838~ ) 






















































Sir Joseph Barnby (1838— ) 


u ee eee 
epee ee Pe EES 


Arr. from Beethoven (1770-1827) 


ssa es as a Be ida 


1 BLEsseD be the Lord | God of | Israel || for He hath zisited | and re | deemed - 
His | people ; 
2 And an raised up a mighty sal | vation | for us || in the house | of His | servant | 
David ; 
3 As He spake by the mou/h of His | holy | prophets || which have deen | since the | 
world be | gan; 
4 That we should be saved | from our | enemies || and from the | hand of | all 
that | hate us. 
5 To perform the mercy fromised to | our fore | fathers || ad to re | member - 
His | holy | covenant ; 
6 To perform the oath which He sware to our forefather | Abra | ham || chat Lake 
would | give > = | us; 
7 That we being delivered out of the hand | of our | enemies || might | serve Him | 
without | fear ; 
8 In holiness and vighfeous | ness be | fore Him || 2/ the | days = | of our | life. 
g And thou child * shalt be called the prophet | of the | Highest || for thou shalt 
go before the face of the Zord * | to pre | pare His | ways ; 
to To give knowledge of salvation un | to His | people || for the re | mission | of 
their | sins, 
11 Through the tender mercy | of our | God || whereby the dayspving from on | high 
hath | visit - ed | us: 
12 To give light to them that sit in darkness * and zz the | shadow - of | death | 
and to guide our /e/ in | to the | way of | peace. 
Glory be to the Mather | and - to the | Son || avd | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 


As it was in the beginning * is now, and | ever | shall be || word without | 
end: =| A+ = | men. 
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Ancient Hpmns and Canticles 
6 MAGNIFICAT 


I William H. Monk, 1879 2 Thomas Purcell, 1670 

















































































































1 My soul doth magni | fy the | Lord || and my spirit Aazh re | joiced - in | God 
my | Saviour. 
For He | hath re | garded || the Zwli | ness of | His hand | maiden. 
For be | hold from | henceforth || ¢// gener | ations * shall | call me | blessed. 
For He that is mighty hath | magni - fied | me || ad | holy | is His | Name. 
And His mercy is on | them that | fear Him || rough | out all | gener | ations. 
He hath showed s¢rength | with His | arm || He hath scattered the proud in the 
imagin | ation | of their | hearts. 
4 He hath put down the mighty | from their | seat | and hath ex | alted - the | 
humble - and | meek. 
8 He hath filled the Aungry with | good - = | things || and the vich He hath | 
sent * == | empty ° a | way. 
and_g He remembering His mercy hath holpen His | servant | Israel || as He promised 
to our forefathers * Abraham | and his | seed for | ever. 
Glory be to the /ather | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning * is zow, and | ever| shall be || world without | 


end: = | A+ = | men. 


Nunn BW DN 
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7 JUBILATE DEO Rev. Henry Aldrich (1647-1710) 












































1 O BE joyful in the Zora | all ye | lands || serve the Lord with gladness * and © 
come before His | presence | with a | song. 

2 Be ye sure that the Lord | He is | God || it is He that hath made us * and not we 
ourselves * we are His people, avd the | sheep of | His - = | pasture. 

3 O go your way into His gates with thanksgiving * and zuto His | courts with | 
praise || be thankful unto Am, and | speak good | of His | Name. 

4 For the Lord is gracious * His mercy is | ever | lasting || and His truth endureth 
from gener | ation - to | gener | ation. 

Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || aud | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is sow, and | ever | shall be || word without | 
endc == || A> == "| men, 


8 BONUM EST CONFITERI 
I Jonathan Battishill, 1770 2 John Hindle (1760-1796) 





Ba Bs ES ae = 
| aia mi 
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a 

J-# ae Re BR A eee eg ee ! fea 

SEES - Pes BS SB 225g bed Peal 

? ple ee eee} 

G- 
RY ek Ee eS ee ie see <7) See 
Ct eae Ban et PETE ae P| 2 feof aon Come So zs 
655 See eee 

1 Ir is a good thing to give hanks un | to the | Lord || and to sing praises unto 
Thy | Name - = | O Most | Highest ; 

2 Tv tell of Thy loving-kindness early | in the | morning || and of Thy ¢wzh | in the | 
night - = | season ; 


3 Upon an instrument of ten strings * amd up | on the | lute || upon a loud 
instrument | and up | on the | harp. 

4 For Thou, Lord * hast made me g/ad | through Thy | works || and I will rejoice 
in giving praise * for the oper | ations | of Thy | hands. 

Glory be to the Yather | and - to the | Son || axd | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is ~ow, and | ever | shall be || wov/d without | 
énd » == |\A - =| men, 
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9 CANTATE DOMINO 


I fest F. Rimbault (1816-1876) 2 Stephen Elvey (1805-1860) 


ze2ezll 
aE 


3 Thomas Norris, 1770 























































































































1 OsING unto the Lord a | new+ = | song || for /e hath | done> = | marvellous | 
things. 

2 With His own right hand * and zw¢h His | holy | arm || Aaéh He | gotten - Him | 
self the | victory. 

3 The Lord dec/ared | His sal | vation || His righteousness hath He openly showed 
in the | sight - = | of the | heathen. 

4 He hath remembered His mercy and truth toward the | house of | Israel || and 
all the ends of the world have seem the sal | vation | of our | God. 

5 Show yourselves joyful unto the Lord | all ye | lands || sémg, re | joice and | 


give + = | thanks. 
6 Praise the Zord up| on the | harp || sing to the harp with a | psalm of | 
thanks - = | giving. 


7 With ¢rumpets | also: and | shawms | O show yourselves joyful be | fore the | 
Lord the | King. 
8 Let the sea make a noise * and a/ that | therein | is || the round wort, and | 
they that | dwell there | in. 
9 Let the floods clap their hands * and let the hills be joyful togesker be | fore 
the | Lord || for He | cometh « to | judge the | earth. 
10 With righteousness sha/ He | judge the | world || avd the | people | 
with - = | equity. 
Glory be to the Mather | and - to the | Son || ad | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning * is mow, and | ever | shall be || wordd without | 
end: = | A+ = | men. 
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IO NUNC DIMITTIS 
I Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 2 John Blow, 1670 





















































1 Lorp, now lettest Thou Thy servant de | part in | peace || ac | cording | to” 


Thy | word: 

2 For mine | eyes have | seen || ZZy | =~ sal | va - = | tion, 

3 Which Thou | hast pre | pared || before the | face of | all - = | people; 

4 To bealght to | lighten + the | Gentiles || and to be the g/ory | of Thy | people | 
Israel. 


Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || avd | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning * is mow, and | ever | shall be || wordd without | 
end: = | A* = | men. 


I : LEVAVI OCULOS 
Edward J. Hopkins (1818- ) 


area beats cell 















































1 I we lift up mine eyes un | to the | hills | from whence | cometh | 
my “== |help. 

2 My help cometh | from the | Lord || which | made - = | heaven - and | earth. 

3 He will not sw/ffer thy | foot - to be | moved || /e that | keepeth - thee | will not | 
slumber. 


4 Behold He that | keepeth | Israel || sai | neither | slumber « nor | sleep. 

5 The Lord | is thy | keeper || the Lord is thy skade up | on thy | right: = | 
hand. 

6 The sun shall not sazée | thee by | day || zor the | moon + = | by~ = | night. 

7 The Lord shall preserve hee | from all | evil || He | shall pre | serve thy | soul. 

8 The Lord shall preserve thy going out * and thy | coming | in || from this time 
Jorth * and | even + for | ever | more. 

Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || aud | to the | Holy | Ghost; 

As it was in the beginning * is ow, and | ever | shall be || wor/d without | 
end: =< :{-Ay? == [omen. 
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IZ THE EARTH IS THE LORD’S 
I William H. Monk, 1879 2 John Jones, 1770 
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4 Sir John Goss (1800-1880) 
Sag aislaesiplg eee 
a za BZ Z 2 mca zeal eo 

ge Se os ieee 


1 Tue earth is the Zova’s and the | fulness « there | of || the zo7/d and | they that | 


dwell there | in. 
2 For He hath founded 7¢ up | on the | seas || and es¢adlished | it up | on the | 










































































floods. 

3 Who shall ascend into the 4z// | of the | Lord || or who shall s¢and | in His | holy | 
place? 

4 He that hath clean hands and a | pure + = | heart || who hath not lifted up his 


soul unto vanity * zor | sworn de | ceitful | ly. 
5 He shall receive the 4/ssing | from the | Lord || and righteousmess from the | God 
of | his sal | vation. 
6 This is the generation of | them that | seek Him | “iat | seek Thy | face O | 
Jacob. 
7 Lift up your heads, O ye gates * and be ye lifted up ye ever | lasting | doors || 
and the King of | Glory | shall come | in. 
8 Who zs this | King of | Glory || The Lord strong and mighty * the Lord | 
might: = | y in | battle. 
9 Lift wp your heads, O ye gates * even lift them up ye ever | lasting | doors || and 
the King of | Glory | shall come | in. 
10 Who Zs this | King of | Glory || The Lord of hosts He | is the | King of | Glory. 
Glory be to the Mather | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning * is mow, and | ever | shall be || wordd without | 
end: = | A+ = | men. 
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I3 DEUS MISEREATUR 
James Turle (1802-1882) 2 Pelham Humphrey, 1670 













































































1 Gop be merciful zzto | us and | bless us || and show us the light of His counte- 
nance * and be | merci ° ful | unto | us; 

That Thy way may be | known up - on | earth || Thy saving | health a | mong all | 
nations. 

Let the people praise | Thee O | God || yea let | all the | people | praise Thee. 

O let the nations reyocce | and be | glad || for Thou shalt judge the folk righteously * 
and govern the | nations - up | on: = | earth. 


N 


Rw 


5 Let the people praise | Thee O | God || yea let | all the | people | praise Thee. 

6 Then shall the ear¢h bring | forth her | increase || and God, even our own God, 
shall | give - = | us His | blessing. 

and 7 God shall | bless * = | us || and all the ends of the | world shall | fear > = | 
Him. 


Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || ad | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning * is wow, and | ever | shall be || zozd¢ without | 
end + = |\A* == | men. 


I 4 SANCTUS 
Taylor 




















Ho-ly, Ho-ly, Lord God of hosts, Heaven and earth are full of Thy 
2- 2 -8- -@- 



































Glo-ry be to Thee, O Lord Most High, A-MEN, A - MEN. 
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2 George M. Garrett (1834- ) 


| aie Earle ae 
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Holy | Holy | Holy || Lord | God - = | of - = | hosts, 

Heaven and earth are fw// | of Thy | glory || Glory be to Zhee O | Lord Most | 
High * A | men. 

I5 CHRIST OUR PASSOVER Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 












































=e 
pes 
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1 Curist our Passover is sacri | ficed | for us || ¢herefore | let us | keep the | feast, 

2 Not with old leaven * neither with the Zaven of | malice - and | wickedness || 
but with the unleavened 47ead of sin | ceri | ty and | truth. 

3 Christ being raised from the dead | dieth - no | more || death hath no more 
do | minion | over | Him. 

4 For in that He died * He ded unto | sin: = | once || but in that He Zveth He | 
liveth | unto | God. 

5 Likewise reckon ye also yourselves to be dead indeed | unto | sin || but alive 
unto God through | Jesus | Christ our | Lord. 














Sir Joseph Barnby (1838- ) 


Agape g sl, ale 
























































6 Now is Christ visen | from the | dead || and become the frst | fruits of | them 
that | slept. 

7 For since by | man came | death || by man came also the zesur | rection | of 
the | dead. 

8 For as in Adam | all > = | die || even so in Chvis¢ shall | all be | made a | live. 

Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is zow, and | ever | shall be || wordd without | 
end+ = | A+ = | men. 
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16 RESPONSES TO THE COMMANDMENTS 





I | After Each Commandment, except the toth 




























































































Lord, have mer-cy up - on us, and in-cline our hearts to keep this law. 
/ 
2 a a aus u ga nae ap 
ese sie s 
— 
| A {fter the 1oth z= Ritard. 
ee er pees i STIPE Tieci=| 
; =) e—la—a—e a am 
ft KK? a ee 
Lord, have mercy up-on us, and write all these Thy laws in our hearts,we beseech Thee 
soe | 
C S 
w 
a Sir George J. Elvey (1816-1893) 























ae i After Each Commandment, except the nots ee =F eae eS 
PA = as o Ni or 
Asai al ea 
p Pig Er te imine: 


Lord, have mer - cy, have mer-cy up-on_ us, and in-cline our hearts to 
































[ After the toth 


E go rae 


keep this law. Lord, have mer-cy, have mer-cy up-on_ us, and write all 
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these Thy laws in our hearts, Thy laws in our hearts, we be = seech Thee. 
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17 LORD, LET ME KNOW MINE END 


I Gregorian 2 Rev. William Felton, 1740 




















































































ff 
Eaieaieoes! 


t Lorn, let me know mine end * and the zwmber | of my | days || that I may be 

certi#ed how | long I | have to | live. 

2 Behold * Thou hast made my days as it were a | span + = | long || and mine age 
is even as nothing in respect of Thee * and verily every man “ving is | alto | 
gether | vanity. 

3 For man walketh in a vain shadow * and disgwdeteth him | self in | vain || he 
heapeth up riches, and cannot #// | who shall | gather | them. 

4 And now, Zord * what | is my | hope || ¢wly my | hope is | even * in | Thee. 

5 Deliver me from a//| mine of | fences || and make me zo? a re | buke un | to- 
the | foolish. 

6 When Thou with rebukes dost chasten man for sin * Thou makest his beauty to 
consume away * like as it were a moth | fretting « a | garment || every maz | 
therefore | is but | vanity. 

7 Hear my prayer O Lord * and with Thine ea7s con | sider - my | calling || hold 
not Thy | peace * = | at my | tears; 

8 For I ama stranger with Z%ee and | a so | journer || as | all my | fathers | were. 

and g O spare me a little * that I may re | cover - my | strength || before I go 
hence | and be | no more | seen. 

Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 

As it was in the beginning * is ow, and | ever | shall be || wordd without | 
end > = | A* = | men. 
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18 THE XCTH PSALM 





I 
2 


IO 


If 
12 
13 
14 
15 
16 


I William Croft, 1700 2 James Foster (1807-1885) 



















































































Lorp Thou hast 4cen our | dwelling | place || zz | all - = | gener | ations. 

Before the mountains were brought forth * or ever Thou hadst formed the | 
earth + and the | world || even from everlasting to everdas¢ing | Thou > = | 
art + = | God. 

Thou turnest maz | to de | struction || and sayest Re | turn ye | children - of | 
men. 

For a thousand years in Thy sight are but as yesterday when | it is | past || and 
as a| watch + = | in the | night. 

Thou carriest them away as with a flood * “hey are | as a| sleep || in the 
morning they ae like | grass which | groweth | up. 

In the morning it flourishe/A and | groweth | up || in the evening it zs cut | down 
and | wither | eth. 


For we are consumed | by Thine | anger || and 4y Thy | wrath - = | are we | 
troubled. 

Thou hast set our inzguities be | fore - = | Thee || our secret séms in the { 
light - = | of Thy | countenance. 

For all our days are passed away | in Thy | wrath || we spend our years as a | 


tale - = | that is | told. 

The days of our years are ¢hreescore | years and | ten || and if by reason of 
strength they be fourscore years * yet is their strength labor and sorrow ; for 
it is soon cut off | and we | fly a | way. 

Who knoweth the ower | of Thine | anger || even according to Thy fear | 
so * = | is Thy | wrath. Z 

So teach ws to | number: our | days || that we may appdy our | hearts > = | unto | 
wisdom. 

Return O | Lord, how | long || and let it repent Zhee con | cerning | 
Thy * = | servants. 

O satisfy us ea7ly | with Thy | mercy || that we may reyoice and be | glad: = | 
all our | days. : 

Make us glad according to the days wherein Zhow hast af | flicted | us || and 
the years where | in we | have seen | evil. 

Let Thy work apgear un | to Thy | servants || and Thy | glory: un | to their | 
children. 
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17 And let the beauty of the Lord our God | be up | on us || and establish Thou 
= ah work : our hands upon us * yea the work of our hands es | tablish | 
how *\==,) it. 
Glory be to the Hather | and - to the | Son || axa | to the | Holy | Ghost ; 
As it was in the beginning * is zow, and | ever | shall be || wordd without | 
end >= | A* = | men. 





IQ AT THE BAPTISM OF INFANTS Hart 





















































Before the Administration 


1 THE mercy of the Lord is from everlasting to ever/asting upon | them that | fear 
Him || and His vghzeousness | unto | children’s | children. 

2 To such as | keep His | covenant || and to those that remember Zs com | 
mand - = | ments to | do them. 

3 He shall feed His flock | like a | shepherd || He shall gather the lambs with His 
arm and | carry - them | in His | bosom. 

4 Suffer little children to come unto Me and for | bid them | not || for of | such * 
is the | kingdom - of | heaven. 





Sir George A. Macfarren, 1850 















































After the Administration 


s Then will I sfvizkle clean | water * up | on you || aud | ye shall | be* = | clean : 
6 A new heart aéo | will I | give you || and a new spzrit | will I | put with | in you, 
7 And I will take away the stony heart | out of + your | flesh || and 7 will | give - 
you a | heart of | flesh. 
8 I will pour my Sfzvit up | on thy | seed || azd My | blessing » up | on thine | 
offspring : : 
9 And they shall spring wf as a | mong the | grass || as zz/lows | by the | water | 
courses. 
10 For the promise is unto yow and | to your | children |} and to all that are afar 
off * even as many as the | Lord our | God shall | call. 
Glory be to the Father | and - to the | Son || and | to the | Holy | Ghost; _ 
As it was in the beginning * is ow, and | ever | shall be || wortd without | 
end > = | A+ = | men. 
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Lyte, Rev. Henry Francis (1793-1847), 24, 49, 108, 
I19, 124, 133, 356, 387, 518, 570, 609. 
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273, 299, 460, 472. 
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Potter, Rev. Thomas Joseph (1827-1873), 700. 

Powell, Rev. Thomas Edward (1823- ), 338. 
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Gould, John Edgar (1822-1875), 502, 598 (685). 
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Havergal, Miss Frances Ridley (1836-1879), 702. 

Havergal, Rey. William Henry (1793-1870), 27 (328), 
45 (690), 161, 300, 320, 349. 

Haydn, Franz Josef, Mus. Doc. (1732-1809), 10, 98, 
298. 

Haydn, Johann Michael (1737-1806), 154, 304 (659), 
469. 

Hayes, William (1707-1777); Canticle 1. 


Hayne, Rey. Leighton George, Mus. Doc. (1836-1883), 
202, 722, 


Hemy, Henri Frederick (1818- ), 479 (565), 637. 

Hermann, Nicolaus ( -1561), 117. 

Herold, Louis Joseph Ferdinand (1791-1833), 710. 

Hervey, Rev. Frederick Alfred John (1846-), 317, 632, 
706. 

Hiles, Henry, Mus. Doc. (1826- ), 28, 34. 

Hindle, John (1760-1796) ; Canticle 8. 

Hodges, Rev. John Sebastian Bach, S. T. D. (1830- ), 
331- 

Holbrook, Joseph Perry (1822-1888), 217, 361, 485, 
528. 

Holden, Oliver (1765-1844), 139. 

Holmes, H. J. E. (1852- ), 544. 

Hopkins, Edward John, Mus. Doc. (1818-), 1, 27 
(521), 48, 73, 86, 177 (394), 187, 412, 415; Can- 
ticles $, 11. 

Horsley, William (1774-1858), 435 (563, 698). 

Howard, Samuel, Mus. Doc. (1710-1782), 474. 

Hullah, John, LL. D. (1812-1884), 526. 

Humphrey, Pelham (c. 1648-1674); Canticle 12. 

Hundert Geistliche Arien, Dresden (1694), 243. 

Husband, Rev. Edward (1843- ), 453. 


ILsLey, Frank Grenville (1831-1887), 268. 
Irons, Herbert Stephen (1834~ ), 2 (621), 12. 


JACKsON, Robert (1842- ), 576. 

Jackson, William (1730-1803); Canticle 12. 
Jacobs, Rev. William ( -1872), 614. 

Jewish Melody, or. 

Jones, Darius Eliot (1815-1881), 351. 

Jones, John ( -1796); Canticle 15. 

Jones, Rev. William (1726-1800), 147. 

Jordan, Charles Warwick, Mus. Doc., 197 (715). 
Josephi, Georg (17th century), 21. 


KETTLE, Charles Edward (1833- ), 272, 367. 

Kingsley, George (1811-1884), 120, 344, 363, 554, 579, 
615, 710. 

Kinross, John (1848- ), 28. 

Klug’s (Joseph) Geistliche Lieder, Wittenberg (1535), 
266. 

Knapp, William (1698-1768), 85 (373, 662, 675). 

Knecht, Justin Heinrich (1752-1817), 138, 364, 453. 

Kocher, Conrad (1786-1872), 186. 


Lauer, Henry (1826- ), 146 (171). 

Lane, Spencer, 498. 

Langdon, Richard ( -1803) ; Canticle Ae 
Langran, James (1835- ), 471. 

Latin Melody, 43 (553), 106 (338, 381). 
Lawes, Henry (1596-1662); Canticle 9. 

Le Jeune, George Fitz-Curwood (1842- ), 559, 631. 
Lohr, George Augustus (1821- ), 68 (550). 
Lomas, George (1834-1884), 438, 628, 680. 
Lowe, Albert, t40, 351. 

Lowry, Rev. Robert, D. D, (1826-— ), 501. 
Luther, Rev. Martin, D. D. (1483-1 546), 121. 
Lwoff, Alexis (1799-1870), 670. 

Lyra Davidica (1708), 244. 


“M. B. F.,”” in James Warrington’s Hymns and Tuner 
for the Children of the Church (1886), 330. 
McCollin, Edward Garrett (1858- ), 687. 
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Macdonald, Rev. Archibald, 354. 

Macfarren, Sir George Alexander, Mus. Doc. (1813- 
1887); Canticle 18. 

Mainzer, Joseph (1801-1851), 60 (388). 

Maker, Frederick C. (1844- ), 183, 327, 441, 488, 714, 
719. 

Malan, Rev. Henri Abraham César (1787-1864), 413, 
567. 

Mann, Arthur Henry, Mus. Doc. (1850- ), 369, 703. 

Marsh, Simeon Butler (1798-1875), 489. 

Martin, George William (1828-1881), 612. 

Mason, Lowell, Mus. Doc. (1792-1872), 38, 42, 46, 48, 
61, 68 (115), 76 (541), 159, 163, 223 (436, 462), 
256, 292, 294 (314), 337 (427), 343 (599), 359; 3845 
391, 392; 400, 425, 431, 434, 435, 454) 492, SIT, 
524, 531, 591, 601, 666 (678). 

Matthews, H. E., 693. 

Matthews, Rev. Timothy Richard (1826- ), 59 (193), 
487, 712. 

Mendelssohn Bartholdy, Felix (1809-1847), 173, 287, 
575) 589. 

Merrill, Rev. William Pierson (1867- ), 7, 233, 342, 
Choe 

Messiter, Arthur Henry, Mus. Doc. (1831), 704. 

Miller, Edward, Mus. Doc. (1731-1807), 321. 

Minshall, Edward (1845- ), 50 (516). 

Monk, William Henry, Mus. Doc. (1823-1889), 16 
(375), 24, 71 (597), 76 (228), 130, 165, 245, 264, 
273, 283 (466), 368, 393, 424, 503; Canticles 6, 15. 

Morgan, Irvin James (1869- ), 81, 236, 286 (600), 587, 

- 658. 

Morley, William ( -1721); Canticle 17. 

Mornington, Garrett Wellesley, Earl of (1735-1781), 
54; Canticle 1. 

Mozart, Johann Wolfgang Amadeus (1756-1791), 159, 


361, 505. 


NAGELI, Hans Georg (1768-1836), 76 (541), 511- 

Neander, Rev. Joachim (1640-1680), 56. 

Nettleton, Rev. Asahel, D. D. (1783-1844), 589. 

Neumark, Georg (1621-1681), 515. 

New Version (Tate and Brady’s) of the Psalms, 
Supplement to (1708), 113. 

Newman, Richard S., 199 (455). 

Nicolai, Rev. Philip (1556-1608), 261. 

Norris, Thomas ( -1790); Canticle 9. 

Novello, Vincent (1781-1861), 374 (430). 

Niirnberger Gebetbuch (1677), 190 (493). 


OAKELEY, Sir Herbert Stanley, Mus. Doc, LL. D., 
D.C. L. (1830- ), 18 (309), 152, 606. 

Oliver, Henry Kemble (1800-1885), 194 (285). 

Oratory Hymns (1868), 724. 

Ouseley, Rev. Sir Frederick Arthur Gore, Bart., Mus. 
Doc. (1825-1889), 11, 215, 426. 


PALESTRINA, Giovanni Pierluigi da (c.1524-1594), 
240. 

Palmer, W. St. Clair (1865- ), 444. 

Parish Choir (1851), 63 (90). 

Parke, Rev. R. N.; Canticle 3. 

Parker, Horatio William (1863- ), 31, 569, 695. 

Peace, Albert Lister, Mus. Doc. (1844-), 164, 204 


(518), 224, 525, 568, 595. 


Pleyel, Ignace (1757-1831), 41 (137), 411. 

Prys’s (Archdeacon Edmund) Welsh Psalter (1621), 
221 (468). 

Purday, Charles Henry (1799-1885), 525. 

Purcell, Thomas ( -1682); Canticles 6, 16. 


READ, Daniel (1757-1836), 44, 260. 

Redhead, Richard (1820- ), 43 (553), 216 (478), 382, 
546, 641. 

Redner, Lewis Henry (1831— ), 178. 

Reinagle, Alexander Robert (1799-1877), 2 (135, 318, 
556), 112, 137. 

Richardson, John (1816-1879), 191. 

Rimbault, Edward Francis, LL. D. (1816-1876), 618; 
Canticle 9. 

Ritter, Peter (1760-1846), 16 (375). 

Roberts, J. Varley, Mus. Doc. (1841- ), 75. 

Rossini, Gioachino Antonio (1792-1868), 125. 

Russell, William (1777-1813) ; Canticles 4, 6. 


St. ALBAN’s TuNE Book (1865), 378 (457). 
Schneider, Friedrich Johann Christian (1786-1853), 38. 
Scholefield, Rev. Clement Cotterill (1839- ), 26. 
Schubert, Franz (1797-1828), 397. 

Schulthes, Wilhelm (1816-1879), 230. 

Schulz, Johann Abraham Peter (1747-1800), 709. 

Schumann, Robert (1810-1856), 31 (336, 539), 33 (184, 
345, 718). 

Scotch Melody, 531. 

Scottish Psalter (1635), 297. 

Sheppard, J. Hallett, 124. 

Shore, William (1791-1877), 127 (510). 

Sicilian Melody, 79. 

Simpson, Robert ( -1832), 522. 

Sleeman, Rev. Philip R., 501. 

Smart, Henry (1813-1879), 20, 89 (302, 634), 139 
ial 232 (255, 348), 356 (650), 508, 594, 620, 

23. 

Smith, Rev. H. Percy (1825- ), 118. 

Smith, Isaac ( -c.1800), 105 (312, 437). 

Smith, Samuel (1821- ), 93. 

Southgate, Thomas Bishop (1814-1868), 126 (251, 313). 

Spohr, Louis (1784-1859), 557. 

Spratt, A. B., 463. 

Squires, William Henry (1846- ), 47, 443, 490, 723. 

Stainer, Sir John, Mus, Doc. (1840- ), 8, 10, 88 (547), 
225, 265 (617), 422 (596, 616), 432, 558, 559, 582. 

Stanley, Albert A., 144. 

Stanley, Samuel (1767-1822), 3, 300. 

Stebbins, George Coles (1846- ), 23. 

Steggall, Charles, Mus. Doc. (1826), 153, 192 (250). 

Stewart, Sir Robert Prescott, Mus. Doc. (1825-1894), 
163. 

Stokes, Walter (1847- ), 159. 

Stérl’s (Johann Georg Christian) Witirtemburg Gesang- 
buch (1711), 287, 407. 

Strattner, Georg Christoph (1650-1705), 109. 

Streatfeild, Mrs. Charles N., 257. 

Sullivan, Sir Arthur, Mus. Doc. (1842-), 35 (333, 626), 
53 (536), 110, 175, 227, 231, 233, 238, 349, 350 
(504), 370, 399, 483, 523 (552), 601, 612, 619, 625, 
630, 657, 699, 700. 

Sweetzer, Joseph Emerson (1825-1873), 611. 

Swift, James Frederick, 691. 
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TALLIS, Thomas ( -1585), 17, 5343 Canticle 1. 
Tans’ur, William (1706-1783), 684. 

Tarbutton, William A., 613. 

Taylor; Canticle 13. 

Taylor, Virgil Corydon (1817- ), 647. 
Teschner, Melchior (16th and 17th cent.), 213. 
Thom, Rev. Robert Riach (1831- ), 182. 
Thorne, Edward Henry (1834- ); Canticle 5. 
Tilleard, James (1827-1876), 69. 

Tomer, W. G., 681. 

Tours, Berthold (1838- ), 46, 102, 697. 
Trembath, Henry Gough (1844- ), 185. 
Troyte, Arthur Henry Dyke (1811-1857), 532. 
Tuckerman, Samuel Parkman, Mus. Doc. (1819-1890), 


530. 

Turle, James (1802-1882), 96 (421, 429), 259, 301; 
Canticles 12, 15, 16. 

Turton, Bishop Thomas (1780-1864), 5. 

Tye, Christopher, Mus. Doc. (graduated Mus, Bac. at 


Cambridge, 1537), 87 (323, 535, 672), 95- 
URHAN, Chrétian (1790-1845), 618. 


VeENuA, Frederick Marc Antoine (1788-1872), 103 
(390). 


WADE, James Clifft (1847- ), 143 (324, 555, 621). 

Wainwright, John (c. 1723-1768), 176. 

Waith, William Sereno, Mus. Doc. (1849- ), 104, 668. 

Walch, James (1837- ), 253, 481 (558), 566, (629). 

Walker, Rev. Edward C., 205 (495, 633). 

Wallhead, Thomas, 708. 

Walton, J. G. (1821- ), 479 (565). 

Ward, Samuel Augustus (1847- ), 622. 

Warren, George William, Mus. Doc. (1828- ), 239, 667, 
638. 


Webb, George James (1803-1887), 347 (386). 

Webbe, Samuel (1740-1816), 6 (208, 339, 679), 439, 
450 (649). 

Webbe’s (Samuel) Collection of Motetts or Antiphons 
(1792), 259, 303 (517) 

Weber, Carl Maria von (1786-1826), 29 (461), 528. 

Welsh Air, 3 (669). 

Werner’s (Johann Gottlob) Choralbuch (1815), 9 (86). 

Wesley, Samuel Sebastian, Mus. Doc. (1810-1876), 9, 
26, 32 (304), 149. 

White, Graham W., 278. 

Wilkes, John B., 107, 609. ‘ 

Wilkinson, Walter Olivant (1852- ), 276, 406 (423), 
410, 439, 524. 

Willcox, John Henry, Mus. Doc. (1827-1875), 92. 

Williams, Aaron (1731-1776), 114. 

Williams’s (Aaron) Collection (1763), 3 (669). 

Williams’s (Thomas) Psalmodia. Evangelica (1789), 
305. 

Willing, Christopher Edwin (1830- ), 553. 

Willis, Richard Storrs (1819- ), 155, 174. 

Willis, T. A., 134. 

Wilson, Hugh (1764-1824), 219 (484). 

Wood, David Duffle (1838- ), 242, 639. 

Woodbury, Isaac Baker (1819-1858), 218, 311 (414), 
625. 

Woodman, Jonathan Call (1813-1894), 583. 

Woodman, Raymond Huntington (1861-), 420, 459 
(645). 

Woodward, W. W. (1822-1882), 713. 

Wrigley, W. A., 646. 


ZEUNER, Charles (called also Heinrich Christopher) 
(1795-1857), tor (396), 55%. 
Zundel, John (1815-1882), 465. 
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Note. — The cross-references to titles printed in sMALL CAPITALS refer to the groups of hymns in the body 
of the book, as they are exhibited in the general Table of Contents. The cross-references to 
titles in /talics refer to the heads in this Index. 


Abba, Father . 356, 596, 608 
Abiding in Christ 
In heavenly love abiding . 527 
O Holy Saviour, Friend. . 549 
O Lamb of God, still keep . 566 
Abraham . QI, 519, 604 
Accepted time. See InviTaTIon 
Access to God. See Orenine oF 
SERVICE and PRAYER 
Adoption». 2.55": 6. |¢ /608 
Advent. See Christ 
Afflictions. See 7rzads 
Afternoon . - II-I3 
Also, love to steal awhile away 720 
Almsgiving . 374-381 
Andrew, Stoo: «>. » 351 
Angels 
Our day of praise is done . 31 
Ye holy angels bright. . . 62 
Around the throne of God . go 
Songs of praise the angels . 109 
Angel voices ever singing . I10 
Hark, what mean those . . 169 
Hark, the heraldangels . . 173 


It came upon the midnight . 174 
A thousand years have come 175 


Calm on the listening ear . 180 
While shepherds watched . 181 
O ye immortal throng . . 192 
Hark, hark, my soul. . . 620 

Anniversary . 683-685 


Also,Wecome unto our fathers’ 408 
OnGodvot Bethel 5 ior.) , i, 521 


At Thy feet, ourGod . . 650 
Now thank we all our God . 656 
Anticipation. 


See Heaven Anticipated 
Apostles, The Twelve 
Behold, the Master passeth. 202 
Jesus calls us, o’er the tumult 351 
The Son of God goes forth to 354 
Army Hymn. ... . 663 
Ascension. See Christ 
Ashamed of Jesus 


Jesus, and shalliteverbe . 313 
I’m not ashamed toown. . 319 
Aspiration 585-609 


Assurance 
I heard the voice of Jesus . 483 
Standup, mysoul . . . 507 
In heavenly love abiding. . 527 
I know that my Redeemer . 555 


Atonement. — Necessary 
Not all the blood of beasts . 427 
Not what these hands have. 428 


My sins,mysins . . . . 475 

Rocko Ages) 1.0.50: 195.478 
Completed 

Hail, Thou once despised . 150 

(howartthe Way, 9. 3. . 210 

Hark! the voice of love . . 226 

O perfect life of love. . . 228 


To Thee and to Thy Christ 236 
The atoning work is done .. 250 
Plunged ina gulf of dark . 431 


Sufficient 
Hail, Thou once despised . 150 
Not all the blood of beasts . 427 
Not what these hands have. 428 
O the darkness, O the sorrow 432 
Salvation, O the joyfulsound 434 
Tell me the old, old story . 448 


Ilay my sinson Jesus . . 485 
My hopeis built . . . . 490 
Backsliding. See Declension 


Baptism. — Infant 308-311 
AGHIE s,m ito neiae) 3X2 
And see CONFESSION OF FAITH 

of Holy Ghost .. . 339 


Believers. See Christians 
Bethlehem” “2. 3 2 178 
Bible 5 287-205 
Also, How shall the young . 705 
Blood of Christ. Sze Christ 
Bow of promise. . . . 658 
Brevity of life 
The radiant mornhathpassed 11 
O God, the Rock of Ages . 88 
Qur God, our Help in ages past 116 
My soul, repeat His praise .. 129 
Work, for the night is coming 359 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 457 
A. few more years shall roll . 612 
Beyond the smiling and the 613 
Brief life is here our portion 627 
While with ceaseless course 649 
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Brotherly Love. See Love 

Brotherhoods and Men’s 
Guilds ... I51, 348 
Burial. . . . . 638-643 
And see Deatu, Tue LIFE 


EVERLASTING, and Com- 
MUNION OF SAINTS 


of child. . . . 642, 693 
Of pastors vc.4 eile sel el FOSS 
Calmmness,.o.5 2 a) ney FXO 
Calvary 


Go to dark Gethsemane. . 216 
There isa greenhill . . . 608 
Charity 
Almsgiving. See Offerings 
Love. See Love 
Chastening. See 7rzals 
Chief of Sinners . . . 461 


Children 
Shepherd of tender youth . 156 
O Holy Lord, content . . 309 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill . 311 
Once in royal David’s city . 696 
When His salvation bringing 697 
Hushed was the evening. . 699 
How shall the young secure 705 
Saviour, teach me day by day 706 
Saviour, likea Shepherd . 708 
Children, Christ’s Love for 
310, 697 
Children in heaven . . 693 
Children’s Bands 
In the vineyard of our Father 357 
Thine areall the gifts, O God 694 


Children’s Day . 689-690 
Children’s Services 689-709 
Child’s Burial . . 642,693 
Childlikeness 
Hushed was the evening. . 699 
Jesus, merciful and mild. . 710 


Quiet, Lord, my froward . 712 
Choosing Christ. 
See ConFESSION OF FAITH 
Christ.—Abiding with Believers 
Suntof my soul’. +eisecasiere)) eLO 
O Light of life, O Saviour . 18 
The day is gently sinking . 20 
Abide with me; fast falls . 24 


Juder 


Christ — Abiding, etc. — Contd. 
The day, O Lord,is spent . 30 
O Jesus, King most wonderful 143 
Jesus, the very thought of Thee 546 


Advent, First , 166-168 

— Advent, Second 252-266 
Also, At the Name of Jesus 151 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 385 
O very God of very God. . 592 


\ Advocate. See Jztercession of 


All in all 549-551 
Ascension of 245-248 


Also, Alleluia! sing to Jesus 149 
Who is this that comes . . 164 
Golden harps are sounding . 702 


Atonement of. See Atonement 


Beauty of 
Fairest Lord Jesus) . 9. . 155 
Majestic sweetness sits . . 563 


Birth of. See Vativity of 
¢__ Blood of. See Passion 
Also, Thereisafountain . 435 


Peace, perfect peace . . . 571 
Bread. See Lorp’s Supper 
Bridegroom : 

Rejoice, all ye believers . . 25 

Wake, awake, for night . . 261 
Burden Bearer . 432, 485 
Burialjof, Wiig % + 230 
Call of 195, 202, 440-454 
Captain 


The Son of God goes forth. 354 
Who is on the Lord’s side . 358 
Oft in danger, oft in woe 360 
Onward, Christian soldiers . 370 
Stand up, my soul; shake , 507 


Character of 


What grace,O Lord . . . ror 

Miy dear’ Redeemer .... , .. 194 

OlwhouikeyPhee = 5, 208 
Childhood of 

All praiseto Thee . . . 184 

O Holy Lord, content to . 309 


By cool Siloam’s shady rill. 311 
Once in royal David’s city . 696 
Compassion of. See Love of 
Conqueror 
O Christ, our King, Creator 137 
O Jesus, King most wonderful 143 
Who is this that comes from 164 
Look, ye saints; the sight is 165 
See the Conqueror mounts in 246 


Dear Lord and Master mine 363 
Corner-stone’ , - 63, 302 
Coronation of 

All hail the power of Jesus’ 139 

The head that once was. . 141 


Christ — Continued 
Crown Him with many crowns 162 
Hark, ten thousand harps . 163 
Look, ye saints, the sight is 165 


Creator 
Hosanna to theliving Lord. 55 
O Christ, our King, Creator 137 
At the Name of Jesus . . I5I2 


Crucifixion of. See Passion of 
Desire ofthe Nations . 168 
Divinity of 
Mighty God, while angels . 140 
I’m not ashamed to own my 319 
Jesus, my Lord, my God 564 
Emmanuel 
Draw nigh, draw nigh . . 166 
Sing, O sing, this blessed . 182 
O mystery of love Divine 430 


Epiphany of 185-189 
Also, Light of the world, we 398 
O One with God, the Father 603 


Exalted, Praise to Christ 
137-165 
Example of 
My dear Redeemer and my. 194 
Teach me, O Lord, Thy holy 201 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross . 204 
How shall I follow HimI . 206 


O who like Thee so calm 208 

Go to dark Gethsemane . 216 
Fountain . . . 483, 618 
Friend 

O Thou, the contrite sinners’ 249 


Jesus, Thou art the sinner’s 481 


O Holy Saviour, Friend . 549 
I’ve found a Friend 552 
One there is above all others 560 


Head of the Church . 301 
Hiding-place 
Rock of/ Apes seins ee ca 78 
Approach, my soul . . 482 
O Jesus, Saviour of the lost 484 
Jesus, Lover of my soul. . 489 
O Lamb of God, still. . . 566 
Thou art my Hiding-place . 724 
Humanity of 
Lord, Thou in all things . 203 
Omeanmay seem . . . 205 
O love, how deep, how broad 207 
When gathering clouds . . 543 


Humiliation of 
How shall I follow Him I 206 
O love, how deep, how broad 207 
Osacred Head now wounded 217 
Praise to the Holiest . , 429 
O mystery of love Divine 430 
Plunged ina gulf. . . . 431 
Thou didst leave Thy throne 487 


616 


of Subjects and Occasions 


Christ — Continued 
Humility of 


O who Jike Thee, so calm . 208 


See Emmanuel 


Intercession of , 249-251 
Also, Alleluia, sing to Jesus 149 
Hail, Thou once despised . 150 
Hail, the day that sees . . 245 
Depth of mercy . .. . 461 
I know that my Redeemer . 555 


Judge . 256-266 


Also, Lord, Thouinallthings 203 
The world is very evil 629 


Immanuel. 


King. See Praise To CHRIST 
EXALTED 


Also, O Jesus, King most . 143 


Knocking at the Door 


Behold! a Stranger’s at 445 

O Jesus, Thou art standing 453 

Lift up yourheads . . . 494 
Lamb of God 

Come, let us join . . - 148 

Hail, Thou once despised 150 


Awake and sing thesong . 153 


At the Lamb’s high feast 335 
jast'as Pam ">. 5, 477 
I lay my sins on Jesus . 485 
O Lamb of God, still . 566 
Lifeonearth , . 190-210 
Life, The 
Thou art the Way .. . 210 
O quickly come, dread Judge 262 
Christ, of all my hopes the . 567 


O Light whose beams illumine 597 


Light 
Christ, whose glory fills. . Q 
O Light of life. . . 18 


From the Eastern mountains 185 


O Christ, our true and only 346 
Light of the world . . . 308 
O Love that will not let . 568 


O Light whose beamsillumine 597 
O One with God . . . . 603 
O Everlasting Light . . . 606 


Doneliness of 
Throned upon the awful tree 215 
O Thou, the Eternal Son of 221 
*T is midnight, and on Olive’s 222 


Lord 
Hosanna to the living Lord 55 
All hail the power of Jesus’ 139 
Mighty God, while angels 140 
The head that oncewas . . I4I 
At the Name of Jesus . . I5I 
Jesus, Thy NameI love, . 157 
Crown Him with many . . 162 
Jesus, my Lord, my God 564 


Judex 


Christ — Continued 
Love of 


To our Redeemer’s glorious 147 
O love, how deep, how 207 
Plunged in a gulf of dark 431 
Hark, my soul, it is 440 
Love Divine, allloves . . 559 
One there is above . . . 560 


Immortal Love for ever full 56r 


Jesus, Thy boundless . 565 
Man of Sorrows 

What grace, O Lord, and IQI 

*T is midnight, and on 222 

When gathering clouds . 543 

When our heads are bowed . 641 


Master . 154, 193, 363, 561 
Ministry of . . . IQI-210 
Miracles of 
The day is gently sinking . 20 
Ateven,erethesun - . . 21 
Fierce was the wild billow . 196 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days 198 


O where is He that trod. 199 
Morning Star . 562 
Names and Offices of 

Shepherd of tender youth 156 


Therace that longindarkness 188 
Howsweet the Nameof Jesus 556 


Jesus, Sun and Shield art 569 
And see Yesus. 
Nativity of . 160-184 


Also, Thou didst leave Thy 487 
From heaven above to earth 695 
Once in royal David’s city . 696 

One with the Father 603 


Passion and Crucifixion 
212-230 
Also, The sun is sinking fast 12 


As now the sun’s declining. . 13 
O Christ, our King, Creator 137 
O the darkness, Othesorrow 432 
There is a fountain filled 435 
Nature with open volume 430 
From the cross uplifted high 452 
Saviour, whenindustto Thee 470 
Rock of Ages, cleftforme. 478 
Beneath the cross of Jesus . 488 
My God, I love Thee . 557 
When our heads are bowed . 641 
There isagreenhill . . . 698 
Passover, Our 
Hail, Thou once despised 150 
Christ the Lord is risen . 243 
Zion, to thy Saviour singing 329 
At the Lamb's high feast 335 
Patience of 
What grace, O Lord. . ~. IQI 
O Master, let me walk . . 1093 
O who like Thee socalm . 208 
Hark, my soul, itis the Lord 440 
O Jesus, Thou art standing. 453 
Depth of mercy .. . 461 


4I 


of Subjects and Occasions 


Christ — Continued 
Pattern. See Z-ramesle of 
Physician, The 21, 198, 199 


EMO eles, rll. ® eel 502 
Poverty of . 206, 487 
Prayers of i 
My dear Redeemer and my. 194 
Go to dark Gethsemane , 216 
?Tis midnight, andon . . 222 
A voice upon the midnight 224 
Jesus, in Thy dying woes 227 
One sole baptismal sign . 420 


Preciousness of. See Love, AND 
CoMMUNION wITH CurRisT 


Also, Jesus, Thy Namellove 157 


O could I speak the . 159 
Presence of 

Alleluia! sing to Jesus 149 

O Master, let me walk 193 

Jesus came, the heavens . 254 

Jesus, Thou Joy of loving 334 

O Jesus, I have promised . 369 


Immortal Love, forever full 561 
And see Christ Abiding, etc. 
Priest. 
Ransom er 6 Betas 
Refuge. See Hiding-place 
Rejected , 74, 220, 445 
Resurrection of 231-244 

Also, ThisisthedaytheLord 37 


See Intercession of 


432 


To Him who for our sins 144 

At the Lamb’s high feast 335 

We sing His love who once. 616 

On wings of living light . 7OL 
Rock - 478, 484, 490 
Saviour 


Hosanna to the living Lord. 55 


’T is for conquering kings to 138 
Hail, Thou once despised 150 
Saviour, blessed Saviour 152 
Ocould Ispeak the matchless 159 
O Saviour, precious Saviour 161 
Saviour, sprinkle many . 309 
O Jesus, Saviour of the lost 484 


Lift up your heads, ye mighty 404 


Lord of mercy and of might 582 
Second Coming of. 
See Advent of 
Shepherd 
Was there ever kindest . 438 
I was a wandering sheep 465 


The King of love my Shepherd 


512 
Hark, hark, my soul . 620 
Saviour, like a Shepherd 708 


Son of David 37, 213, 242, 697 
Son of God 
Lord, Thou in all things like 203 


O who like Thee socalm . 208 

The Son of God goes forth . 354 

Jesus, meek and gentle . . 691 
617 


Christ — Continued 
Son of Man. See Humanity of 
Sonof Mary , . 172, 641 


Sun of Righteousness , 9 
i Sympathy of 
Where high the heavenly 251 


When gathering clouds . . 543 

When our heads are bowed , 641 

O Love Divine, that stooped 644 
Teacher 

Go to dark Gethsemane . 216 

O Christ, who didst our tasks 688 
Temptation of 

Forty days and forty nights 190 

My dear Redeemer and my. 194 

When gathering clouds . 543 
Transfiguration of » 2Er 
Triumphal Entry 212-214 

Also, When His salvation . 697 


Truth. See Way, Truth, Life 
Also, O God of truth, whose 403 


O Christ, who didst our tasks 688 
Unseen 

Thou say’st, Take up thy 195 

O Holy Saviour, Friend . 549 

Jesus, these eyes have never 558 
Youthof . . . . .. 688 


Walking on the Sea 
The day is gently sinking . 20 


Fierce was the wild billow . 196 
When the dark waves round 645 
Eternal Father, strong to 673 


Way, Truth, and Life 
Father of all, to Thee . . 65 
Thouartthe Way .. 210 
O Light, whose beams 507 
‘Weeping over Sinners 197, 470 
Word ofGod . , 287 
Words onthe Cross, . 227 
Also, 215, 226 


Christian Endeavor Hymn 681 


Christian Life 
Repentance . . 450-475 
Faith in Christ 476-494 
Conflict with Sin, 495-510 


Trust. (See Confidence, Resig- 
nation, Submission) 511-545 


Love, and Communion with 


Christ 540-571 
Prayer .9. . . 572-584 
Aspiration , 585-609 
Consecration and Service 

342-373 


Work and Activities 342-406 


Jnoer of SDS ubjects and 


Christians 


Blessedness of 


O happy band of pilgrims 364 
Blessed are the sons of God 413 
Happy the souls to Jesus . 416 

Example of 373 


Fellowship of. 
See ComMuNION OF SAINTS 
Triumph of 


- 


Rejoice, all ye believers . . 255 
Soldiers who to Christ belong 362 
Children of the heavenly 411 
The saints of God . 422 
Come, let us join our friends 423 
Brief life is here our portion 627 
Church . 296-426 
Afflicted 
Head of Thy Church . 301 
‘On the mountain’s top 303 
Lord of our life . 306 
Alleluia, song of sweetness . 415 
Attachment to 
OGodofhosts. ... . . 53 
How charming is the place. 54 


Lord of the worlds above . 64 


T love Thy kingdom, Lord . 300 
Children of the Church 
Intercession for . 309 


Christ’s Presence in the 
How charming is the place. 54 
Hosanna to the living . . 55 


Arise, O King of grace 207 
Jesus, with Thy Church . 299 
Head of Thy Church . 301 


Communion of Saints 407-426 
Continuity and Permanence of 


City of God, how broad . 296 

O where are kings . 307 
Constitution of a 

Artse, O King of grace . 207 


Corner-stone of. 

See Corner-stone 
Dedication of. See Dedication 
Growth of. See Missions 
Guardian of the Scriptures 287 
Militant. See Soldiers 
Revival of. See Revival 


Sacraments of . 308-336 
Security of 
A mighty Fortress is . I2r 


Glorious things of thee are . 298 
O where are kings and 307 
Children of the heavenly 4It 
God is the Refuge . 531 
Triumph of 
On the mountain’s top . 303 
Triumphant Zion. . . . 305 
Hail to the brightness. 301 
Happy the souls to Jesus 416 
Hark! the sound of holy 417 
Give me the wings of faith . 421- 


Church — Continued 
Unity 
City of God, how broad . 296 
The Church’s one Foundation 304 


And is the time approaching 397 
How sweet, how heavenly 414 
Through the night of doubt 418 
Father of all, from land . 419 
One sole baptismal sign . 420 
Blest be the tie. . . + +» 425 
Work 342-406 
World-wide . . . . 26 
City of Gd . . . 296, 298 
Close of Service 69-79 


Colleges. See Schools and Colleges 
Comforter. See Holy Spirit 


Coming of Christ. 
See Christ, Advent of 


Coming to Christ. See InviTa- 


TION and ACCEPTANCE 


Communion 
of Saints 407-426 
with Christ 546-571 


See also ASPIRATION 
at the Lord's Table 
See Lorp’s SuPPER 


Confession 
of Christ . . . 313-320 
of Sin 459-475 
Confidence. See Trust 
Also, A mighty Fortress 121 
Children of the heavenly 4II 
Conflict with Sin 495-510 
Consecration. 
See CoNSECRATION AND SERVICE 
Constancy 
How shall I follow Him . 205 
Ye servants of the Lord . 342 
O Jesus, I have promised 369 
Teach me, my God and . 372 
Awake, my soul : 496 
Fight the good fight . 505 
A charge to keep 1 have . 509 
’ Tis by the faith of joys 604 


Contentment 


Father, whate’er of earthly . 512 
If thou but suffer God to 515 
Sometimes alight surprises. 526 
In heavenly love abiding . 527 
Lord, it belongs not tomy . 534 
My God, I thank Thee . 714 
Father, I know that all my . 723 


Conversion. See REPENTANCE 
and Farry In CHRIST 

Corner-stone, Laying of a 
Christ is our Corner-stone . 63 
Christ is made the sure . 302 
The Church’s one Foundation 304 
O Lord of hosts, whose glory 675 

Courage 
Soldiers of Christ, arise . 
Stand up, stand up 


618 


342 
347 


Occasions 


Courage — Continued 


The Son of God goes forth. 354 
Awake, my soul, stretch . 496 
Am J asoldier of the. . 407 


Stand up, my soul; shake off 507 
Covenant, Entering into. 


See Vows 
Creation. 
See God, and Christ, Creator 


Cross 


Banner of the 


Onward, Christian soldiers . 370 
Fling out the banner. . . 389 
Brightly gleams our banner. 700 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart 704 
Bearing of the 
Thou say’st, Take up thy . 195 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross . 204 
Jesus, I my cross have 356 
Must Jesus bear the cross 366 
O what if we are Christ’s 426 
Take up thy cross, the 451 
Christ bearing the 220 


Christ on the. See CRUCIFIXION 
Glorying in the 
When I survey the wondrous: . 223 
In the cross of Christ I glory 225 


Nature with open volume 436 
Salvation by the 

O Christ, our King 137 

Sweet the moments . . . 218 

Not all the blood of beasts . 427 

From the cross uplifted . 452 

Beneath the cross of Jesus . 488 
Seven Words from the . 227 


Also, 215, 226 


Crown of Life 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 347 
Soldiers who to Christ belong 362 
Must Jesus bear the cross 366 
O what, if we are Christ’s 426 
Awake, my soul; stretch 406 

Daily 

Duties 

Teach me, my Godand King 372 
Day by day the manna fell . 713 
Another day begun . . . 715 
Forth in Thy Name, O Lord 


718 
Mércies : 
Every morning mercies new I 
Newevery morning is the love 6 
My God, howendless . . 33 
Worship. See Mornine, 


AFTERNOON, EVENING, 
MorninG or EvENING 


Darkness, Spiritual 


Come, let us tothe Lord . 467 
Out of the deep I call 474 
Your harps, ye trembling 539 
Oforacloser walk . . 586 
As pants the hart. . . . 587 


FJuder of Subjects and Occasions 


Day of Grace. See InviraTion 
Also, Great God, what do I. 266 
Dea as 610-615 
Anticipated 
The day is gently sinking . 20 
Abide with me. . . 24 
Gently, Lord, O gently lead 500 


Yarry withme. . . /). °716 
of Children , 642 
of Christians 

For all the saints . 409 

The saints of God. 422 

We sing His love who once 616 

Asleep in Jesus ; 639 

Sunset and evening star . 640 
Confidence in 

Lord, it belongs not tomy . 534 

Christ, of all my hopes 567 

O for a faith - 591 

One sweetly solemn otc 614 

1 would not live alway . . 615 

The sands of timearesinking 618 

I’m but a stranger here . 619 
Conquered 

To Thee, and to Thy Christ 236 


The Son of David bowed todie 242 


No, no, itis not dying . 610 
It is not death to die . 611 
We sing Hislove. . . . 616 
ofa Minister . . 638 
SCCOUG terns! feet se 628 


Sudden... he Ree: 
Declension, spiritual 


Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 277 
Depth of mercy 461 
O foracloserwalk . . . 586 
Dedication 
of a Church 


O God of hosts. . . se 53 
Jesus, where’er Thy people's 61 
Christ is our Corner-stone . 63 


Arise, O King of grace . . 297 
Christ is made the sure . 302 
Thou whose unmeasured 676 
Founded on Thee, our living 677 
of a Hospital 
Thou Lord of life, our saving 375 
Delay, Danger of 
Behold! a Stranger’s at the 445 
To-day the Saviour calls 454 
Yet there is room . 456 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 457 


Discipleship. 
See Following Christ 


Door, Christ at the. See Christ 
Doubt 
O grant us light that we may 282 
Lord, I believe. 2. « 486 
Gordenit thou all thy griefs . 538 


Duty, Voice of . 209 
Ebenezer . 589 
Election 
How sweet and awful is the 323 
Grace, ’tis acharming sound 437 
O gift of gifts! O grace. . 480 
Epiphany, The. See Christ 
Eternity 
Great God, how infinite . 95 
Our God, our Help inages . 116 
O God, mine inmost soul 256 
For ever with the Lord . . 625 
O where shall rest be found 628 
Evangelistic Services. 
See InviITATION 439-458 
REPENTANCE . 459-475 


Fairu in Curist 476-494 


Also, O bless the Lord, my. 114 
My soul, repeat His praise . 129 
All hail the power of Jesus’ 139 
O Saviour, precious Saviour 161 
Did Christ o'er sinners weep 197 
O where is He that trod . 199 
Behold, the Master passeth . 202 
O how shall I receive Thee . 212 
O sacred Head, now wounded 217 
Alas, and did my Saviour 219 
Weep not for Him who . 220 
Hark, the voice of love and. 226 
My Lord, my Master,at Thy 229 
Come, Holy Spirit, come 270 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love. 280 
Jesus, and shall it ever be 313 
Now I resolve with all 314 
People of the living God . 317 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 347 
Must Jesus bear the cross 366 
Not all the blood of beasts . 427 
Not what these hands have. 428 
Plunged in a gulf of dark . 431 
Thy life was given forme. 433 
Salvation, O the joyful 434 
There is a fountain filled 435 
In the hour of trial 498 
Jesus, Lord of life and eee 499 
I need Thee every hour . 501 
Jesus, Saviour, pilotme. . 502 
Jesus, my Saviour, lookonme 504 
To Thee, O dear, dear 548 
I’ve found a Friend . 552 
O Lamb of God, still keep me 566 
Lord, I hear of showers of 580 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 601 
O where shall rest be found 628 
Days and moments quickly. 651 
There is a green hill faraway 698 
I love to tell the story 707 
Jesus, merciful and mild . 710 
Tarry with me, O my Saviour 716 

Evening II-35 
Also, Star of morn and even 69 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere 71 


619 


Evening — Continued 


Now the day is over . . 692 
Tarry with me, O my Saviour 716 
I love to steal awhile away . 720 
Example 
of Christ IQI-210 
of Christians , 373 
Faith 
in Christ 476-404 
Confession of , 313-320 
Giftof God . . . . 480 
Hope and Charity compared 
with, 2. 03 6 78; 276 
Justification by 
Not all the blood of beasts . 427 
Not what these hands have . '428 
Just as I am 477 
Rock of Ages 478 
Prayer for . 86, ie 


Walking by ..., 604 


Family Worship. See Home 
AND PERSONAL, Mornina, 
EvenINnG, CHILDREN’s SER- 


VICES, etc. 
Farewell Service 680-681, 79 
Fast-Days 
Forty days and forty nights 190 
Great King of nations 669 
Dread Jehovah . 671 
Fatherhood of God. See God 
Fear cast out 
In heavenly love abiding . 527 
Commit thou all thy griefs . 538 
Feeding of the Multitude 199 
Fidelity. See Constancy 
Flood, The 1) OSS 
Flower Service - 689-690 


Following Christ 
O Master, let me walk with 193 


Thou say’st, Take up thy 195 
Behold, the Master passeth. 202 
How shall I follow Him . 206 
Through good reportandevil 350 
Jesus calls us ? ESSE 
Lead on, O King Eternal sas 
The Sy of God goes forth. 354 
Lord, lead the way the . . 374 


Forgiveness 
In God. See Graces or Gop, 
INVITATION and REPENTANCE 


By us 
What grace, O Lord, and . IgQ1 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross . 204 


Funeral Hymns. See Burial 
Future Punishment. 
See Seconp ComMInG 


Gentiles in God’s Courts . 
Gentleness ..... 


189 
712 


Juder 


Gethsemane 
Go to dark Gethsemane. . 216 
’Tis midnight, andon . . 222 
A voice upon the midnight . 224 
God 
All-Seeing , . 25, 106 
Almighty. See Onznipotent 
Being of 
And now the wants are told 75 
God, the Lord,a King . . 89g 


My God, how wonderful. . 96 


Compassion of 
O bless the Lord, my soul . 114 
My soul, repeat His praise . 129 
Praise, my soul, the King . 133 
Was there ever kindest . . 438 
The Lord is richand merciful 455 


Creator 
God, the Lord,a King . . 89 
Give to our Godimmortal . 97 
The spacious firmament. . 98 
Come, sound His praise. . 105 
Wathiglorysclad) fo). secs) ak XE 
O worship the King . . . 113 
O Throned, O Crowned with 658 

Decrees of 


Great God, how infinite. . 95 
The Lord is King, liftup . 99 
God moves ina mysterious. 536 
113, 542 
II5, 117 


Defender ., , 
Deliverer . . 


Dwelling-place. 
O God, the Rock of Ages . 88 
Lord, Thou hast been our . 136 


Eternal 
O God, the Rock of Ages . 88 
Great God, how infinite. . 95 
My God, how wonderful. . 96 


Our God, our Help in ages. 116 


Faithfulness of 
The God of Abraham praise 91 
Let us witha gladsome mind 107 
Through all the changing . 115 
How firma foundation . . 533 
How gentle God’s commands 541 


Father. See His FATHERHOOD 
AND Love 
Also, My God, how wonderful 96 
Behold, what wondrous grace 608 
Fortress; ( .. . 121 
Glory of. See ee Mijcoue 
AND GREATNESS 
Grace of. See Gracz or Gop 
Also, Give to our Godimmortal 97 
High inthe heavens . . . 120 
My soul, repeat His praise . 129 
O gift of gifts! O grace . 480 
Greatness of. See His Ma- 
JESTY AND GREATNESS 


God — Continued 


Guardian . . . 286, 652 

Guide 
Gently Lord, O gently lead. 500 
Lead us, heavenly Father 517 
Father of love, our Guide 519 
Guide me, O Thou Great 524 
Lead, kindly Light . . . 525 
He leadeth me. 530 


O Thou to whose all-searching 598 
Lead us, O Father, inthe . 599 


Holiness of. See Hoty TrRInITy 


Indwelling. See Hoty Guost 


Also, Eternal Father, when 85 
Come, dearest Lord, descend 285 


STs SS et EAA lx 


Jehovah , 60, 91, 132 
Judge. See Christ, fudge 
JUSHICEION Oy Wecaliies Ate eee eG 
King. See His Majesty 
Loveof . . . . 113-136 
Also, New every morning . 6 
My God, how endlessis. . 33 


Was there ever kindest . 438 
Bepthiormercy Ss. . HOF 
Thou hidden Love of God . 596 


Majesty of. See Hoty Trinity 
and His Majesty 

Mercies of. 
Every morning mercies new I 
New every morning . . . 6 
My God, howendlessis. . 33 
My soul, repeat His praise . 129 
When all Thy mercies . . 135 


Mercy of. 
See Love of, Compassion of 
Also, Depth of mercy. . . 461 


Sweet is Thy mercy 584 
Omnipotent 

The Lordis King. . . . gg 

Come, sound His praise. . 105 

With glory clad . . - &«Ir 

Hark, the song of Jubilee ~) 383 

Supreme: in wisdom asin . 535 
Omnipresent 

Eternal Father, whento Thee 85 

Lord of all being . . 118 

Teach me, my God and King 372 


Omniscient 
All praiseto Him who . . 25 
Lord, Thou hast searched . 106 
Patience of =) 9236 
Pity of. See Compassion of 
Presence of 
Still with Thee, O my God. 76 
The Lord be withus. . . 97 
Eternal Father, whento Thee 85 
Lo, Godishere . . . . x12 
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of Aubjects and Occasions 


God — Continued 
Protector: «iv; gigs) ts 
And see God, Refuge 


Purposes of. See Decrees of 


23, 32 


Providence of. 
See His FATHERHOOD AND 
Love, and Trust 
Refuge / 
A mighty Fortress . . . 12% 
God is my strong Salvation. 513 
There is a safe and secret . 518 
Who trusts in God . . . 523 
God is the Refuge of His . 531 
Call Jehovah thy Salvation. 542 


Rock of Ages, 88, 535 
Searcher of Hearts 


10, 25, 106, 598 


Shepherd 
The King of Love my - 512 
The Lord ’s my Shepherd . 522 
In heavenly love abiding 527 
The Lord my Shepherd is 537 
The Lord my pasture shall. 544 


Sovereign. See Omnipotent 


frath of. ay. aos 
Unchangeable 


O God, the Rock of Ages . 88 
Our God, our Help inages. 116 


Will of. See Will of God 
Wise 
The Lord is King! liftup . 99 
God is Love, His mercy. . 134 
Supreme in wisdom asin . 535 
Wonderful, 2. © 60, 


Good Works 
So let our lips and lives . . 373 
Not what these hands have. 428 


Gospel, See Evangelistic Services 
Banner. . . gidinle aso 
Excellency of 

The Spirit breathes upon . 291 
The heavens declare Thy 292 
God, in the gospelof His Son 294 
How beauteous are their feet 341 
I love to tell the story . . 707 


Feast . . Rwiqeti a aasb 
Rejection ofy AN Se oak. 74, 
Spread of. See Missions 


To be Preached . , 340 
Triumph of . - 386 

Grace . . . . . 427-438 
Converting 


Lord, with glowing heart ’'d 122 

Come to our poor nature’s . 278 

Gracious Spirit, Dove Divine 281 

Come, Thou Fount of every 589 
Free 


Blow ye the rine blow . 395 
Behold the throne of grace . 583 


Juder 


Grace — Continued 
Fulness of 
Was there ever kindest . 438 
Come, ye disconsolate . . 439 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice 442 
The Lord is rich and merciful 455 


Justifying 


Weary of earth and laden 471 

Rock of Ages . 478 
Magnified 

Lord, with glowing heart . 122 

Come, we that lovethe Lord 130 

Awake, and sing the song . 153 

Sweet the moments, rich 218 

Grace! ’tisacharmingsound 437 

I heard the voice of Jesus 483 

Awake, my soul, in joyful 553 

When this passing world . 626 
Quickening 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 277 
Renewing 

Come, Holy Spirit, come 270 
Sanctifying 

Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 277 

Come to our poor nature’s . 278 


Jesus, I my cross have taken 356 
O Thou, to whose all-searching 598 


Sovereign 
Grace, ’tisacharming sound 437 
When this passing world 626 
O gift of gifts! O grace . 480 


Graces. See Faith, Gentleness, 
Gratitude, Foy, Love, Peace, 
Purity, etc. 


Gratitude 


My God, how endless is . 33 
O bless the Lord . sie TIA 
Lord, with glowing heart . 122 
Thee will I love, my Strength 127 
Praise, my soul, the King 133 
When all Thy mercies . 135, 
O Lord of heaven andearth 377 
Thy life was given forme . 433 
My God, I love Thee 557 
When this passing world 626 
Now thank we all our God . 656 
My God, I thank Thee . 714 
Growth in Grace. 
See Sanctification 
Guidance of God. See God 
Happiness. See Foy 
Harvest 
Natural. See Harvest 
Also, We plough the fields . 709 
Spiritual 
Almighty God, Thy word . 74 
He that goeth forth with . 353 


Healing, Spiritual 21, 198, 199 


of Subjects and Occasions 


Heart 
Broken, . , eee acs 
New Neer 1498) 593 
Pure andlowly . . . 585 
Searched . , sees OS 
Surrendered , . . . 318 
And see CONFESSION OF FaITH 
Heaven . . . . 617-637 
Anticipated 
The radiant morn hath Il 
Lord of the hearts of men 78 
Children of the heavenly 411 
When I can read my title 588 
Rise, my soul, and stretch . 590 
Forward! be our watchword 594 
Far from my heavenly home 609 
Christ in . 617, 618, 636 
And see THE HEAVENLY 
PRIESTHOOD 
Cure of Sorrow . , , 439 
Home 
Star of morn and even 69 
Jesus, still lead on 5 506 
There is a blesse¢d home . 617 
I’m but a stranger here . 619 
For ever with the Lord . 625 
Nearnessto . , 612-614 
Redeemed in 
Who are these like stars . 407 
For all the saints who from 409 
‘From all Thy saints in 410 
What are these in bright 412 
Happy the souls to Jesus . 416 
Hark ! the sound of holy voices 417 
Give me the wings of faith . 421 
Come, let us join our friends 423 
Reunions of 624 
Worship of 
Our day of praise is done 31 
Round the Lord in glory 81 
Around the throne of God . 90 
The God of Abraham gI 
Come, let us join our 148 
Hark, ten thousand harps . 163 
Alleluia, song of sweetness . 415 
Sing Alleluia forth . . . 424 
Holiness 78, 286, 623 
of God. See Hory Trinity 
Holy Ghost 267-205 
Anointing of . . . . 269 
Baptism of, . . . 339 
Comforter 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He 267 
Blest Comforter Divine. . 272 
Come to our poor nature’s . 278 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love . 280 
Descent of 
Spirit Divine, attend our 52 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He 267 
O heavenly Fount of light . 275 


621 


Holy Ghost — Coxtinued 
Illuminator , 


Inspirer , 
Invoked 


Come, Holy Spirit, calm my 

O Spirit of the living God . 

O for a closer walk with God 
Praise of. See Praise 
Striving 
Witnessing 

Holy Scriptures . 
Also, How shall the young . 


Holy Trinity. 


See Trinity 


284, 402 
287-295 
267-286 
Also, Spirit Divine, attend our 


52 

59 
339 
586 


444, 458 
278, 281 


287-295 


795 


Home and Personal Use 710-724 


Home Missions. 

Hope 
Children of the heavenly . 
My hope is built on nothing 
Commit thou all thy griefs . 
Your harps, ye trembling 
As pants the hart . Sate 
O very God of very God. . 
?T is by the faith of joys . 
Behold what wondrous grace 


See Missions 


4II 
490 
538 
539 
587 
592 
604 
608 


Jesus, my Strength, my Hope 722 


House of God. 


See OPENING OF SERVICE and 


Lorp’s Day 
Hospitals 


At even, ere the sun was set 21 
Thine arm, O Lord, indays 1098 
Thou Lord of life, our saving 375 
O Thou through suffering 381 
Here, Lord, we offer Thee . 689 
Humility 
O Master, let me walk 193 
O who like Thee so calm 208 
Blest are the pure in heart . 585 
O fora heart to praise . . 503 
Quiet, Lord, my froward 712 
Imitation of Christ 
My dear Redeemer and my. 1094 
How shall I follow Him I 206 
O for a heart to praise 593 
And see Christ, Example of 
Immortality. 
See Tue Lirz EvERLASTING 
Imputation ’ 
Hail, Thou once-despised 150 
O sacred Head, now . 217 
Alas, and did my Saviour 219 
O perfect life of love . 228 
Not all the blood of beasts . 427 
Not what these hands have. 428 
Inspiration of Scripture 
287-205 


Installation of Pastor 678-679 


Also, Bow down Thine ear . 


338 


Juder of Subjects and 


Jubilee 
Hark! the song of Jubilee . 383 
Blow ye the trumpet, blow . 395 
Judas, Betrayal by . . 229 
Judgment. . . 256-266, 629 
Justice of God. See God 
Justification. See Faith 
Kingdom of Christ 
Prayer for 
Come, Thou long-expected 168 
Come, Lord, and tarry not . 257 
O Spirit of the living God 339 
O Lord, our God, arise . . 393 


Saviour, sprinkle many-nations 399 


And is the time approaching 397 
Thy kingdom come, O God. 404 
Soon may the last glad song 405 
Progress of 
Lift up your heads, rejoice . 265 
The morning light is breaking 386 
O God of truth, whose . 403 
Lift up your heads, ye gates 406 
Lift up your heads, yemighty 495 
Triumph of 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 142 
At the Name of Jesus I5I 
Lo, He comes with clouds . 259 
Wake, awake, for night . 261 
Hark! the song of Jubilee . 383 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious . 384 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 385 
Jesus shall reign where’er 390 
Knowledge ... . 284 


Lamb of God. See Christ 


Law 
of God. See Hoty Scriptures 


Occasions 


Light — Continued 


Forwardinto . . 504 
Guiding ai oneins be 525 
Of GRACE ra ma tere 2 
prayed for 
Ograntuslight . . . . 284 
Thou, whose almighty word 402 
Through Peaceto . . 595 
Walkinginthe . . . 605 
Likeness to Christ 
My dear Redeemerandmy 194 
I lay my sins on Jesus 485 
O for a heart to praise . 503 
Litanies 
Jesus, in Thy dying woes . 227 
Spirit blest, who art adored. 273 
Jesus, with Thy Churchabide 299 
Father, hear Thy children’s 460 
Saviour, whenin dust to Thee 470 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 499 
Son of Man, to TheeI cry . 578 
Lord of mercy and of might 582 


Longing after God . 399, 


Looking to Jesus 


587 


Weary of earth,andladen . 471 
Lord, to Thee alone we turn 476 
just as f-any Son. eee 477 
I heard the voice of Jesus 483 
My faith looks up to Thee . 492 
With tearful eyes I look . 646 

Lord of all, Christ the . 139 


Lord of all being, God the 118 


Lord’s Day .... 

Lord’s Supper. . 
Also, Alleluia! sing to Jesus 
Thou art coming, O my . 


36-47 
321-336 


149 
264 


Intercession 
of Christ. See Christ 
for Children . . . 309 
General 
When the weary, seeking rest 575 
Now the day is over . 692 
Invitation 438-458 
Invocation. See Hoty Guost + 
ABAAC ee er fay 519 
Israel 
In the Desert 
Thank and praise Jehovah’s 132 
Guide me, O Thou Great 524 
Forward! be our watchword 594 
There isaland of pure . . 633 
In Exile 
Far from my heavenly home 609 
Restoration of 
Hail to the brightness of 301 
Salvation of 
O that the Lord’s salvation 387 
And is the time approaching 397 
Jacob’s Vision and Vow 
‘O God of Bethel 521 
Nearer, my God, to Thee 6or 
Jehovah . 60, 91, 132 
Jerusalem 
There isa green hill . , 698 
Jerusalem, The New 
Jerusalem, my happy home 621 
O Mother dear, Jerusalem . 622 
Jerusalem the golden. . 631 
Jesus, The Name of 
’T is for conquering kings 138 
Jesus, Thy Name I love . 157 
I lay my sins on Jesus 485 
Jesus, Ilove Thy charming 554 


How sweet the Nameof Jesus 556 


Jews, Missions for 
O that the Lord’s salvation 387 
And is the time approaching 397 


John the Baptist 


On Jordan’s bank. . . . 200 
A voice by Jordan’s shore . 209 
Joy 
Come, we that love the Lord 130 
Praise, my soul, the King . 133 
Rejoice, the Lord is King 142 
O for a thousand tongues 146 
Rejoice, all ye believers . 255 
Jesus, Thou Joy of loving . 334 
O happy band of pilgrims 364 


' Children of the heavenly King 411 


Salvation! O the joyful . 434 
Sometimes a light surprises 526 
Jesus, the very thought of 546 
Awake, my soul, in joyful 553 
My God, the Spring of all 562 
Rejoice, ye pure in heart 704 
My God, I thank Thee 714 


Also, How gentle God’s. . 541 
How shall the young secure 705 
and Gospel 
A voice by Jordan’s shore . 209 
Not all the blood of beasts . 427 
Lepers, Cleansing of the. 199 
Life 
Brevity of. See Brevity 
Christ the. See Christ 
Everlasting 617-637 
Object of 
Lord, it belongs not tomy care 534 
Rise, my soul, andstretch thy 590 
Solemnity of 
O God, mine inmost soul . 256 
A charge to keep I have . 509 
O where shall rest be found 628 
Spiritual Life prayed for 268 
Light 
Christ the. See Christ 
Creation of , + 43, 402 


of day. See Morninc 
622 


The King of love my Shepherd 512 
And see Preparatory Services 


Love 


Abiding inGod’s. . . 527 
Bannerof . . . . . 510 
Brotherly 
What grace, O Lord, and .. 191 
How sweet, how heavenly . 414 
Blest be the tie. . os 425 
Father, I know thatall . . 723 
Christ asking our Love , 351 
toChrist . . . 546-571 
Also, Fairest Lord Jesus 155 
Jesus, Thy Name I love . 157 
O could I speak the “eit ko 
More love to Thee, O Christ 602 


to the Church 
How charming is the place. 54 
I love Thy kingdom, Lord’. 300 
to God 
My God, how wonderful. . 96 
Thee will I love, my Strength 127 
As pants the hart for. . . 587 
Thou hidden Love of God: . 596 


Jnder of Subjects and Occasions 


Love — Continued 


Greatest of Graces . 276 
Prayed for 
What grace,O Lord, and . rg - 
Gracious Spirit, Holy Ghost 276 
Manna . - 713 
Mariners. See Seamen 
Marriage... 686-687 
Martyrs 
The Son of God goes forth. 354 
Who are these like stars . 407 


From all Thy saints in warfare 410 
What are these in bright 412 
Hark, the sound of holy . 417 
Give me the wings of faith . 421 


The saints of God. . . 422 

O what if we are Christ’s 426 
Matthew, St. . 202 
Meditation - 75, 720 
Meekness. See Humeility 


Men’s Guilds and Brotherhoods 


151, 348 
Mercy. See God 
Mercy-seat 
How charming is the place. 54 


Jesus, where’er Thy people. 61 
From every stormy wind . 581 


Millennium. 
See Kingdom of Christ 
Ministry .. 337-341 
Commission of 
Go, preach My gospel 340 


How beauteous are their feet 341 
Ye servants of the Lord . 343 
Consecration and Duties of. 

See CONSECRATION AND 
SERVICE 
Increase of 
Lord of the harvest, hear 
O still in accents sweet . 


337 
355 
Installation of. 

See Justallation ; 
Ordination of. See Ordination 
Prayer for 


Arm these Thy soldiers . . 315 
Bow down Thine ear . 338 
O Spirit of the living God . 339 

Ministry of Christ . 1g1-210 

Miracles. See Christ 

Missions 383-406 

General 

Come, Lord, and tarry not . 257 
Revive Thy work, O Lord . 365 
Soldiers of the cross, arise . 382 
Fling out the banner . 389 
O Lord, our God, arise . 303 
Blow ye the trumpet . 395 
And is the time approaching 397 
Light of the world, we hail . 398 


Christ for the world we . + 40% 


Missions — General — Continued 


Thou whose almighty word. 402 
O God of truth, whose 403 
Soon may the last glad 405 
Lift up your heads, ye gates 406 


Foreign 
From the Eastern mountains 185 


Light of the lonely pilgrim’s 253 _ 


Light of those whose dreary 258 
The morning light is breaking 386 
Fling out the banner . 380 
Hail to the brightness . . 391 


O’er the gloomy hills 
Ye Christian heralds, go . 396 
Light of the world, we hail 398 


Saviour, sprinklemany . . 399 
From Greenland’s icy . 400 
Christ for the world we sing 401 


Thy kingdom come, O God 404 
Home 
O Christ, our true and only 346 


Hark, the voice of Jesus . 361 
Soldiers of the cross 382 
Look from.the sphere of 388 
Light of the world, we hail . 398 
Thou whose almighty word. 402 
O God of truth, whose living 403 
My country, ’tisof thee. . 665 
God bless our native Jand 666 
To Thee, our God, we fly 668 


Success of 
Lift up your heads, rejoice . 265 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious . 384 
Hail to the Lord’s Anointed 385 
The morning light is . 386 
Jesus shall reign where’er 390 
Hail to the brightness of . 391 
Watchman, tell us of the 392 

for the Jews 


O that the Lord’s salvation 387 
And is the time approaching 397 


Mission-Bands, Young People’s 
In the vineyard of our Father 357 


Missionaries, Departure of 
Ye Christian heralds, go 306 
With the sweet word of peace 680 


Morning . . I-10 
And see Lorv’s Day fl 
MorninG or EveNING 
Also, Star of morn and even 69 
Holy, Holy, Holy, Lord God 80 
Lord of all being, throned . 118 


When morning gilds the . 145 
In the morning I will raise . 711 
Another day begun . . 715, 


Forth in Thy Name, O Lord 718 


Moses and the Lamb 
Awake, and sing the song . 153 
Head of Thy Church. . . 301 


MOSIG 2 ck cet iyctysc sips, LLO 


623 


394 


Mystery of God’s Ways . 536 


Name. See Yesus 
National . 662-671 
Nativity of Christ. See Christ 


Nature, God in 
God, the Lord,a King . . 89 
Praise the Lord, ye heavens 92 


With songs and honors , . 94 
The spacious firmament. . 98 
With gloryclad . . . . XIE 


O worship the King . . . 113 
Lord of all being, throned . 118 
We plough the fields, and . 709 


Navy Hymn... . . 672 
Nearness 
to God 

O fora closer walk . . . 586 

Nearer, my God, to Thee . 601 


toHeaven. . . 612-614 
Need of Christ 
Ohelp us, Lord, each hour of 495 
Ineed Thee every hour . . 501 
I could not do without Thee 547 
New Jerusalem. See Yerusalem 
New Year. See Year 
Night. See Zvening 


Obedience 
Dear Lord and Master mine 363 
Lord, it belongs not tomy . 534 
Saviour, teach me day by day 706 


Offerings 

General 
Saviour, Thy dying love . 371 
We give Thee but Thine own 376 
O Lord of heaven and earth 377 
O God of mercy, God of might 380 


See Hospitals 
See Afisstons 


for Hospitals, 

for Missions. 

for the Poor 
Lord, lead the way the Saviour 374 
Wegive Thee but Thineown 376 
O God of mercy, God of might 380 


Officers of the Church . 343 
Old Age 
The day is gently sinking . 20 


Abide with me, fast falls . 24 
Ye servants of the Lord. . 343 
Go, labor on: spend, and 344 
How firm a foundation . . 533 


Sunset and evening star. . 640 
Tarry with me, O my Saviour 716 
Omnipotence. See God 
Omnipresence. See God 
Omniscience. See God 
Onward 
Oft in danger, oft in woe 360 
On our way rejoicing. . . 368 
Onward, Christian soldiers . 370 


Funder of Subjects and Occasions 


Onward — Continued 
Through the night of doubt 418 
Awake, my soul, stretch every 496 
Forward! be our watchword 594 
Opening of Service 48-68 
Ordinanees. See Baptism and 
The Lord’s Supper 
Ordination 
Come, Holy Ghost, our souls 
Arm these Thy soldiers . . 
Bow down Thineear. . . 
O Spirit of the living God . 
Go preach My gospel 
How beauteous are their feet 
Organ Opening 
All things praise Thee, Lord 
Angel voices, ever singing . 
Pain, Its ministry. . . 
Paradise... . 
Pardon 
Offered. See Invitation 


Sought. See RepENTANCE 
and FaItTH In CHRIST 
Found 


269 
315 
338 
339 
340 
341 


104 
IIo 
714 
623 


Sweet the moments rich . 218 
Salvation! O thejoyfulsound 434 
There is a fountain filled 435 
I heard the voice of Jesus 483 
I’ve founda Friend , . . 552 
Awake, my soul, in joyful . 553 
I love to tell the story . 707 


Parting. See Crosez or SERVICE 
and FAREWELL SERVICES 


Passion and Crucifixion. 
See Christ, Passion of 


Passover. See Christ 
Pastor. See Jxzstallation 
Patience 
of Christ. See Christ 
of Christians 
O Master, let me walk . . 193 
How shall I follow Him. . 206 
Wait, my soul, upon the Lord 514 
If thou but suffer God to 515 
God moves in a mysterious . 536 
O Holy Saviour, Friend. . 549 
Pattern, Our, See Christ 
Peace 
Civil 
It came upon the midnight . 174 
And is the time approaching 397 
Thy kingdom come, O God. 404 
O God of love, O King of . 664 
God the All-tecrible - . 670 
for the Church 
Lord of our life, and God. 306 
Spiritual 
Saviour, again to Thy dear , 73 
And now the wants are told 75 
Fierce was the wild billow , 196 


. 


Peace — Spiritual — Coxtinued 

442 
520 
527 
531 


595 
607 


414 


See REPENTANCE 


Come, said Jesus’ sacred 
While Thee I seek, protecting 
In heavenly love abiding. . 
God is the Refuge of His 
I do not ask, O Lord, that . 
We bless Thee for Thy peace 


Peace-makers .... 
Penitence. 


Pentecost 
This day at Thycreatingword 43 
Spirit Divine, attend our . 52 
O heavenly Fount of light . 275 


Perseverance. See Constancy 
Pestilence 
Thine arm, O Lord, in days 198 
Call Jehovah thy Salvation. 542 
Pilgrim Fathers . . . 662 
Pilgrimage 
Star of morn and even 69 
O happy band of pilgrims . 364 
Children of the heavenly 4II 
Through the night of doubt 418 
Gently, Lord, O gently lead 500 
Jesus, still lead on, Ik 506 
Guide me, O Thou Great 524 
Forward! be our watchword 594 
Far from my heavenly home 609 
I’m but a stranger here . 619 
Hark! hark! my soul, angelic 620 
Now rest, ye pilgrim host . 683 
Pity of Ged. See God 
Poor. See Offerings 
Poverty 
If thou but suffer God. 515 
My Jesus, as Thou wilt! 528 
Thy way, not mine,O Lord 529 
O for a faith that will not 5Q1 
Praise 
Tothe Trinity ., . 80- -87 
Also, Come, Thou Almighty 58 
To God the Father 
in His Majesty. . 88-113 


in His Fatherhood 114-136 


Also, All praise to Him who 25 
Now from the altar of my 27 
My God, how endless is Thy 33 
Sweet is the work, my God . 4I 
Ye holy angels bright . 62 
And now the wants are told 75 
On our way rejoicing . 368 
O Lord of heaven and earth Bo 
Now thank we all our God . 656 

To Christ Exalted 137-165 
Also, The day Thou gavest 26 
Saviour, when night involves 34 
This is the day the Lord 37 
Hosanna to the living Lord 55 


624 


Praise— To Christ Exalted — 
Continued 


All glory, laud, and honor . 213 
To Thee and to Thy Christ 236 
Wake, awake, for night is . 261 
Headof Thy Church. . . 301 
Hark, the song of Jubilee . 383 
Hail to the Lord's Anointed 385 
Jesus shall reign where’er 390 
Praise to the Holiest in . 429 
Jesus, the very thought of . 546 
Awake, my soul, in joyful 553 
Jesus, Sun and Shield art 569 
When His salvation bringing 697 
To the Holy Ghost 
Our blest Redeemer, ere He 267 
Hear us, Thou that broodedst 268 
Spirit blest, who art adored. 273 


To Thee, O Comforter Divine 274 
O heavenly Fount of light . 275 
Come, O Creator, Spirit blest 282 


Frayer... = 572-564 
See also /xtercession, Litanies, 
and the various subjects of 
prayer, under their proper 
heads 


Also, Lord, in the morning . 3 


Lord, when we bend before. 51 
How charming is the place. 54 
Jesus, where’er Thy people. 6r 
Father of all,to Thee . . 65 
And now the wants are told 75 
Approach, mysoul, themercy 482 
Encouragement in 
Lord, we come before Thee 66 
Where high the heavenly 251 
O Thou that hearest prayer 576 
Behold the throne of grace . 583 
Fasting and ., .. , 190 
Hour of , Ye eee Te) 
Wature’of 4557". 573 
Power of : - 574 
Watching and Prayer . 503 
Preaching. See Ministry 
Preparatory Services 
Come, Holy Spirit, calm my 59 
Lord, we come before Thee. 66 
My God, and is Thy table . 321 
Not worthy, Lord, to gather 326 
Jesus, Thou Joy of loving . 334 
We have not known Thee as 472 
Forth from the dark and 479 
The King of lovemy Shepherd , 512 
O Lamb of God, still keep me 566 
Son of Man, to Thee I cry . 578 
Pride. See Humility 
Priesthood of Christ. See Christ 
Probation. See Invitation 
Also, Great God, what doI 266 


Jnder 


Prodigal, The 
Return, O wanderer, return 443 
Father, hear Thy children’s 460 
I was a wandering sheep . 465 
How oft, alas, this wretched 469 
Take me, O my Father, take 491 


Profession. 


See ConFEssION OF FAITH 
Promised Land . . . . 633 


Promises 
High in the heavens, Eternal 120 
Begin, my tongue,some. . 125 
God is the Refuge of His . 531 
How firma foundation . . 533 
Behold the throne of grace . 583 
Providence. See Gop, His 


FATHERHOOD AND Love, 
and Trust 


Purity 
Saviour, blessed Saviour. . 152 
Blest are the pure in heart . 585 
O Thou to whose all-searching 598 


Purposes of God. 
See God, Decrees of 
Race, The Christian 
Awake, my soul, stretch every 496 
Fight the good fight . . . 505 
Stand up, my soul; shake off 507 


Rainbow, The . . . . 658 


Reconciliation. 
See Pardon Found 


Redemption. 
Refuge. See God and Christ 


Regeneration 
Light of those whose dreary 258 
Come, Holy Spirit, come . 270 
Come to our poor nature’s . 278 
Gracious Spirit, Dove Divine 281 
O Thou that hear’st when . 462 
O for a heart to praise . . 593 


Rejoicing in God. See Foy 
Remembrance of Christ . 328 
Remember me . . 481, 721 


Renouncing all for Christ 
When I survey the wondrous 223 
People of the living God . 317 
Jesus calls us o’er the tumult 351 
Jesus, I my cross have taken 356 


Repentance and Confession of 

Sin... 459-475 
Also, Lord, when we bend 51 
Father, again in Jesus’ Name 67 
My Lord, my Master, at Thy 229 
O Thou, the contrite sinners’ 249 
Approach, my soul, the mercy 482 
O Jesus, Saviour of the lost 484 
Take me, O my,Father. - 491 


Resignation. 


See Atonement 


See Trials 


of Subjects and 


Rest 
My Lord, my Love, was. . 36 
Art thou weary 3 + 449 
I heard the voice of feats - 483 
Jesus, stillleadon . . . 506 
Peace, perfect peace .-.- .. 571 
Thou hidden Love of God . 596 
Beyond the smiling and the 613 
O Paradise . . 623 
O where shall rest ie ae 628 
Thou knowest, Lord . . . 717 
Resurrection 
ot.Christ) 2. Pi 244 
of all Men’... « 266 
of Believers 
Lift your glad voices. . . 237 
Alleluia! Alleluia! . . . 238 
The Son of David bowed . 242 
The saints of God, their . 422 
I would not live alway . . 615 
We sing His love, who once 616 
Revival 
Come, Lord, and tarry not. 257 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly 277 
On the mountain’s top . . 303 
He that goeth forth with . 353 
Revive Thy work, O Lord . 365 
Come, let us to the Lord our 467 
Lord, I hear of showers of . 580 
Riches 
When I survey the wondrous 223 
Tf thou but suffer God . . 515 
Rise, my soul, and stretch . 590 
Rock of Ages 
O God, the Rock of Ages . 88 
Rock of Ages, cleft . . . 478 
Supreme in wisdom asin . 535 
Sabbath . ... . 36-47 


See also MorNING, EVENING, etc. 
Sabbath School. See Children 


Sacraments 
Baptism .. . 
Lord’s Supper, 


Sacrifice. 

Sailors. 

Saints 
Blessedness of. See Christzans 


208-312 
321-330 
See Atonement, Christ 


See Seamen 


Communion of 407-426 
Death of. See Death 
Glorified. 


See ComMUNION OF SAINTS 
Security of. See Trust 
Salvation. See Atonement, 
Evangelistic Services, Grace, 
INVITATION 
Samuel .... .- - 699 
Sanctification 
My dear Redeemer andmy. 194 
Lord, as to Thy dear cross . 204 
Come to our poor nature’s . 278 
Come, gracious Spirit . . 286 


625, 


@rcasions 


Sanctification — Continued 
Jesus, I my cross have taken 356 
So let our lips andlives . . 373 
Love Divine, allloves. . . 559 
Jesus, Thy boundless love to 565 
O for a closer walk with God 586 
Rise, my soul, and stretch . 590 
O for a heart to praise my . 593 
O Thou to whose all-searching 598 
Nearer, my God, to Thee . 601 
More love to Thee, O Christ 602 
Walk in thelight . . . . 605 
Jesus, my Strength, my Hope 722 


Sanctuary, Love for. 
See OPENING OF SERVICE and 
Lorp’s Day 


Saviour. See Christ 
Scarcity 2...) Sie 4. % 60x 


Scientific Societies 
God, the Lord,a King . . 89 
The Lord is King’si*s. 35 99 
Lord of all being, throned . 118 
O grant us light, that . . 284 
Thou whose almighty word 402 
O God of truth, whose living 403 


Schools and Colleges 
Chapel Services. 
See Mornin, etc. 
Also,O grantuslight . . 284 
Teach me, my Godand King 372 
O God of truth, whose living 403 
O Light, whose beams . . 597 
Lead us, O Father, in the ~ 599 
O Christ, who didst our tasks 688 
In the morning I will raise . 711 
Another day begun sued 715 
Forth in Thy Name, O rea 718 
Close of Term 
Star of mornandeven .. 69 
Lord, dismiss us with Thy . 79 
God be with you tillwe . . 681 


Day of Prayerfor . . 688 
Graduation Hymn . . 352 


Scriptures, The Holy 287-295 
Also, How shall the young . 705 


Sea, for those at 
Seamen, Prayer for 
Fierce was the wild billow . 196 
Jesus, Saviour, pilotme. . 502 
When the weary, seeking rest 575 
O Lord, be with us when we 672 
Eternal Father, strong tosave 673 
Star of peace, to wanderers. 674 
Now the day is over . . - 692 


Seasons 
With songs andhonors . . 94 
O Throned, O Crowned with 658 
Great Giver of all good . . 690 
We plough the fields and . 709 
And see HARVEST, etc. 


Jnder 


Second Coming of Christ. 
See Christ, Advent of 


Second Death .... 


Seed-time and Harvest 
Almighty God, Thy wordis 74 


628 


He that goeth forth with 353 
We plough the fields, and . 709 
And see HARVEST M 

Self-denial 
How shall I follow Him I 206 
When I survey the wondrous 223 
Jesus, I my cross have taken 356 
Must Jesus bear the cross 366 
Am I a soldier of the cross. 497 
Thou hidden Love of God . 596 
Servant, Christ’s 
Ye servants of the Lord . 343 
Dear Lord and Master mine 363 
How blessed, from the bonds 367 
Service. See ConsecraTION 
AND SERVICE 
Shepherd. 
See God and Christ, Shepherd 
Sickness 


At even, ere the sun was set 21 
O Love Divine, that stooped 644 
O Thou from whom all . 721 
Thou art my Hiding-place . 724 
Sin 
Confession of 
Contrition for 
Conviction of 
See REPENTANCE AND Con- 
FESSION OF SIN , 450-475 
Hatred of 
Alas, and did my Saviour 219 
My sins, my sins, my Saviour 475 


O for a closer walk with . 586 
LaidonChrist . , 485 
Misery of) 5. 07% 432 


Sinners called. See InviTATION 


Soldiers 
Armyhymn ,. , 663 
of Christ 
Arm these Thy soldiers . 315 
Soldiers of Christ, arise . 342 
Stand up, stand up for , 347 
Lead on, O King Eternal 352 
The Son of God goes forth. 354 
Who is on the Lord’s side . 358 
Oft in danger, oft in woe 360 
Soldiers who to Christ belong 362 
Onward, Christian soldiers . 370 
Soldiers of the cross, arise . 382 
Am [a soldier of the. . 407 
Fight the good fight . 505 
Stand up, my soul, shake off 507 
My soul, be on thy guard 508 
Surrounded by unnumbered 510 
Solitude . - - « 76,720 


Son of David 
Son of God 
Son of Man 
Son of Mary 
Sorrow. See 7rials 

for sin. See REPENTANCE 


Sowing and Reaping. 
See Seed-time and Harvest 


Spirit, The Holy. See Holy Ghost 


Fruits of the. See Faith, 
Gentleness, Gratitude, Foy, 
Love, Peace, Purity, etc. 


Star in the East . 
Stars, The ..~xy 


See Christ 


185-187 
+ 98, 292 


Steadfastness. See Constancy 
Strength as our Day . . 514 
Submission. See 77ials 


Suffering. 


Supper, The Lord’s. 
See Lord’s Supper 


See Trials 


Sympathy 
of Christ. See Christ 


of Christians. See CommMuNION 
oF Saints, CHARITIES 


Also, O Master, let me walk 193 
Father, I know that allmy . 723 
Teacher, The. See Christ 
Temperance . . . . 682 
O brothers, lift your voices . 348 
So let our lips and lives . 373 
Soldiers of the cross . 382 


O Thou, before whose presence 682 


How shall the young secure 705 
Temptation 
of Christ. See Christ 
of Christians 
O Jesus, I have promised 360 


In the hour of trial . . . 498 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 499 


Gently, Lord, O gently , 500 
Ineed Thee every hour . . 501 
Christian, seek not yet 503 
My soul, be on thy guard . 508 


When gathering clouds around 543 
Thankfulness. See Gratitude 
Thanksgiving 656-671 


Also, O worship the King . 113 
Praise, Lord, for Thee in 119g 
God of mercy, God of grace. 124 
Thank and praise Jehovah’s 132 
Praise, my soul, the King of 133 
When all Thy mercies, Omy 135 
Throne of Grace. 
See Mercy-seat 
Also, Father, whate'er of 5Ir 
Behold, the throne of grace. 583 


Time. See Brevity of Life 
626 


of Subjects and Occasions 


Titles of Christ. 


To-day 

To-day Thy mercy calls me 
To-day the Saviour calls. , 
Lord, in this Thy mercy’s day 
One sweetly solemn thought 
In the morning I will raise . 
Day by day the manna . . 
Another day begun 

Forth in Thy Name, O Col 


To-morrow 
This night, O Lord, we bless 
To-morrow, Lord, is Thine 
Sometimes a light surprises 
Thou knowest, Lord, the . 


Transfiguration of Christ 
Trials 


Blessings of 
O happy band of pilgrims 
Must Jesus bear the cross 
What are these in bright 
O what if we are Christ’s 
Sometimes a light surprises 
God moves in a mysterious . 


Comfort in 
Come, ye disconsolate 
While Thee I seek, wae 
He leadeth me . 5 
How firm a foundation 
O let him whose sorrow . 


Encouragement in 
God is Love; His mercy 
Oft in danger, oft in woe 
Wait, my soul, upon the Lord 
If thou but suffer God to 
Cast thy burden on the Lord 
Commit thou all thy griefs . 
As pants the hart for. . . 
A few more years shall roll . 
Beyond the smiling and the 
There is a blessed home. . 
Prayer in 
Jesus, Lover of my soul . 
My faith looks up to Thee . 
In the hour of trial 
Gently, Lord, O gently iad 
O Holy Saviour Friend. . 
O Thou to whose all-searching 
Calm me, my God, and keep 
O Thou, from whom all . 
Refuge in 
Where high the heavenly. 
Jesus, my Saviour, look on . 
God is the Refuge of His . 
How gentle God’s commands 
Call Jehovah thy Salvation 


‘From every stormy wind 


O Love Divine, that stooped 
When the dark waves round 


See Christ 


447 
454 
466 
614 
7X1 
713 
725 
718 


32 
457 
526 
717 


211 


364 
366 
412 
426 
526 
536 


439 
520 
530 
533 
648 


134 
360 
514 
515 
516 
538 
587 
612 
613 
617 


489 
492 
498 
500 
549 
598 
719 
72t 


251 
504 
531 
541 
542 
581 
644 
645 


Jnder 


Trials — Refuge in — Continued 


With tearful eyes llook. . 646 
God of my life, to Thee. . 647 
Thou knowest, Lord, the . 717 
Thou art my Hiding-place . 724 
Submission in ’ 

Father, whate’er of earthly . 511 
My Jesus, as Thou wilt. . 528 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 529 
My God and Father, while. 532 
I do not ask, O Lord . 595 
Father, I know that allmy . 723 

Trinity, The Holy . 80-87 


Also, Come, Thou Almighty 58 
Father of heaven, whose . 60 
O Lord our God, arise 393 
Thou, whose almighty word 402 
Holy Father, hear my cry 493 
Lead us, heavenly Father . 517 


Trouble, Time of . 644-648 
And see 77ials 

Trust 
in Christ. See Farry 


in God and His Providence. 
See Gop, His FATHERHOOD, 


and Trust 
Truth 
Thou art the Way. . . 210 
O Lord, our God, arise . 393 
O God of Truth, whose . 403 


O Light, whose beams illumine 597 
Lead us,O Father .. 599 
O Christ, who didst our tasks 688 


Unchangeableness. See God 
Unity. See Church 
Unseen but loved . .. 
Victory. 


See Soldiers ; Christians, Tri- 
umph of ; Church, Triumph of; 
Kingdom of Christ; and Death 


558 


Conquered 

Voice of Jesus 
A voice by Jordan’s shore 209 
Hark! the voice of Jesus 361 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred . 442 
Come unto me, ye weary 446 
Weary of earth, andladen . 471 
I heard the voice of Jesus 483 

Vows toGod. . . 313-320 


Also, What shall I render to 68 
O Jesus, Ihave promised . 369 


of Subjects and Occasions 


Waiting on God 
Wait, my soul, upon the Lord 
If thou but suffer God 
. Jesus, my Strength, my Hope 


Walking in the Light . 


Walking with God 
O Master, let me walk with 
O for acloser walk with God 


514 
515 
722 


605 


193 
586 


Wanderer. See Prodigal, The 
War 
O Lord of hosts, Almighty . 663 
O God of love, O King . 664 
God, the All-terrible . 670 


Warfare. See Soldiers 


Warning. See Delay, Danger of 
Watchfulness 
Rejoice, all ye believers . . 255 
Wake, awake, for night is 261 
Christian, seek not yet repose 503 
My soul, be on thy guard 508 
A charge to keep I have 509 
The world is very evil 629 
Jesus, my Strength,my Hope 722 
Watchmen 
Wake, awake, for night is 261 
How beauteous are their feet 341 
Ye servants of the Lord 343 
Water of Life . . . . 483 
Way. See Christ 
Wealth. See Riches 
Weary, Rest for the 
Come, said Jesus’ sacred voice 442 
Come unto Me, ye weary 446 
Art thou weary, art thou 449 
Weary of earth and laden 471 
O where shall rest be found 628 
Thou knowest, Lord, the q17 
Wedding Hymns 686-687 
Will of God 
High in the heavens, Eternal 120 
My Jesus, as Thou wilt . 528 
Thy way, not mine, O Lord 529 
My God and Father, while I 532 
Wisdom of God . 99, 134, 535 


Witness of The Spirit 278, 281 


627 


‘Witnesses, Cloud of . . 496 


And see ComMuNION OF SAINTS 


Women’s Work and Societies 
O praise our God to-day . 378 
O daughters blest of Galilee 379, 
Lord, when in Simon’s house 685 


And see CONSECRATION AND 
SERVICE 


Work, Christian. 
See CoNSECRATION AND SER- 
VICE, CHARITIES, and Missions 


World 
Dangers and Temptations 
in the 
Am Ja soldier of the Cross. 497 
In the hour of trial. - 498 
Jesus, Lord of life and glory 499 
My soul, be on thy guard 508 
Thou hiddén Love of God . 596 
My God, permit me not tobe 600 
Forth in Thy Name . 718 
Turned from 
People of the living God. 317 
Jesus, I my cross have . 356 
Forth from the dark and 479 
Rise, my soul, and stretch thy 590 
Worship, Times of - I-79 


“Worthy the Lamb” 
Come, let us join our cheerful 148 
Glory to God onhigh . . 158 


Wrath of God. 


Year 
Opening and close of 649-655 
Also, O God, the Rock of . 88 


See JUDGMENT 


Our God, our Help in ages . 116 
Lord, Thou hast been our . 136 
Jesus, stillleadon . 506 
O God of Bethel . . . . 52% 
My times are in Thy hand . 540 
Rise, my soul, and stretch . 590 
A few more years shall roll. 612 
I’m but a stranger here. . 619 
Standing at the portal, 703 
of Jubilee . . 383, 395 
Yoke of Christ . . . . 363 
SEME EY p 1e 509 


And see Courage 
Zion. See Church, Israel 
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PRE PAGE 


N obedience to a continuous demand, these Selections from the Psalter 
have been prepared for use in the services of the churches. 
The text is that of the standard of the American Bible Society, except 
that words there printed in italics are here given in the roman type, 
and that the verses included in any selection are numbered consecutively, 
with a note to show their numbering in the original Psalm. It has seemed 
best, on the whole, that these Selections should be arranged for reading 
verse by verse, rather than by the structural divisions within the verse. It 
is by verses, and not by antiphons, that the Psalms have been learned; 
and the verse-divisions, while originally artificial, no doubt, now mark the 
natural and familiar breaks in the rhythm of the Psalm, not only in the 
English Bible, but in the memory and the heart. This arrangement has 
been decided upon with the further thought, also, that if in the future a 
like selection from the Psalter, pointed for chanting, shall be issued by the 
Board, this arrangement for reading may correspond with that; for the 
proper pointing of the Psalms for chanting requires the verse-divisions. 
The Psalms are here given in the order in which they occur in the 
Scriptures. But, within the limits imposed by such an arrangement, the 
effort has been made to give a certain unity, or at least manifest pro- 
gression, of thought to each selection. The Gloria Patri is printed 
after the Selections, and is arranged so that it may be either read or 
sung, in such churches as desire to use it at the close of the reading. 
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SELECTION 1 
PSALM I 


1 BLESSED is the man that walketh 
not in the counsel of the ungodly, nor 
standeth in the way of sinners, nor sitteth 
in the seat of the scornful. 

2 But his delight is in the law of the 
Lorp ; and in his law doth he meditate 
day and night. 

3 And he shall be like a tree planted 
by the rivers of water, that bringeth forth 
his fruit in his season; his leaf also shall 
not wither ; and whatsoever he doeth shall 
prosper. 

4 The ungodly are not so: but are like 
the chaff which the wind driveth away. 

5 Therefore the ungodly shall not stand 


in the judgment, nor sinners in the con-— 


gregation of the righteous. 

6 For the Lorp knoweth the way of 
the righteous: but the way of the ungodly 
shall perish. 

PSALM 2 

7 WHY do the heathen rage, and the 
people imagine a vain thing? 

8 The kings of the earth set them- 
selves, and the rulers take counsel to- 
gether, against the Lorp, and against his 
Anointed, saying, 

9 Let us break their bands asunder, 
and cast away their cords from us. 

10 He that sitteth in the heavens shall 
laugh: the Lord shall have them in de- 
rision. 

11 Then shall he speak unto them in 
his wrath, and vex them in his sore dis- 
pleasure. 

12 Yet have I set my King upon my 
_ holy hill of Zion. 

13 I will declare the decree: the Lorp 
hath said unto me, Thou art my Son; this 
day have I begotten thee. 


14 Ask of me, and I shall give thee 
the heathen for thine inheritance, and the 
uttermost parts of the earth for thy pos- 
session. 

15 Thou shalt break them with a rod 
of iron; thou shalt dash them in pieces 
like a potter’s vessel. 

16 Be wise now therefore, O ye kings: 
be instructed, ye judges of the earth. 

17 Serve the Lorn with fear, and re- 
joice with trembling. 

18 Kiss the Son, lest he be angry, and 
ye perish from the way, when his wrath is 
kindled but a little. Blessed are all they 
that put their trust in him. 


PsaLM 4 

19 HEAR me when I call, O God of 
my righteousness: thou hast enlarged me 
when I was in distress ; have mercy upon 
me, and hear my prayer. 

20 O ye sons of men, how long will 
ye turn my glory into shame? how long 
will ye love vanity, and seek after leas- 
ing? 

21 But know that the Lorp hath set 
apart him that is godly for himself: the 
Lorp will hear when I call unto him. 

22 Stand in awe, and sin not: com- 
mune with your own heart upon your bed, 
and be still. 

23 Offer the sacrifices of righteousness, 
and put your trust in the Lorp. 

24 There be many that say, Who 
will show us any good? Lorbp, lift thou 
up the light of thy countenance upon 
us. 

25 Thou hast put gladness in my heart, 
more than in the time that their corn and 
their wine increased. 

26 I will both lay me down in peace, 
and sleep: for thou, Lorp, only makest 
me dwell in safety. 
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SELECTION 2 
PSALM 5: I-7 7 

1 GIVE ear to my words, O Lorp; 
consider my meditation. 

2 Hearken unto the voice of my cry, 
my King, and my God: for unto thee will 
I pray. 

3 My voice shalt thou hear in the 
morning, O Lorp; in the morning will I 
direct my prayer unto thee, and will look 
up. 
4 For thou art not a God that hath 
pleasure in wickedness: neither shall evil 
dwell with thee. 

5 The foolish shall not stand in thy 
sight: thou hatest all workers of iniquity. 

6 Thou shalt destroy them that speak 
leasing: the Lorp will abhor the bloody 
and deceitful man. 

+ But as for me, I will come into thy 
house in the multitude of thy mercy: and 
in thy fear will I worship toward thy holy 
temple. 


PsaLm 8 


8 O LORD our Lord, how excellent is 
thy name in all the earth! who hast set 
thy glory above the heavens. 

g Out of the mouth of babes and suck- 
ings hast thou ordained strength because 
of thine enemies, that thou mightest still 
the enemy and the avenger. 

10 When I consider thy heavens, the 
work of thy fingers, the moon and the 
stars, which thou hast ordained ; 

11 What is man, that thou art mindful 
of him? and the son of man, that thou 
visitest him ? 

12 For thou hast made him a little 
lower than the angels, and hast crowned 
him with glory and honor. 

13 Thou madest him to have domin- 
ion over the works of thy hands; thou 
hast put all things under his feet : 

14 All sheep and oxen, yea, and the 
beasts of the field ; 


15 The fowl of the air, and the fish of 
the sea, and whatsoever passeth through 
the paths of the seas. 

16 O Lorp our Lord, how excellent 
is thy name in all the earth! 


PSALM I1 


17 IN the Lorp put I my trust: how 
say ye to my soul, Flee as a bird to your 
mountain? 

18 For, lo, the wicked bend their bow, 
they make ready their arrow upon the 
string, that they may privily shoot at the 
upright in heart. 

19 If the foundations be destroyed, 
what can the righteous do? 

20 The Lorp is in his holy temple, 
the Lorn’s throne is in heaven: his eyes 
behold, his eyelids try, the children of 
men. 

21 The Lorp trieth the righteous: but 
the wicked and him that loveth violence 
his soul hateth. 

22 Upon the wicked he shall rain 
snares, fire and brimstone, and a horrible 
tempest: this shall be the portion of their 
cup. 

23 For the righteous Lorp loveth right- 
eousness; his countenance doth behold 
the upright. 


SELECTION 3 
PSALM 13 

1 HOW long wilt thou forget me, O 
Lorp? for ever? how long wilt thou hide 
thy face from me ? 

2 How long shall I take counsel in my 
soul, having sorrow in my heart daily? 
how long shall mine enemy be exalted 
over me? 

3 Consider and hear me, O Lorp my 
God: lighten mine eyes, lest I sleep the 
sleep of death ; 

4 Lest mine enemy say, I have pre- 
vailed against him ; and those that trouble 
me rejoice when I am moved. 
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5 But Ihave trusted in thy mercy ; my 
heart shall rejoice in thy salvation. 

6 I will sing unto the Lorn, because 
he hath dealt bountifully with me. 


PSALM I5 

7 LORD, who shall abide in thy 
tabernacle? who shall dwell in thy holy 
hill? 

8 He that walketh uprightly, and work- 
eth righteousness, and speaketh the truth 
in his heart. 

9 He that backbiteth not with his 
tongue, nor doeth evil to his neighbor, 
nor taketh up a reproaeh against his 
neighbor. 

10 In whose eyes a vile person is 
contemned ; but he honoreth them that 
fear the Lorp. He that sweareth to his 
own hurt, and changeth not. 

1r He that putteth not out his money 
to usury, nor taketh reward against the 
innocent. He that doeth these things 
shall never be moved. 


PsaALM 16 

12 PRESERVE me, O God: for in 
thee do I put my trust. 

13 O my soul, thou hast said unto the 
Lorp, Thou art my Lord: my goodness 
extendeth not to thee; 

14 But to the saints that are in the 
earth, and to the excellent, in whom is all 
my delight. 

15 Their sorrows shall be multiplied 
that hasten after another god: their drink 
offerings of blood will I not offer, nor take 
up their names into my lips. 

16 The Lorp is the portion of mine 
inheritance and of my cup: thou main- 
tainest my lot. 

17 The lines are fallen unto me in 
pleasant places; yea, I have a goodly 
heritage. 

18 I will bless the Lorp, who hath 
given me counsel: my reins also instruct 
me in the night seasons. 
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tg I have set the Lorp always before 
me: because he is at my right hand, I. 
shall not be moved. 

20 Therefore my heart is glad, and 
my glory rejoiceth: my flesh also shall 
rest in hope. 

21 For thou wilt not leave my soul in 
hell; neither wilt thou suffer thine Holy 
ue: to see corruption. 

22 Thou wilt show me the path of 
life: in thy presence is fulness of joy; at 
thy right hand there are pleasures for 
evermore. 


SELECTION 4 
PsaLM 17: 1-9, 15 

1 HEAR the right, O Lorp, attend 
unto my cry; give ear unto my prayer, 
that goeth not out of feigned lips. 

2 Let my sentence come forth from 
thy presence; let thine eyes behold the 
things that are equal. 

3 Thou hast proved mine heart; thou 
hast visited me in the night; thou hast 
tried me, and shalt find nothing : I am pur- 
posed that my mouth shall not transgress. 

4 Concerning the works of men, by 
the word of thy lips I have kept me from 
the paths of the destroyer. 

5 Hold up my goings in thy paths, 
that my footsteps slip not. 

6 I have called upon thee, for thou 
wilt hear me, O God: incline thine ear 
unto me, and hear my speech. 

7 Show thy marvellous loving-kindness, 
O thou that savest by thy right hand them 
which put their trust in thee from those 
that rise up against them. 

8 Keep me as the apple of the eye; 
hide me under the shadow of thy wings, 

g From the wicked that oppress me, 
from my deadly enemies, who compass 
me about. 

10 As for me, I will behold thy face 
in righteousness: I shall be satisfied, 
when I awake, with thy likeness. 
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PsaLm 18: I-19 

tr I WILL love thee, O Lorp, my 
strength. j 

12 The Lorp is my rock, and my 
fortress, and my deliverer; my God, 
my strength, in whom I will trust; my 
buckler, and the horn of my salvation, 
and my high tower. 

13 I will call upon the Lorp, who is 
worthy to be praised: so shall I be saved 
from mine enemies. 

14 The sorrows of death compassed 
me, and the floods of ungodly men made 
me afraid. 

15 ‘The sorrows of hell compassed me 
about: the snares of death prevented 
me. 

16 In my distress I called upon the 
Lorp, and cried unto my God: he heard 
my voice out of his temple, and my cry 
came before him, even into his ears. 

17 Then the earth shook and trem- 
bled; the foundations also of the hills 
moved and were shaken, because he was 
wroth. 

18 There went up a smoke out of 
his nostrils, and fire out of his mouth 
devoured: coals were kindled by it. 

19 He bowed the heavens also, and 
came down: and darkness was under 
his feet. 

20 And he rode upon a cherub, and 
did fly: yea, he did fly upon the wings 
of the wind. 

21 He made darkness his secret place ; 
his pavilion round about him were dark 
waters and thick clouds of the skies. 

22 At the brightness that was before 
him his thick clouds passed, hail stones 
and coals of fire. 

23 The Lorp also thundered in the 
heavens, and the Highest gave his voice; 
hail stones and coals of fire. 

24 Yea, he sent out his arrows, and 
scattered them; and he shot out light- 
nings, and discomfited them. 


25 Then the channels of waters were 
seen, and the foundations of the world 
were discovered at thy rebuke, O Lorn, 
at the blast of the breath of thy nostrils. 

26 He sent from above, he took me, 
he drew me out of many waters. 

27 He delivered me from my strong 
enemy, and from them which hated me: 
for they were too strong for me. 

28 They prevented me in the day of 
my calamity: but the Lorp was my stay. 

29 He brought me forth also into a 
large place ; he delivered me, because he 
delighted in me. 


SELECTION 5 rs 
PsaLM 18 : 25-35 

1 WITH the merciful thou wilt show 
thyself merciful; with an upright man 
thou wilt show thyself <upright ; 

2 With the pure thou wilt show thyself 
pure; and with the froward thou wilt 
show thyself froward,. 

3 For thou wilt save the afflicted 
people ; but wilt bring down high looks. 

. 4 For thou wilt light my candle: the 
Lorp my God will enlighten my darkness. 

5 For by thee I have run through a 
troop; and by my God have I leaped 
over a wall. 

6 As for God, his way is perfect: the 
word of the Lorp is tried: he is a buckler 
to all those that trust in him. 

7 For who is God save the Lorp? or 
who is a rock save our God? 

8 It is God that girdeth me with 
strength, and maketh my way perfect. 

9 He maketh my feet like hinds’ feet, 
and setteth me upon my high places. 

10 He teacheth my hands to war, so 
that a bow of steel is broken by mine 
arms. 

11 Thou hast also given me the shield 
of thy salvation: and thy right hand hath 
holden me up, and thy gentleness hath 
made me great. 
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PSALM 19 

12 THE heavens declare the glory of 
God ; 
handywork. 

13 Day unto day uttereth speech, and 
night unto night showeth knowledge. 

14 There is no speech nor language, 
where their voice is not heard. 

15 Their line is gone out through all 
the earth, and their words to the end of 
the world. In them hath he set a taber- 
nacle for the sun, 

16 Which is as a bridegroom coming 
out of his chamber, and rejoiceth as a 
strong man to run a race. 

17 His going forth is from the end of 
the heaven, and his circuit unto the ends 
of it: and there is nothing hid from the 
heat thereof. 


18 The law of the Lorp is perfect, ~ 


converting the soul: the testimony of 
the Lorp is sure, making wise the simple. 

19 The statutes of the Lorn are right, 
rejoicing the heart: the commandment 
of the Lorp is pure, enlightening the 
eyes. 

20 The fear of the Lorp is clean, en- 
during for ever: the judgments of the 
Lorp are true and righteous altogether. 

21 More to be desired are they than 
gold, yea, than much fine gold: sweeter 
also than honey and the honeycomb. 

22 Moreover by them is thy servant 
warned: and in keeping of them there is 
great reward. 

23 Who can understand his errors? 
cleanse thou me from secret faults. 

24 Keep back thy servant also from 
presumptuous sins; let them not have 
dominion over me: then shall I be up- 
right, and I shall be innocent from the 

‘great transgression. 

25 Let the words of my mouth, and 
the meditation of my heart, be acceptable 
in thy sight, O Lorp, my strength, and 
my redeemer. 


and the firmament showeth his 


SELECTION 6 
PSALM 20 

1 THE Lorp hear thee in the day of 
trouble; the name of the God of Jacob 
defend thee; 

2 Send thee help from the sanctuary, 
and strengthen thee out of Zion; 

3 Remember all. thy offerings, and 
accept thy burnt sacrifice ; 

4 Grant thee according to thine own 
heart, and fulfil all thy counsel. 

5 We will rejoice in thy salvation, and 
in the name of our God we will set up our 
banners: the Lorp fulfil all thy petitions. 

6 Now know I that the Lorp saveth 
his anointed ; he will hear him from his 
holy heaven with the saving strength of 
his right hand. 

7 Some trust in chariots, and some in 
horses: but we will remember the name 
of the Lorp our God. 

8 They are brought down and fallen: 
but we are risen, and stand upright. 

9 Save, Lorp: let the king hear us 
when we call. 


PSALM 23 

10 THE Lorp is my shepherd; I 
shall not want. 

11 He maketh me to lie down in 
green pastures: he leadeth me beside the 
still waters. 

12 He restoreth my soul: he leadeth 
me in the paths of righteousness for his 
name’s sake. 

13 Yea, though I walk through the 
valley of the shadow of death, I will fear 
no evil: for thou art with me; thy rod 
and thy staff they comfort me. 

14 Thou preparest a table before me 
in the presence of mine enemies: thou 
anointest my head with oil; my cup 
runneth over. 

15 Surely goodness and mercy shall fol- 
low me all the days of my life: and I will 
dwell in the house of the Lorn for ever. 
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PSALM 24 

16 THE earth is the Lorp’s, and the 
fulness thereof; the world, and they that 
dwell therein. 

17 For he hath founded it upon the 
seas, and established it upon the floods. 

18 Who shall ascend into the hill of 
the Lorp? or whe shall stand in his holy 
place? 

19 He that hath clean hands, and a 
pure heart; who hath not lifted up his 
soul unto vanity, nor sworn deceitfully. 

20 He shall receive the blessing from 
the Lorp, and righteousness from the 
God of his salvation. 

21 This is the generation of them that 
seek him, that seek thy face, O Jacob. 

22 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
and be ye lifted up, ye everlasting doors ; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

23 Who is this King of glory? The 
Lorp strong and mighty, the Lorp mighty 
in battle. 

24 Lift up your heads, O ye gates; 
even lift them up, ye everlasting doors ; 
and the King of glory shall come in. 

25 Who is this King of glory? The 
Lorp of hosts, he is the King of glory. 


SELECTION 7 


PSALM 25 

1 UNTO thee, O Lorn, do I lift up 
my soul. 

2 O my God, I trust in thee: let me 
not be ashamed, let not mine enemies 
triumph over me. 

3 Yea, let none that wait on thee be 
ashamed: let them be ashamed which 
transgress without cause. 

4 Show me thy ways, O Lorp; 
me thy paths. 

5 Lead me in thy truth, and teach me: 
for thou art the God of my salvation; on 
thee do I wait all the day. 

6 Remember, O Lorp, thy tender mer- 


teach 


cies and thy loving-kindnesses ; for they 
have been ever of old. 

7 Remember not the sins of my youth, 
nor my transgressions: according to thy 
mercy remember thou me for thy good- 
ness’ sake, O Lorp. 

8 Good and upright is the Lorp: 
therefore will he teach sinners in the 
way. 

g The meek will he guide in judg- 
ment: and the meek will he teach his 
way. 

10 All the paths of the Lorp are mercy 
and truth unto such as keep his covenant 
and his testimonies. 

11 For thy name’s sake, O Lor», 
pardon mine iniquity; for it is great. 

12 What man is he that feareth the 
Lorp? him shall he teach in the way 
that he shall choose. 

13 His soul shall dwell at ease; 
his seed shall inherit the earth. 

14 The secret of the Lorp is with 
them that fear him; and he will show 
them his covenant. 

15 Mine eyes are ever toward the 
Lorp ; for he shall pluck my feet out of 
the net. 

16 Turn thee unto me, and have 
mercy upon me; for I am desolate and 
afflicted. 

17 The troubles of my heart are en- 
larged: O bring thou me out of my 
distresses. 

18 Look upon mine affliction and my 
pain; and forgive all my sins. 

1g Consider mine enemies; for they 
are many; and they hate me with cruel 
hatred. 

20 O keep my soul, and deliver me: 
let me not be esbamed 2 Sat I put my 
trust in thee. 

21 Let integrity and uprightness pre- 
serve me; for I wait on thee. 

22 Redeem Israel, O God, out of all 
his troubles. — 


and 


Che Psalter 


SELECTION 8 
PSALM 26: 8-12 


t LORD, I have loved the habitation 
of thy house, and the place where thine 
honor dwelleth. 

2 Gather not my soul with sinners, nor 
my life with bloody men: 

3 In whose hands is mischief, and 
their right hand is full of bribes. 

4 But as for me, I will walk in mine 
integrity: redeem me, and be merciful 
unto me. 

5 My foot standeth in an even place: 
in the congregations will I bless the Lorn. 


PsALM 27 


6 THE Lorp is my light and my sal- 
vation; whom shall I fear? the Lorp is 
the strength of my life; of whom shall I 
be afraid ? 

7 When the wicked, even mine ene- 
mies and my foes, came upon me to eat 
up my flesh, they stumbled and fell. 

8 Though a host should encamp against 
me, my heart shall not fear: though war 
should rise against me, in this will I be 
confident. 

9 One thing have I desired of the 
Lorp, that will I seek after; that I may 
dwell in the house of the Lorp all the 
days of my life, to behold the beauty of 
the Lorp, and to inquire in his temple. 

10 For in the time of trouble he shall 
hide me in his pavilion: in the secret of 
his tabernacle shall he hide me; he shall 
set me up upon a rock. 

1z And now shall mine head be lifted 
up above mine enemies round about me: 
therefore will I offer in his tabernacle 
sacrifices of joy; I will sing, yea, I will 
sing praises unto the Lorp. 

12 Hear, O Lorn, when I cry with my 
yoice: have mercy also upon me, and 
answer me. 

13 When thou saidst, Seek ye my face ; 


my heart said unto thee, Thy face, Lorn, 
will I seek. 

14 Hide not thy face far from me; 
put not thy servant away in anger: thou 
hast been my help; leave me not, neither 
forsake me, O God of my salvation. 

15 When my father and my mother 
forsake me, then the Lorp will take me 
up. 
16 Teach me thy way, O Lorn, and 
lead me in a plain path, because of mine 
enemies. 

17 Deliver me not over unto the will 
of mine enemies: for false witnesses are 
risen up against me, and such as breathe 
out cruelty. 

18 I had fainted, unless I had believed, 
to see the goodness of the Lorp in the 
land of the living. 

1g Wait on the Lorp: be of good 
courage, and he shall strengthen thine 
heart: wait, I say, on the Lorp. 


PsaLM 28: 6-9 

20 BLESSED be the Lorn, because he 
hath heard the voice of my supplications. 

21 The Lorp is my strength and my 
shield ; my heart trusted in him, and I 
am helped: therefore my heart greatly 
rejoiceth ; and with my song will I praise 
him. 

22 The Lorp is their strength, and he 
is the saving strength of his anointed. 

23 Save thy people, and bless thine 
inheritance: feed them also, and lift them 
up for ever. 


SELECTION 9 
PSALM 29 

1 GIVE unto the Lorp, O ye mighty, 
give unto the Lorp glory and strength. 

2 Give unto the Lorp the glory due 
unto his name; worship the Lorp in the 
beauty of holiness. 

3 The voice of the Lorp is upon the 
waters: the God of glory thundereth: 
the Lorp is upon many waters. 
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4 The voice of the Lorp is powerful ; 
the voice of the Lorp is full of majesty. 

5 The voice of the Lorp breaketh the 
cedars; yea, the Lorp breaketh the ce- 
dars of Lebanon. 

6 He maketh them also to skip like a 
calf; Lebanon and Sirion like a young 
unicorn. 

7 The voice of the Lorp divideth the 
flames of fire. 

8 The voice of the Lorp shaketh the 
wilderness ; the Lorp shaketh the wilder- 
ness of Kadesh. 

9g The voice of the Lorp maketh the 


hinds to calve, and discovereth the forests : 


and in his temple doth every one speak 
of his glory. 

10 The Lorn sitteth upon the flood ; 
yea, the Lorp sitteth King for ever. 

rz The Lorp will give strength unto 
his people ; the Lorn will bless his people 
with peace. 

PSALM 30 

12 I WILL extol thee, O Lorn; for 
thou hast lifted me up, and hast not 
made my foes to rejoice over me. 

13 O Lorp my God, I cried unto 
thee, and thou hast healed me. 

14 O Lord, thou hast brought up my 
soul from the grave: thou hast kept me 
alive, that I should not go down to the 
pit. 

15 Sing unto the Lor», O ye saints of 
his, and give thanks at the remembrance 
of his holiness. 

16 For his anger endureth but a mo- 
ment; in his favor is life: weeping may 
endure for a night, but joy cometh in the 
morning. 

17 And in my prosperity I said, I shall 
never be moved. 

18 Lorp, by thy favor thou hast made 
my mountain to stand strong: thou didst 
hide thy face, and I was troubled. 

19 I cried to thee,O Lorp; and unto 
the Lorp I made supplication. 


20 What profit is there in my blood, 
when I go down to the pit? Shall the 
dust praise thee? shall it declare thy 
truth ? 

21 Hear, O Lorp, and have mercy 
upon me: Lorp, be thou my helper. 

22 Thou hast turned for me my 
mourning into dancing: thou hast put 
off my sackcloth, and girded me with, 
gladness ; 

23 To the end that my glory may sing 
praise to thee, and not. be silent. O 
Lorp my God, I will give thanks unto 
thee for ever. 


SELECTION 10 
PSALM 31: I-5, 15-16, 19-24 

1 IN thee, O Lorn, do I put my trust; 
let me never be ashamed: deliver me in 
thy righteousness. 

2 Bow down thine ear to me; deliver 
me speedily: be thou my strong rock, for 
a house of defence to save me. 

3 For thou art my rock and my fort- 
ress; therefore for thy name’s sake lead 
me, and guide me. 

4 Pull me out of the net that they have 
laid privily for me: for thou art my 
strength. 

5 Into thine hand I commit my spirit : 
thou hast redeemed me, O Lorp God of 
truth. 

6 My times are in thy hand: deliver 
me from the hand of mine enemies, and 
from them that persecute me. 

7 Make thy face to shine upon thy 
servant: save me for thy mercies’ sake. 

8 Oh how great is thy goodness, which 
thou hast laid up for them that fear thee ; 
which thou hast wrought for them that 
trust in thee before the sons of men! 

9g Thou shalt hide them in the secret 
of thy presence from the pride of man: 
thou shalt keep them secretly in a pavilion 
from the strife of tongues. 


Che Psalter 


10 Blessed be the Lorp: for he hath 
showed me his marvellous kindness in a 
strong city. 

11 For I said in my haste, I am cut 
off from before thine eyes: nevertheless 
thou heardest the voice of my supplica- 


_ tions when I cried unto thee. 


12 O love the Lorp, all ye his saints: 
for the Lorn preserveth the faithful, and 
plentifully rewardeth the proud doer. 

13 Be of good courage, and he shall 
strengthen your heart, all ye that hope 
in the Lorp. 

PsALM 32 

14 BLESSED is he whose transgression 
is forgiven, whose sin is covered. 

15 Blessed is the man unto whom the 
Lorp imputeth not iniquity, and in whose 
spirit there is no guile. 

16 When I kept silence, my bones 
waxed old through my roaring all the 
day long. 

17 For day and night thy hand was 
heavy upon me: my moisture is turned 
into the drought of summer. 

18 I acknowledged my sin unto thee, 
and mine iniquity have I not hid. I said, 
I will confess my transgressions unto the 
Lorp ; and thou forgavest the iniquity of 
my sin. 

19 For this shall every one that is 
godly pray unto thee in a time when thou 
mayest be found: surely in the floods of 
great waters they shall not come nigh 
unto him. 

20 Thou art my hiding place; thou 
shalt preserve me from trouble; thou 
shalt compass me about with songs of 
deliverance. 

21 I will instruct thee and teach thee 
in the way which thou shalt go: I will 
guide thee with mine eye. 

22 Be ye not as the horse, or as the 
mule, which have no understanding: 
whose mouth must be held in with bit 
and bridle, lest they come near unto thee. 


i) 


23 Many sorrows shall be to the 
wicked: but he that trusteth in the 
Lorp, mercy shall compass him about. 

24 Be glad in the Lorp, and rejoice, 
ye righteous: and shout for joy, all ye 
that are upright in heart. 


SELECTION I1 
PsaLM 33 

1 REJOICE in the Lorp, O ye right- 
eous: for praise is comely for the upright. 

2 Praise the Lorp with harp: sing 
unto him with the psaltery and an instru- 
ment of ten strings. 

3 Sing unto him a new song; play 
skilfully with a loud noise. 

4 For the word of the Lorp is right ; 
and all his works are done in truth. 

5 He loveth righteousness and judg- 
ment: the earth is full of the goodness 
of the Lorp. 

6 By the word of the Lorp were the 
heavens made; and all the host of them 
by the breath of his mouth, 

7 He gathereth the waters of the sea 
together as a heap: he layeth up the 
depth in storehouses. 

8 Let all the earth fear the Lorp: let 
all the inhabitants of the world stand in 
awe of him. 

9 For he spake, and it was done; he 
commanded, and it stood fast. 

10 The Lorp bringeth the counsel of 
the heathen to nought: he maketh the 
devices of the people of none effect. 

1r The counsel of the Lorp standeth 
for ever, the thoughts of his heart to all 
generations. 

12 Blessed is the nation whose God is 
the Lorp ; and the people whom he hath 
chosen for his own inheritance. 

13 The Lorn looketh from heaven ; 
he beholdeth all the sons of men. 

14 From the place of his habitation he 
looketh upon all the inhabitants of the 
earth. 


Che Psalter 


15 He fashioneth their hearts alike ; 
he considereth all their works. 

16 There is no king saved by the 
multitude of a host: a mighty man is not 
delivered by much strength. 

17 A horse is a vain thing for safety : 
neither shall he deliver any by his great 
strength. 

18 Behold, the eye of the Lorp is 
upon them that fear him, upon them that 
hope in his mercy ; 

19 To deliver their soul from death, 
and to keep them alive in famine. 

20 Our soul waiteth for the Lorp: he 
is our help and our shield. 

21 For our heart shall rejoice in him, 
because we have trusted in his holy name. 

22 Let thy mercy, O Lorp, be upon 
us, according as we hope in thee. 


SELECTION 12 
PSALM 34 

1 I WILL bless the Lorp at all times: 
his praise shall continually be in my 
mouth. 

2 My soul shall make her boast in the 
Lorp: the humble shall hear thereof, and 
be glad. 

3 O magnify the Lorp with me, and 
let us exalt his name together. 

4 I sought the Lorp, and he heard 
me, and delivered me from all my fears. 

5 They looked unto him, and were 
lightened: and their faces were not 
ashamed. 

6 This poor man cried, and the Lorp 
heard him, and saved him out of all his 
troubles. 

7 The angel of the Lorp encampeth 
round about them that fear him, and 
delivereth them. 

8 O taste and see that the Lorp is 
good: blessed is the man that trusteth 
in him. 

g O fear the Lorp, ye his saints: for 
there is no want to them that fear him. 


10 The young lions do lack, and suffer 
hunger: but they that seek the Lorp 
shall not want any good thing. 

11 Come, ye children, hearken unto 
me: I will teach you the fear of the 
LorD. 

12 What man is he that desireth life, 
and loveth many days, that he may see 
good ? 

13 Keep thy tongue from evil, and 
thy lips from speaking guile. 

14 Depart from evil, and do good; 
seek peace, and pursue it. 

15 The eyes of the Lorp are upon the 
righteous, and his ears are open unto 
their cry. 

16 The face of the Lorn is against 
them that do evil, to cut off the remem- 
brance of them from the earth. 

17 The righteous cry, and the Lorp 
heareth, and delivereth them out of all 
their troubles. 

18 The Lorp is nigh unto them that 
are of a broken heart; and saveth such 
as be of a contrite spirit. 

19 Many are the afflictions of the 
righteous: but the Lorp delivereth him 
out of them all. 

20 He keepeth all his bones: not one 
of them is broken. 

21 Evil shall slay the wicked: and 
they that hate the righteous shall be 
desolate. 

22 The Lorp redeemeth the soul of 
his servants: and none of them that trust 
in him shall be desolate. 


PSALM" 36 : 5-10 

23 Thy mercy, O Lor», is in the 
heavens; and thy faithfulness reacheth 
unto the clouds. 

24 Thy righteousness is like the great 
mountains; thy judgments are a great 
deep: O Lorp, thou preservest man and 
beast. 

25 How excellent is thy loving-kindness, 
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O God ! therefore the children of men put 
their trust under the shadow of thy wings. 

26 ‘They shall be abundantly satisfied 
with the fatness of thy house; and thou 
shalt make them drink of the river of 
thy pleasures. 

27 For with thee is the fountain of 
life: in thy light shall we see light. 

28 O continue thy loving-kindness unto 
them that know thee; and thy righteous- 
ness to the upright in heart. 


SELECTION 13 
PSALM 37: I-9, 23-40 

t FRET not thyself because of evil 
doers, neither be thou envious against the 
workers of iniquity. 

2 For they shall soon be cut down like 
the grass, and wither as the green herb. 

3 Trust in the Lorn, and do good; so 
shalt thou dwell in the land, and verily 
thou shalt be fed. 

4 Delight thyself also in the Lorp; 
and he shall give thee the desires of 
thine heart. 

5 Commit thy way unto the Lorn; 
trust also in him; and he shall bring it 
to pass. 

6 And he shall bring forth thy right- 
eousness as the light, and thy judgment 
as the noonday. 

7 Rest in the Lorp, and wait patiently 
for him: fret not thyself because of him 
who prospereth in his way, because of the 
man who bringeth wicked devices to pass. 

8 Cease from anger, and forsake wrath : 
fret not thyself in any wise to do evil. 

g For evil doers shall be cut off: but 
those that wait upon the Lorp, they shall 
inherit the earth. 

10 The steps of a good man are 
ordered by the Lorn: and he delighteth 
in his way. 

1x Though he fall, he shall not be 
utterly cast down: for the Lorp upholdeth 
him with his hand. 


12 I have been young, and now am 
old; yet have I not seen the righteous 
forsaken, nor his seed begging bread. 

13 He is ever merciful, and lendeth ; 
and his seed is blessed. 

14 Depart from evil, and do good; 
and dwell for evermore. 

15 For the Lorp loveth judgment, and 
forsaketh not his saints; they are pre- 
served for ever: but the seed of the 
wicked shall be cut off. 

16 The righteous shall inherit the land, 
and dwell therein for ever. 

17 The mouth of the righteous speak- 
eth wisdom, and his tongue talketh of 
judgment. 

18 The law of his God is in his heart ; 
none of his steps shall slide. 

19 The wicked watcheth the righteous, 
and seeketh to slay him. 

20 The Lorp will not leave him in 
his hand, nor condemn him when he is 
judged. . 

21 Wait on the Lorp, and keep his 
way, and he shall exalt thee to inherit the 
land: when the wicked are cut off, thou 
shalt see it. 

22 I have seen the wicked in great 
power, and spreading himself like a green 
bay tree. 

23 Yet he passed away, and, lo, he 
was not: yea, I sought him, but he could 
not be found. 

24 Mark the perfect man, and behold 
the upright: for the end of that man is 
peace. 

25 But the transgressors shall be 
destroyed together: the end of the wicked 
shall be cut off. 

26 But the salvation of the righteous 
is of the Lorp: he is their strength in 
the time of trouble. 

27 And the Lorp shall help them, and 
deliver them: he shall deliver them from 
the wicked, and save them, because they 
trust in him. 
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SELECTION 14 


PSALM 39 : 

1 I SAID, I will take heed to my 
ways, that I sin not with my tongue: I 
will keep my mouth with .a bridle, while 
the wicked is before me. 

2 I was dumb with silence, I held my 
peace, even from good; and my sorrow 
was stirred. 

3 My heart was hot within me; while 
I was musing the fire burned: then spake 
I with my tongue, 

4 Lorp, make me to know mine end, 
and the measure of my days, what it is; 
that I may know how frail I am. 

5 Behold, thou hast made my days 
as a handbreadth; and mine age is as 
nothing before thee: verily every man at 
his best state is altogether vanity. 

6 Surely every man walketh in a vain 
show: surely they are disquieted in vain: 
he heapeth up riches, and knoweth not 
who shall gather them. 

7 And now, Lord, what wait I for? 
my hope is in thee. 

8 Deliver me from all my transgres- 
sions: make me not the reproach of the 
foolish. 

g I was dumb, I opened not my 
mouth ; because thou didst it. 

10 Remove thy stroke away from me: 
I am consumed by the blow of thine 
hand. 

11 When thou with rebukes dost cor- 
rect man for iniquity, thou makest his 
beauty to consume away like a moth: 
surely every man is vanity. 

12 Hear my prayer, O Lorn, and give 
ear unto my cry; hold not thy peace at 
my tears: for I am a stranger with 
thee, and a sojourner, as all my fathers 
were. 

13 O spare me, that I may recover 
strength, before I go hence, and be no 
more. 


PsALM 40: I-13, 16-17 

14 I WAITED patiently for the Lorn ; 
and he inclined unto me, and heard my 
cry. 

15 He brought me up also out of a 
horrible pit, out of the miry clay, and set 
my feet upon a rock, and established my 
goings. 

16 And he hath put a new song in’ 
my mouth, even praise unto our God: 
many shall see it, and fear, and shall trust 
in the Lorp. 

17 Blessed is that man that maketh 
the Lorp his trust, and respecteth not 
the proud, nor such as turn aside to lies. 

18 Many, O Lorp my God, are thy 
wonderful works which thou hast done, 
and thy thoughts which are to us-ward ; 

19 They cannot be reckoned up in 
order unto thee: if I would declare and 
speak of them, they are more than can 
be numbered. 

20 Sacrifice and offering thou didst 
not desire ; mine ears hast thou opened: 
burnt offering and sin offering hast thou 
not required, 

21 Then said I, Lo, I come: in the 
volume of the book it is written of me, 

22 I delight to do thy will, O my God: 
yea, thy law is within my heart. 

23 I have preached righteousness in 
the great congregation: lo, I have not 
refrained my lips, O Lorp, thou knowest. 

24 I have not hid thy righteousness 
within my heart; I have declared thy 
faithfulness and thy salvation: I have not 
concealed thy loving-kindness and thy 
truth from the great congregation. 

25 Withhold not thou thy tender mer- 
cies from me, O Lorp: let thy loving- 
kindness and thy truth continually preserve 
me. 

26 For innumerable evils have com- 
passed me about: mine iniquities have 
taken hold upon me, so that I am not 
able to look up; they are more than the 
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hairs of mine head: therefore my heart 
faileth me. 

27 Be pleased, O Lorn, to deliver me: 
O Lorp, make haste to help me. 

28 Let all those that seek thee rejoice 
and be glad in thee: let such as love 
thy salvation say continually, The Lorp 
be magnified. 

29 But I am poor and needy; yet the 
Lord thinketh upon me: thou art my 
help and my deliverer; make no tarry- 
ing, O my God. 


SELECTION i5 
PsaLM 42 


1 AS the hart panteth after the water 
brooks, so panteth my soul after thee, 
O God. 

2 My soul thirsteth for God, for the 
living God: when shall I come and 
appear before God? 

3 My tears have been my meat day 
and night, while they continually say unto 
me, Where is thy God? 

4 When I remember these things, I 
pour out my soul in me: for I had gone 
with the multitude, I went with them to 
the house of God, with the voice of joy 
and praise, with a multitude that kept 
holyday. 

5 Why art thou cast down, O my soul? 
and why art thou disquieted in me? hope 
thou in God: for I shall yet praise him 
for the help of his countenance. 

6 O my God, my soul is cast down 
within me: therefore will I remember 
thee from the land of Jordan,‘and of the 
Hermonites, from the hill Mizar. 

7 Deep calleth unto deep at the noise 
of thy waterspouts: all thy waves and 
thy billows are gone over me. 

8 Yet the Lorp will command his lov- 
ing-kindness in the daytime, and in the 
night his song shall be with me, and my 
prayer unto the God of my life. 


g I will say unto God my rock, Why 
hast thou forgotten me? why go I mourn- 
ing because of the oppression of the 
enemy ? 

10 As with a sword in my bones, mine 
enemies reproach me; while they say 
daily unto me, Where is thy God? 

11 Why art thou cast down, O my 
soul? and why art thou disquieted within 
me? hope thou in God: for I shall yet 
praise him, who is the health of my 
countenance, and my God. 


PsALM 43 


12 JUDGE me, O God, and plead my 
cause against an ungodly nation : O deliver 
me from the deceitful and unjust man. 

13 For thou art the God of my 
strength: why dost thou cast me off? 
why go I mourning because of the op- 
pression of the enemy? 

14 O send out thy light and thy truth: 
let them lead me; let them bring me 
unto thy holy hill, and to thy tabernacles. 

15 Then will I go unto the altar of 
God, unto God my exceeding joy: yea, 
upon the harp will I praise thee, O God 
my God. 

16 Why art thou cast down, O my 
soul? and why art thou disquieted within 
me? hope in God: for I shall yet praise 
him, who is the health of my countenance, 
and my God. 


PsatM 44: 1-8 


17 WE have heard with our ears, O 
God, our fathers have told us, what work 
thou didst in their days, in the times of 
old. 

18 How thou didst drive out the 
heathen with thy hand, and _plantedst 
them ; how thou didst afflict the people, 
and cast them out. 

19 For they got not the land in 
possession by their own sword, neither 
did their own arm save them: but thy 
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right hand, and thine arm, and the light 
of thy countenance, because thou hadst a 
favor unto them. : 

20 Thou art my King, O God: com- 
mand deliverances for Jacob. 

21 Through thee will we push down 
our enemies: through thy name will we 
tread them under that rise up against us. 

22 For I will not trust in my bow, 
neither shall my sword save me. 

23 But thou hast saved us from our 
enemies, and hast put them to shame that 
hated us. 

24 In God we boast all the day long, 
and praise thy name for ever. 


SELECTION 16 
PSALM 45 

1 MY heart is inditing a good matter: 
I speak of the things which I have made 
touching the King: my tongue is the pen 
of a ready writer. 

2 Thou art fairer than the children of 
men: grace is poured into thy lips: 
therefore God hath blessed thee for ever. 

3 Gird thy sword upon thy thigh, O 
most Mighty, with thy glory and thy 
majesty. 

4 And in thy majesty ride properously, 
because of truth and meekness and right- 
eousness ; and thy right hand shall teach 
thee terrible things. 

5 Thine arrows are sharp in the heart 
of the King’s enemies ; whereby the peo- 
ple fall under thee. 

6 Thy throne, O God, is for ever and 
ever: the sceptre of thy kingdom is a 
right sceptre. 

7 Thou lovest righteousness, and hatest 
wickedness: therefore God, thy God, hath 
anointed thee with the oil of gladness 
above thy fellows. 

8 All thy garments smell of myrrh, and 
aloes, and cassia, out of the ivory palaces, 
whereby they have made thee glad. 

9 Kings’ daughters were among thy 


honorable women: upon thy right hand 
did stand the queen in gold of Ophir. 

10 Hearken, O daughter, and consider, 
and incline thine ear; forget also thine 
own people, and thy father’s house ; 

tr So shall the King greatly desire thy 
beauty: for he is thy Lord; and worship 
thou him. : ; 

12 And the daughter of Tyre shall be 
there with a gift; even the rich among 
the people shall entreat thy favor. 

13 The King’s daughter is all glorious 
within: her clothing is of wrought gold. 

14 She shall be brought unto the King 
in raiment of needlework: the virgins 
her companions that follow her shall be 
brought unto thee. 

15 With gladness and rejoicing shall 
they be brought: they shall enter into 
the King’s palace. 

16 Instead of thy fathers shall be thy 
children, whom thou mayest make princes 
in all the earth. 

17 I will make thy name to be remem- 
bered in all generations: therefore shall 
the people praise thee for ever and ever. 


PsaLM 46 

18 GOD is our refuge and strength, a 
very present help in trouble. 

1g Therefore will not we fear, though 
the earth be removed, and though the 
mountains be carried into the midst of 
the ‘sea ; 

20 Though the waters thereof roar and 
be troubled, though the mountains shake 
with the swelling thereof. 

21 There isa river, the streams whereof 
shall make glad the city of God, the holy 
place of the tabernacles of the Most High. 

22 God is in the midst of her; she 
shall not be moved: God shall help her, 
and that right early. 

23 The heathen raged, the kingdoms 
were moved: he uttered his voice, the 
earth melted. 
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24 The Lorn of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. _ 

25 Come, behold the works of the 
Lorp, what desolations he hath made in 
the earth. 

26 He maketh wars to cease unto the 
end of the earth; he breaketh the bow, 
and cutteth the spear in sunder; he 
burneth the chariot in the fire. 

27 Be still, and know that I am God: 
I will be exalted among the heathen, I 
will be exalted in the earth. 

28 The Lorn of hosts is with us; the 
God of Jacob is our refuge. 


SELECTION 17 
PSALM 47 

1 O CLAP your hands, all ye people ; 
shout unto God with the voice of triumph. 

2 For the Lorp most high is terrible ; 
he is a great King over all the earth. 

3 He shall subdue the people under 
us, and the nations under our feet. 

4> He shall choose our inheritance for 
us, the excellency of Jacob whom he 
loved. 

5 God is gone up with a shout, the 
Lorp with the sound of a trumpet. 

6 Sing praises to God, sing praises: 
sing praises unto our King, sing praises. 
4 For God is the King of all the earth: 

sing ye praises with understanding. 

8 God reigneth over the heathen: God 
sitteth upon the throne of his holiness. 

g The princes of the people are gath- 
ered together, even the people of the 
God of Abraham: for the shields of the 
earth belong unto God: he is greatly 
exalted. 

Psatm 48 


10 GREAT is the Lorp, and greatly 
to be praised in the city of our God, in 
the mountain of his holiness. 

11 Beautiful for situation, the joy of 
the whole earth, is mount Zion, on the 
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sides of the north, the city of the great 
King. 

12 God is known in her palaces for a 
refuge. 

13 For, lo, the kings were assembled, 
they passed by together. 

14 They saw it, and so they marvelled ; 
they were troubled, and hasted away. 

15 Fear took hold upon them there, 
and pain, as of a woman in travail. 

16 Thou breakest the ships of Tarshish 
with an east wind. 

17 As we have heard, so have we seen 
in the city of the Lorp of hosts, in the 
city of our God: God will establish it 
for ever. 

18 We have thought of thy loving- 
kindness, O God, in the midst of thy 
temple. 

19 According to thy name, O God, 
so is thy praise unto the ends of the 
earth: thy right hand is full of righteous- 
ness. 

20 Let mount Zion rejoice, let the 
daughters of Judah be glad, because of 
thy judgments. 

21 Walk about Zion, and go round 
about her: tell the towers thereof. 

22 Mark ye well her bulwarks, con- 
sider her palaces; that ye may tell it to 
the generation following. 

23 For this God is our God for ever 
and ever: he will be our guide even unto 
death. 


SELECTION 18 
PSALM 51 


1 HAVE mercy upon me, O God, ac- 
cording to thy lovingkindness : according 
unto the multitude of thy tender mercies 
blot out my transgressions. 

2 Wash me thoroughly from mine in- 
iquity, and cleanse me from my sin. 

3 For I acknowledge my transgres- 
sions: and my sin is ever before me. 
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4 Against thee, thee only, have I 
sinned, and done this evil in thy sight: 
that thou mightest be justified when thou 
speakest, and be clear when thou judgest. 

s Behold, I was shapen in iniquity ; 
and in sin did my mother conceive me. 

6 Behold, thou ,desirest truth in the 
inward parts: and in the hidden part 
thou shalt make me to know wisdom. 

7 Purge me with hyssop, and I shall 
be clean: wash me, and I shall be whiter 
than snow. 

8 Make me to hear joy and gladness ; 
that the bones which thou hast broken 
may rejoice. 

g Hide thy face from my sins, and 
blot out all mine iniquities. 

10 Create in me a clean heart, O God ; 
and renew a right spirit within me. 

1r Cast me not away from thy pres- 
ence; and take not thy Holy Spirit from 
me. 

12 Restore unto me the joy of thy 
salvation; and uphold me with thy free 
Spirit. 

13. Then will I teach transgressors thy 
ways; and sinners shall be converted 
unto thee. 

14 Deliver me from bloodguiltiness, 
O God, thou God of my salvation: and 
my tongue shall sing aloud of thy right- 
eousness. 

15 O Lord, open thou my lips; and 
my mouth shall show forth thy praise. 

16 For thou desirest not sacrifice ; 
else would I give it: thou delightest not 
in burnt offering. 

17 The sacrifices of God are a broken 
spirit: a broken and a contrite heart, O 
God, thou wilt not despise. 

18 Do good in thy good pleasure unto 
Zion: build thou the walls of Jerusalem. 

19 Then shalt thou be pleased with 
the sacrifices of righteousness, with burnt 
offering and whole burnt offering: then 
shall they offer bullocks upon thine altar. 


SELECTION 19 
PSALM 53 

1 THE fool hath said in his heart, 
There is no God. Corrupt are they, 
and have done abominable iniquity: 
there is none that doeth good. 

2 God looked down from heaven upon 
the children of men, to sge if there were 
any that did understand, that did seek 
God. 

3 Every one of them is gone back: 
they are altogether become filthy ; there 
is none that doeth good, no, not one. 

4 Have the workers of iniquity no 
knowledge? who eat up my people as 
they eat bread: they have not called 
upon God. 

5 There were they in great fear, where 
no fear was: for God hath scattered the 
bones of him that encampeth against 
thee: thou hast put them to shame, be- 
cause God hath despised them. 

6 Oh that the salvation of Israel were 
come out of Zion! When God bringeth 
back the captivity of his people, Jacob 
shall rejoice, and Israel shall be glad. 


PsaALM 56: 3-4, 8-13 

7 WHAT time I am afraid, I will trust 
in thee. 

8 In God I will praise his word, in 
God I have put my trust; I will not fear 
what flesh can do unto me. 

9g Thou tellest my wanderings: put 
thou my tears into thy bottle: are they 
not in thy book? 

10 When I cry “unto thee, then shall 
mine enemies turn back: this I know; 
for God is for me. 

tt In God will I praise his word: in 
the Lorp will I praise his word. 

12 In God have I put my trust: I 
will not be afraid what man can do unto 
me. 
13 Thy vows are upon me, O God: 
I will render praises unto thee. 
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14 For thou hast delivered my soul 
from death: wilt not thou deliver my 
feet from falling, that I may walk before 
God in the light of the living? 

PSALM 57 

15 BE merciful unto me, O God, be 
merciful unto me: for my soul trusteth 
in thee: yea, in the shadow of thy wings 
will I make my refuge, until these calam- 
ities be overpast. 

16 I will cry unto God most high; 
unto God that performeth all things for 
me. 

17 He shall send from heaven, and 
save me from the reproach of him that 
would swallow me up. God shall send 
forth his mercy and his truth. 

18 My soul is among lions: and I lie 
even among them that are set on fire, 
even the sons of men, whose teeth are 
spears and arrows, and their tongue a 
sharp sword. 

19 Be thou exalted, O God, above the 
heavens; let thy glory be above all the 
earth. 

20 They have prepared a net for my 
steps; my soul is bowed down: they 
have digged a pit before me, into the 
midst whereof they are fallen themselves. 

21 My heart is fixed, O God, my heart 
is fixed: I will sing and give praise. 

22 Awake up, my glory; awake, psal- 
tery and harp: I myself will awake early. 

23 Iwill praise thee, O Lord, among 
the people: I will sing unto thee among 
the nations. 

24 For thy mercy is great unto the 
heavens, and thy truth unto the clouds. 

25 Be thou exalted, O God, above the 
heavens: let thy glory be above all the 
earth. 

SELECTION 20 
PSALM 61 

1 HEAR mycry, O God; attend unto 

my prayer. 
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2 From the end of the earth will I 
cry unto thee, when my heart is over- 
whelmed: lead me to the rock that is 
higher than I. 

3 For thou hast been a shelter for me, 
and a strong tower from the enemy. 

4 I] will abide in thy tabernacle for 
ever: I will trust in the covert of thy 
wings. 

5 For thou, O God, hast heard my 
vows: thou hast given me the heritage of 
those that fear thy name. 

6 Thou wilt prolong the king’s life: 
and his years as many generations. 

7 He shall abide before God for ever: 
O prepare mercy and truth, which may 
preserve him. 

8 So will I sing praise unto thy name 
for ever, that I may daily perform my. 
vows. 


PsaALM 62 


9 TRULY my soul waiteth upon God : 
from him cometh my salvation. 

10 He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion; he is my defence; I shall not be 
greatly moved. 

11 How long will ye imagine mischief 
against a man? ye shall be slain all of 
you: as a bowing wall shall ye be, and as 
a tottering fence. 

12 They only consult to cast him down 
from his excellency: they delight in lies: 
they bless with their mouth, but they curse 
inwardly. 

13 My soul, wait thou only upon God ; 
for my expectation is from him. 

14 He only is my rock and my salva- 
tion: he is my defence; I shall not be 
moved. 

15 In God is my salvation and my 
glory: the rock of my strength, and my 
refuge, is in God. 

16 Trust in him at all times ; ye people, 
pour out your heart before him: God is 
a refuge for us. 
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r7 Surely men of low degree are vanity, 
and men of high degree are a lie: to be 
laid in the balance, they are altogether 
lighter than vanity. 

18 Trust not in oppression, and be- 
come not vain in robbery: if riches in- 
crease, set not your heart upon them. 

19 God hath spoken once ; twice have 
I heard this; that power belongeth unto 
God. 

20 Also unto thee, O Lord, belongeth 
mercy: for thou renderest to every man 
according to his work. 


SELECTION 21 
PsaLM 63 


t O GOD, thou art my God; early 
will I seek thee: my soul thirsteth for 
thee, my flesh longeth for thee in a dry 
and thirsty land, where no water is ; 

2 To see thy power and thy glory, so 
as I have seen thee in the sanctuary. 

3 Because thy loving-kindness is better 
than life, my lips shall praise thee. 

4 Thus will I bless thee while I live: 
I will lift up my hands in thy name. 

+5 My soul shall be satisfied as with 
‘marrow and fatness ; and my mouth shall 
‘praise thee with joyful lips: 

6 When I remember thee upon my bed, 
-and meditate on thee in the night watches. 

7 Because thou hast been my help, 
itherefore in the shadow of thy wings will 
I rejoice. 

8 My soul followeth hard after thee: 
‘thy right hand upholdeth me. 

9 But those that seek my soul, to de- 
» sstroy it, shall go into the lower parts of 
the earth. 

10 They shall fall by the sword: they 
shall .be a portion for foxes. 

1r But the king shall rejoice in God; 
every one that sweareth by him shall 
glory: but the mouth of them that speak 
lies shall be stopped. 


PsALM 65 

12 PRAISE waiteth for thee, O God, 
in Zion: and unto thee shall the vow be 
performed. 

13 O thou that hearest prayer, unto 
thee shall all flesh come. 

14 Iniquities prevail against me: as 
for our transgressions, thou shalt purge 
them away. 

15 Blessed is the man whom thou 
choosest, and causest to approach unto 
thee, that he may dwell in thy courts: we 
shall be satisfied with the goodness of thy 


house, even of thy holy temple. 


16 By terrible things in righteousness 
wilt thou answer us, O God of our salva- 
tion; who art the confidence of all the 
ends of the earth, and of them that are 
afar off upon the sea: 

17 Which by his strength setteth fast 
the mountains ; being girded with power: 

18 Which stilleth the noise of the seas, 
the noise of their waves, and the tumult 
of the people. 

19 They also that dwell in the utter- 
most parts are afraid at thy tokens: thou 
makest the outgoings of the morning and 
evening to rejoice. 

20 ‘Thou visitest the earth, and water- 
est it: thou greatly enrichest it with the 
river of God, which is full of water: thou 
preparest them corn, when thou hast so 
provided for it. 

21 Thou waterest the ridges thereof 
abundantly: thou settlest the furrows 
thereof: thou makest it soft with showers : 
thou blessest the springing thereof. 

22 Thou crownest the year with thy 
goodness ; and thy paths drop fatness. 

23 They drop upon the pastures of the 
wilderness: and the little hills rejoice on 
every side. 

24 The pastures are clothed with 
flocks; the valleys also are covered over 
with corn; they shout for joy, they also 
sing. 
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SELECTION 22 
PsaLM 66 

t MAKE a joyful noise unto God, all 
ye lands: 

2 Sing forth the honor of his name: 
make his praise. glorious. 

3 Say unto God, How terrible art thou 
in thy works! through the greatness of 
thy power shall thine enemies submit 
themselves unto thee. 

4 All the earth shall worship thee, and 
shall sing unto thee; they shall sing to 
thy name. 

5 Come and see the works of God: 
he is terrible in his doing toward the 
children of men. 

6 He turned the sea into dry land: 
they went through the flood on foot : there 
did we rejoice in him. 

7 He ruleth by his power for ever; his 
eyes behold the nations: let not the re- 
bellious exalt themselves. 

8 O bless our God, ye people, and 
make the voice of his praise to be heard: 

9 Which holdeth our soul in life, and 
suffereth not our feet to be moved. 

10 For thou, O God, hast proved us: 
thou hast tried us, as silver is tried. 

11 Thou broughtest us into the net; 
thou laidst affliction upon our loins. 

12 Thou hast caused men to ride over 
~ our heads; we went through fire and 
through water: but thou broughtest us 
out into a wealthy place. 

13 I will go into thy house with burnt 
offerings: I will pay thee my vows, 

14 Which my lips have uttered, and my 
mouth hath spoken, when I was in trouble. 

15 I will offer unto thee burnt sacri- 
fices of fatlings, with the incense of rams: 
I will offer bullocks with goats. 

16 Come and hear, all ye that fear 
God, and I will declare what he hath done 
for my soul. 

17 I cried unto him with my mouth, 
and he was extolled with my tongue. 


18 If I regard iniquity in my heart, 
the Lord will not hear me: 

19 But verily God hath heard me; he 
hath attended to the voice of my prayer. 

20 Blessed be God, which hath not 
turned away my prayer, nor his mercy 
from me. 

PsaLM 67 

21 GOD be merciful unto us, and bless 
us; and cause his face to shine upon us; 

22 That thy way may be known upon 
earth, thy saving health among all nations, 

23 Let the people praise thee, O God ; 
let all the people praise thee. 

24 O let the nations be glad and sing 
for joy: for thou shalt judge the people 
righteously, and govern the nations upon 
earth. 

25 Let the people praise thee, O God ; 
let all the people praise thee. 

26 Then shall the earth yield her in- 
crease; and God, even our own God, 
shall bless us. 

27 God shall bless us; and all the 
ends of the earth shall fear him. 


SELECTION 23 
PsaLM 68: 1-19, 28-29, 31-35 

t LET God arise, let his enemies be 
scattered: let them also that hate him 
flee before him. 

2 As smoke is driven away, so drive 
them away: as wax melteth before the 
fire, so let the wicked perish at the pres- 
ence of God. 

3 But let the righteous be glad; let 
them rejoice before God: yea, let them 
exceedingly rejoice. 

4 Sing unto God, sing praises to his 
name: extol him that rideth upon the 
heavens by his name JAH, and rejoice 
before him. 

5 A father of the fatherless, and a 
judge of the widows, is God in his holy 
habitation. 
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6 God setteth the solitary in families: 
he bringeth out those which are bound 
with chains: but the rebellious dwell in 
a dry land. 

7 O God, when thou wentest forth be- 
fore thy people, when thou didst march 
through the wilderness ; 

8 The earth shook, the heavens also 
dropped at the presence of God: even 
Sinai itself was moved at the presence of 
God, the God of Israel. 

9 Thou, O God, didst send a plentiful 
rain, whereby thou didst confirm thine 
inheritance, when it was weary.- 

10 Thy congregation hath dwelt there- 
in: thou, O God, hast prepared of thy 
goodness for the poor. 

11 The Lord gave the word: great 
was the company of those that pub- 
lished it. 

12 Kings of armies did flee apace: 
and she that tarried at home divided the 
spoil. 

13 Though ye have lain among the 
pots, yet shall ye be as the wings of a 
dove covered with silver, and. her feathers 
with yellow gold. 

14 When the Almighty scattered kings 
in it, it was white as snow in Salmon. 

15 The hill of God is as the hill of 
Bashan ; a high hill as the hill of Bashan. 

16 Why leap ye, ye high hills? this 1s 
the hill which God desireth to dwell in; 
yea, the Lorp will dwell in it for ever. 

17 The chariots of God are twenty 
thousand, even thousands of angels: the 
Lord is among them, as in Sinai, in the 
holy place. 

18 Thou hast ascended on high, thou 
hast led captivity captive: thou hast re- 
ceived gifts for men ; yea, for the rebellious 
also, that the Lorp God might dwell 
among them. 

19 Blessed be the Lord, who daily 
loadeth us with benefits, even the God of 
our salvation. 


20 Thy God hath commanded thy 
strength: strengthen, O God, that which 
thou hast wrought for us. 

21 Because of thy temple at Jerusalem 
shall kings bring presents unto thee. 

22 Princes shall come out of Egypt; 
Ethiopia shall soon stretch out her hands 
unto God. ; 

23 Sing unto God, ye kingdoms of the 
earth ; O sing praises unto the Lord ; 

24 Tohim that rideth upon the heavens 
of heavens, which were of old ; lo, he doth 
send out his voice, and that a mighty voice. 

25 Ascribe ye strength unto God: his 
excellency is over Israel, and his strength 
is in the clouds. 

26 O God, thou art terrible out of thy 
holy places: the God of Israel is he that 
giveth strength and power unto his peo- 
ple. Blessed be God. 


SELECTION 24 
PSALM 70 

1 MAKE haste, O God, to deliver © 
me; make haste to help me, O Lorp. 

2 Let them be ashamed and con- 
founded that seek after my soul: let 
them be turned backward, and put to 
confusion, that desire my hurt. 

3 Let them be turned back for a re- 
ward of their shame that say, Aha, aha. 

4 Let all those that seek thee rejoice 
and be glad in thee: and let such as love 
thy salvation say continually, Let God be 
magnified. 

5 But I am poor and needy; make 
haste unto me, O God: thou art my help 
and my deliverer; O Lorp, make no 
tarrying. 

PSALM 71: 1-5, 8-g, 12, 14-24 

6 IN thee, O Lorp, do I put my 
trust: let me never be put to confusion. 

7 Deliver me in thy righteousness, and 
cause me to escape: incline thine ear 
unto me, and save me. 
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8 Be thou my strong habitation, where- 
unto I may continually resort: thou hast 
given commandment to save me; for 
thou art my rock and my fortress. — 

9 Deliver me, O my God, out of the 
hand of the wicked, out of the hand of 
the unrighteous and cruel man. 

10 For thou art my hope, O Lord 
Gop: thou art my trust from my youth. 

1r Let my mouth be filled with thy 
praise and with thy honor all the day. 

12 Cast me not off in the time of old 
age; forsake me not when my strength 
faileth. 

13 O God, be not far from me: 
God, make haste for my help. 

14 But I will hope continually, and will 
yet praise thee more and more. 

15 My mouth shall show forth thy 
righteousness and thy salvation all the 
day ; for I know not the numbers there- 
of. 

16 I will go in the strength of the 
Lord Gop: I will make mention of thy 
righteousness, even of thine only. 

17 O God, thou hast taught me from 
my youth: and hitherto have I declared 
thy wondrous works. 

18 Now also when I am old and gray- 
headed, O God, forsake me not; until I 
have showed thy strength unto this gen- 
eration, and thy power to every one that 
is to come. 

19 Thy righteousness also, O God, is 
very high, who hast done great things: O 
God, who is like unto thee ! 

20 Thou, which hast showed me great 
and sore troubles, shalt quicken me again, 
and shalt bring me up again from the 
depths of the earth. 

21 Thou shalt increase my greatness, 
and comfort me on every side. 

22 I will also praise thee with the 
psaltery, even thy truth,O my God: unto 
thee will I sing with the harp, O thou 
Holy One of Israel. 
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23 My lips shall greatly rejoice when I 
sing unto thee; and my soul, which thou 
hast redeemed. 

24 My tongue also shall talk of thy 
righteousness all the day long: for they 
are confounded, for they are brought unto 
shame, that seek my hurt. 


SELECTION 25 
PSALM 72 

1 GIVE the king thy judgments, O 
God, and thy righteousness unto the 
king’s son. 

2 He shall judge thy people with right- 
eousness, and thy poor with judgment. 

3 The mountains shall bring peace to 
the people, and the little hills, by right- 
eousness. 

4 He shall judge the poor of the peo- 
ple, he shall save the children of the 
needy, and shall break in pieces the 
oppressor. 

5 They shall fear thee as long as the 
sun and moon endure, throughout all 
generations. 

6 He shall come down like rain upon 
the mown grass: as showers that water 
the earth. 

7 In his days shall the righteous flour- 
ish; and abundance of peace so long as 
the moon endureth. 

8 He shall have dominion also from 
sea to sea, and from the river unto the 
ends of the earth. 

g They that dwell in the wilderness 
shall bow before him; and his enemies 
shall lick the dust. 

10 The kings of Tarshish and of the 
isles shall bring presents: the kings of 
Sheba and Seba shall offer gifts. ‘ 

11 Yea, all kings shall fall down before 
him : all nations shall serve him. 

12 For he shall deliver the needy 
when he crieth; the poor also, and him 
that hath no helper. 
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13 He shall spare the poor and needy, 
and shall save the souls of the needy. 

14 He shall redeem their soul from 
deceit and violence: and precious shall 
their blood be in his sight. . 

1s And he shall live, and to him shall 
be given of the gold of Sheba: prayer 
also shall be made for him continually ; 
and daily shall he be praised. 

16 There shall be a handful of corn 
in the earth upon the top of the moun- 
tains; the fruit thereof shall shake like 
Lebanon: and they of the city shall 
flourish like grass of the earth. 

17 His name shall endure for ever: 
his name shall be continued as long as 
the sun: and men shall be blessed in 
him: all nations shall call him blessed. 

18 Blessed be the Lorp God, the 
God of Israel, who only doeth wondrous 
things. 

1g And blessed be his glorious name 
for ever: and let the whole earth be filled 
with his glory. Amen, and Amen. 


SELECTION 26 
PsALM 73: 1-26 

1 TRULY God is good to Israel, even 
to such as are of a clean heart. 

2 But as for me, my feet were almost 
gone; my steps had well nigh slipped. 

3 For I was envious at the foolish, 
when I saw the prosperity of the wicked. 

4 For there are no bands in their 
death: but their strength is firm. 

5 They are not in trouble as other 
men; neither are they plagued like other 
men. 

6 Therefore pride compasseth them 
about as achain; violence covereth them 
as a garment. 

7 Their eyes stand out with fatness: 
they have more than heart could wish. 

8 They are corrupt, and speak wickedly 
concerning oppression : they speak loftily. 


9 They set their mouth against the 
heavens, and their tongue walketh through 
the earth. 

10 Therefore his people return hither : 
and waters of a full cup are wrung out to 
them. 

11 And they say, How doth God know? 
and is there knowledge. in the Most High? 

12 Behold, these are the ungodly, who. 
prosper in the world; they increase in 
riches. 

13 Verily I have cleansed my heart in 
vain, and washed my hands in innocency. 

14 For all the day long have I been 
plagued, and chastened every morning. 

15 If I say, I will speak thus; behold, 
I should offend against the generation of 
thy children. 

16 When I thought to know this, it 
was too painful for me; 

17 Until I went into the sanctuary of 
God ; then understood I their end. 

18 Surely thou didst set them in slip- 
pery places: thou castedst them down 
into destruction. 

19 How are they brought into desola- 
tion, as in a moment! they are utterly 
consumed with terrors. 

20 As adream when one awaketh ; so, 
O Lord, when thou awakest, thou shalt 
despise their image. 

21 Thus my heart was grieved, and I 
was pricked in my reins. 

22 So foolish was J, and ignorant: I 
was as a beast before thee. 

23 Nevertheless I am continually with 
thee: thou hast helden me by my right 
hand. 

24 Thou shalt guide me with thy coun- 
sel, and afterward receive me to glory. 

_ 25 Whom have I in heaven but thee? 
and there is none upon earth that I desire 
besides thee. 

26 My flesh.and my heart faileth: but 
God is the strength of my heart, and my 
portion for ever. 
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SELECTION 27 
PSALM 77 

t I CRIED unto God with my voice, 
even unto God with my voice; and he 
gave ear unto me. 

2 In the day of my trouble I sought 
the Lord: my sore ran in the night, 
and ceased not: my soul refused to be 
comforted. 

3 I remembered God, and was troub- 
led: I complained, and my spirit was 
overwhelmed. 

4 Thou holdest mine eyes waking: I 
am so troubled that I cannot speak. 

5 I have considered the days of old, 
the years of ancient times. 

6 I call to remembrance my song in 
the night: I commune with mine own 
heart: and my spirit made diligent 
search. 

7 Will the Lord cast off for ever? 
and will he be favorable no more? 

8 Is his mercy clean gone for ever? 
doth his promise fail for evermore ? 

9 Hath God forgotten to be gracious? 
hath he in anger shut up his tender 
mercies? 

10 And I said, This is my infirmity : 
but I will remember the years of the 
right hand of the Most High. 

11 I will remember the works of the 
Lorp: surely I will remember thy won- 
ders of old. 

12 I will meditate also of all thy work, 
and talk of thy doings. 

13 Thy way, O God, is in the sanc- 
tuary: who is so great a God as our God? 

14 Thou art the God that doest won- 
ders: thou hast declared thy strength 
among the people. 

15 Thou hast with thine arm redeemed 
thy people, the sons of Jacob and Joseph. 

16 The waters saw thee, O God, the 
waters saw thee; they were afraid: the 
depths also were troubled. 


17 The clouds poured out water: the 
skies sent out a sound: thine arrows also 
went abroad. 

18 The voice of thy thunder was in 
the heaven: the lightnings lightened the 
world: the earth trembled and shook. 

19 Thy way is in the sea, and thy 
path in the great waters, and thy footsteps 
are not known. 

20 Thou leddest thy people like a flock 
by the hand of Moses and Aaron. 


SELECTION 
PsaLM 80 

1 GIVE ear, O Shepherd of Israel, 
thou that leadest Joseph like a flock; 
thou that dwellest between the cherubim, 
shine forth. 

2 Before Ephraim and Benjamin and 
Manasseh stir up thy strength, and come 
and save us. 

3 Turn us again, O God, and cause 
thy face to shine ; and we shall be saved. 

4 O Lord God of hosts, how long wilt 
thou be angry against the prayer of thy 
people ? 

5 Thou feedest them with the bread 
of tears; and givest them tears to drink 
in great measure. 

6 Thou makest us a strife unto our 
neighbors: and our enemies laugh among 
themselves. 

7 Turn us again, O God of hosts, and 
cause thy face to shine; and we shall be 
saved. 

8 Thou hast brought a vine out of 
Egypt: thou hast cast out the heathen, 
and planted it. 

g Thou preparedst room before it, and 
didst cause it to take deep root, and it 
filled the land. 

10 The hills were covered with the 
shadow of it, and the boughs thereof were 
like the goodly cedars. 

11 She sent out her boughs unto the 
sea, and her branches unto the river. 
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12 Why hast thou then broken down 
her hedges, so that all they which ine 
by the way do pluck her? 

13 The boar out of the wood diith 
waste it, and the wild beast of the field 
doth devour it. 

14 Return, we beseech thee, O God 
of hosts: look down from heaven, and 
behold, and visit this vine; 

15 And the vineyard which thy right 
hand hath planted, and the branch that 
thou madest strong for thyself. 

16 It is burned with fire, it is cut 
down: they perish at the rebuke of thy 
countenance. 

17 Let thy hand be upon the man of 
thy right hand, upon the son of man 
whom thou madest strong for thyself. 

18 So will not we go back from thee: 
quicken us, and we will call upon thy name. 

1g Turn us again, O Lorp God of 
hosts, cause thy face to shine; and we 
shall be saved. 


SELECTION 29 
Psaim 84 

t HOW amiable are thy tabernacles, 
O Lorp of hosts! 

2 My soul longeth, yea, even fainteth 
for the courts of the Lorp: my heart and 
my flesh crieth out for the living God. 

3 Yea, the sparrow hath found a house, 
and the swallow a nest for herself, where 
she may lay her young, even thine altars, 
O Lorp of hosts, my King, and my God. 

4 Blessed are they that dwell in thy 
house: they will be still praising thee. 

5 Blessed is the man whose strength 
is in thee; in whose heart are the ways 
of them. 

6 Who passing through the valley of 
Baca make it a well; the rain also filleth 
the pools. 

7 They go from strength to strength, 
every one of them in Zion gi ee 
before God. 


8 O Lorp God of hosts, hear my 
prayer: give ear, O God of Jacob. 

9 Behold, O God our shield, and look 
upon the face of thine anointed. 

10 For a day in thy courts is better 
than a thousand. I had rather be a door- 
keeper in the house of my God, than to 
dwell in the tents of wickedness. 

11 For the Lorp God is a sun and 
shield: the Lorp will give grace and 
glory: no good thing will he withhold 
from them that walk uprightly. 

12 O Lorp of hosts, blessed is the 
man that trusteth in thee. 
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13 LORD, thou hast been favorable 
unto thy land: thou hast brought back 
the captivity of Jacob. 

14 Thou hast forgiven the iniquity of 
thy people ; thou hast covered all their sin. 

15 Thou hast taken away all thy wrath: 
thou hast turned thyself from the fierce- 
ness of thine anger. 

16 Turn us, O God of our salvation, 
and cause thine anger toward us to cease. 

17 Wilt thou be angry with us for 
ever? wilt thou draw out thine anger to 
all generations ? 

18 Wilt thou not revive us again 
thy people may rejoice in thee? 

19 Show us thy mercy, O Lorp, and 
grant us thy salvation. 

20 I will hear what God the Lorp will 
speak: for he will speak peace unto his 
people, and to his saints: but let them 
not turn again to folly. 

21 Surely his salvation is nigh them 
that fear him; that glory may dwell in 
our land. 

22 Mercy and truth are met together ; 
righteousness and peace have kissed each 
other. 

23 Truth shall spring out of the earth; 
and righteousness shall look down from 
heaven, 
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24 Yea, the Lorn shall give that which 
is good; and our land shall yield her 
increase. 

25 Righteousness shall go before him ; 
and shall set us in the way of his steps. 


SELECTION 30 
PsaLtm 86 

t BOW down thine ear, O Lorp, hear 
me: for I am poor and needy. 

2 Preserve my soul; for I am holy: 
O thou my God, save thy servant that 
trusteth in thee. 

3 Be merciful unto me, O Lord: for 
I cry unto thee daily. 

4 Rejoice the soul of thy servant: for 
unto thee, O Lord, do I lift up my soul. 

5 For thou, Lord, art good, and ready 
to forgive ; and plenteous in mercy unto 
all them that call upon thee. 

6 Give ear, O Lorp, unto my prayer ; 
and attend to the voice of my supplica- 
tions. 

7 In the day of my trouble I will call 
upon thee: for thou wilt answer me. 

8 Among the gods there is none like 
unto thee, O Lord; neither are there 
any works like unto thy works. 

g All nations whom thou hast made 
shall come and worship before thee, O 
Lord ; and shall glorify thy name. 

10 For thou art great, and doest 
wondrous things: thou art God alone. 

11 Teach me thy way, O Lorn; I will 
walk in thy truth: unite my heart to fear 
thy name. 

12 I will praise thee, O Lord my God, 
with all my heart: and I will glorify thy 
name for evermore. 

13 For great is thy mercy toward me: 
and thou hast delivered my soul from the 
lowest hell. 

14 O God, the proud are risen against 
me, and the assemblies of vioient men 
have sought after my soul; and have not 

set thee before them. 


15 But thou, O Lord, art a God full of 
compassion, and gracious, longsuffering, 
and plenteous in mercy and truth. 

16 O turn unto me, and have mercy 
upon me; give thy strength unto thy ser- 
vant, and save the son of thine handmaid. 

17 Show me a token for good; that 
they which hate me may see it, and be 
ashamed : because thou, Lorn, hast holpen 
me, and comforted me. 
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18 HIS foundation is in the holy 
mountains. 

19 The Lorp loveth the gates of Zion 
more than all the dwellings of Jacob. 

20 Glorious things are spoken of thee, 
O city of God. 

21 I will make mention of Rahab and 
Babylon to them that know me: behold 
Philistia, and Tyre, with Ethiopia; this 
man was born there. 

22 And of Zion it shall be said, This 
and that man was born in her: and the 
Highest himself shall establish her. 

23 The Lorp shall count, when he 
writeth up the people, that this man was 
born there. 

24 As well the singers as the players 
on instruments shall be there: all my 
springs are in thee. 


SELECTION 31 
PsaLM 89 : 1-37 

1 I WILL sing of the mercies of 
the Lorp for ever: with my mouth 
will I make known thy faithfulness to 
all generations. 

2 For I have said, Mercy shall be built 
up for ever: thy faithfulness shalt thou 
establish in the very heavens. 

3 I have made a covenant with my 
chosen, I have sworn unto David my 
servant, 

4 Thy seed will I establish for ever, 
and build up thy throne to all generations. 
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5 And the heavens shall praise thy 
wonders, O Lorp: thy faithfulness also 
in the congregation of the saints. 

6 For who in the heaven can be com- 
pared unto the Lorp? who among the 
sons of the mighty can be likened unto 
the Lorp? 

7 God is greatly to be feared in the 
assembly of the saints, and to be had in 
reverence of all them that are about 
him. 

8 O Lorp God of hosts, who is a strong 
Lorp like unto thee? or to thy faithful- 
ness round about thee? 

9g Thou rulest the raging of the sea: 
when the waves thereof arise, thou stillest 
them. 

10 Thou hast broken Rahab in pieces, 
as one that is slain; thou hast scattered 
thine enemies with thy strong arm. 

11 The heavens are thine, the earth 
also is thine: as for the world and the 
fulness thereof, thou hast founded them. 

12 The north and the south thou hast 
created them: Tabor and Hermon shall 
rejoice in thy name. 

13 Thou hast a mighty arm: strong is 
thy hand, and high is thy right hand. 

14 Justice and judgment are the hab- 
itation of thy throne: mercy and truth 
shall go before thy face. 

15 Blessed is the people that know the 
joyful sound: they shall walk, O Lorp, in 
the light of thy countenance. 

16 In thy name shall they rejoice all 
the day: and in thy righteousness shall 
they be exalted. 

17 For thou art the glory of their 
strength: and in thy favor our horn shall 
be exalted. 

18 For the Lorp is our defence ; and 
the Holy One of Israel is our King. 

19 Then thou spakest in vision to thy 
Holy One, and saidst, I have laid help 
upon one that is mighty; I have exalted 
one chosen out of the people. 


20 I have found David my servant ; 
with my holy oil have I anointed him: 

21 With whom my hand shall be es- 
tablished: mine arm also shall strengthen 
him. 

22 The enemy shall not exact upon 
him; nor the son of wickedness afflict 
him. 

23 And I will beat down his foes before 
his face, and plague them that hate him. 

24 But my faithfulness and my mercy 
shall be with him: and in my name shall 
his horn be exalted. 

25 Iwill set his hand also in the sea, 
and his right hand in the rivers. 

26 He shall cry unto me, Thou art my 
Father, my God, and the Rock of my 
salvation. 

27 Also I will make him my firstborn, 
higher than the kings of the earth. 

28 My mercy will I keep for him for 
evermore, and my covenant shall stand fast 
with him. 

29 His seed also will I make to endure 
for ever, and his throne as the days of 
heaven. 

30 If his children forsake my law, and 
walk not in my judgments ; 

31 If they break my statutes, and keep 
not my commandments ; 

32 Then will I visit their transgression 
with the rod, and their iniquity with 
stripes. 

33 Nevertheless my loving-kindness will 
I not utterly take from him, nor suffer 
my faithfulness to fail. 

34 My covenantewill I not break, nor 
alter the thing that is gone out of my 
lips. 

35 Once have I sworn by my holiness 
that I will not lie unto David. 

36 His seed shall endure for ever, and 
his throne as the sun before me. 

37 It shall be established for ever as 
the moon, and as a faithful witness in 
heaven. 
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SELECTION 32 
PsALM 90 


t LORD, thou hast been our dwelling- 
place in all generations. 

2 Before the mountains were brought 
forth, or ever thou hadst formed the earth 
and the world, even from everlasting to 
everlasting, thou art God. 

3 Thou turnest man to destruction ; 
and sayest, Return, ye children of men. 

4 For a thousand years in thy sight 
are but as yesterday when it is past, and 
as a watch in the night. 

5 Thou carriest them away as with a 
flood ; they are as a sleep: in the morn- 
ing they are like grass which groweth up. 

6 In the morning it flourisheth, and 
groweth up; in the evening it is cut 
down, and withereth. 

7 For we are consumed by thine anger, 
and by thy wrath are we troubled. 

8 Thou hast set our iniquities before 
thee, our secret sins in the light of thy 
countenance. 

g For all our days are passed away in 
thy wrath: we spend our years as a tale 
that is told. 

10 The days of our years are three- 
score years and ten; and if by reason of 
strength they be fourscore years, yet is 
- their strength labor and sorrow; for it 
is soon cut off, and we fly away. 

1x1 Who knoweth the power of thine 
anger? even according to thy fear, so is 
thy wrath. 

12 So teach us to number our days, 
that we may apply our hearts unto wisdom. 

13 Return, O Lorn, how long? and let 
it repent thee concerning thy servants. 

14 O satisfy us early with thy mercy ; 
that we may rejoice and be glad all our 
days. 

15 Make us glad according to the days 
wherein thou hast afflicted us, and the 
years wherein we have seen evil. 


16 Let thy work appear unto thy ser- 
vants, and thy glory unto their children. 

17 And let the beauty of the Lorp our 
God be upon us: and establish thou the 
work of our hands upon us; yea, the 
work of our hands establish thou it. 


SELECTION 33 
PSALM 9gI 

1 HE that dwelleth in the secret place 
of the Most High shall abide under the 
shadow of the Almighty. 

2 I will say of the Lorp, He is my 
refuge and my fortress: my God; in him 
will I trust. 

3 Surely he shall deliver thee from the 
snare of the fowler, and from the noisome 
pestilence. 

4 He shall cover thee with his feath- 
ers, and under his wings shalt thou trust: 
his truth shall be thy shield and buckler. 

5 Thou shalt not be afraid for the 
terror by night; nor for the arrow that 
flieth by day ; 

6 Nor for the pestilence that walketh 
in darkness; nor for the destruction that 
wasteth at noonday. 

4 A thousand shall fall at thy side, and 
ten thousand at thy right hand; but it 
shall not come nigh thee. 

8 Only with thine eyes shalt thou be- 
hold and see the reward of the wicked. 

9 Because thou hast made the Lorp, 
which is my refuge, even the Most High, 
thy habitation ; 

10 There shall no evil befall thee, 
neither shall any plague come nigh thy 
dwelling. 

11 For he shall give his angels charge 
over thee, to keep thee in all thy ways. 

12 They shall bear thee up in their 
hands, lest thou dash thy foot against a 
stone. 

13 Thou shalt tread upon the lion and 
adder: the young lion and the dragon 
shalt thou trample under feet. 
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14 Because he hath set his love upon 
me, therefore will I deliver him: I will 


set him on high, because he hath known. 


my name. 
1s He shall call upon me, and I will 
answer him: I will be with him in trou- 
ble ; I will deliver him, and honor him. 
16 With long life will I satisfy him, 
and show him my salvation. 


SELECTION 34 
PSALM 92 

1 IT is a good thing to give thanks 
unto the Lorn, and to sing praises unto 
thy name, O Most High: 

2 To show forth thy loving-kindness in 
the morning, and thy faithfulness every 
night, 

3 Upon an instrument of ten strings, 
and upon the psaltery; upon the harp 
with a solemn sound. 

4 For thou, Lorn, hast made me glad 
through thy work: I will triumph in the 
works of thy hands. 

5 O Lorp, how great are thy works! 
and thy thoughts are very deep. 

6 A brutish man knoweth not; neither 
doth a fool understand this. 

7 When the wicked spring as the grass, 
and when all the workers of iniquity do 
flourish ; it is that they shall be destroyed 
for ever: ” 

8 But thou, Lorp, art most high for 
evermore. 

9 For, lo, thine enemies, O Lor», for, 
lo, thine enemies shall perish; all the 
workers of iniquity shall be scattered. 

10 But my horn shalt thou exalt like 
the horn of a unicorn: I shall be anointed 
with fresh oil. 

tz Mine eye also shall see my desire 
on mine enemies, and mine ears shall 
hear my desire of the wicked that rise 
up against me. 

12 The righteous shall flourish like the 


palm tree: he shall grow like a cedar in 
Lebanon. 

13 Those that be planted in the house 
of the Lorp shall flourish in the courts of 
our God. 

14 They shall still bring forth fruit in 
old age ; they shall be fat and flourishing ; 

15 To show that the Lorp is upright: 
he is my rock, and there is no unright- © 
eousness in him. 


PSALM 93 ; 

16 THE Lorp reigneth, he is clothed 
with majesty; the Lorp is clothed with 
strength, wherewith he hath girded him- 
self: the world also is stablished, that it 
cannot be moved. 

17 Thy throne is established of old: 
thou art from everlasting. 

18 The floods have lifted-up, O Lorp, 
the floods have lifted up their voice ; the 
floods lift up their waves. 

19 The Lorp on high is mightier than 
the noise of many waters, yea, than the 
mighty waves of the sea. 

20 Thy testimonies are very sure: 
holiness becometh thine house, O Lorp, 
for ever. 

SELECTION 35 
PSALM 95 

t O COME, let us sing unto the 
Lorp: let us make a joyful noise to the 
Rock of our salvation. 

2 Let us come before his presence 
with thanksgiving, and make a joyful 
noise unto him with psalms. 

3 For the Lorn is a great God, and a 
great King above all gods. 

' 4 In his hand are the deep places of 
the earth: the strength of the hills is his 
also. 

5 The sea is his, and he made it: and 
his hands formed the dry land. 

6 O come, let us worship and bow 
down: let us kneel before the Lorp our 
maker. 
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7 For he is our God; and we are the 
people of his pasture, and the sheep of 
his hand. To day if ye will hear his 
voice, 

8 Harden not your heart, as in the 
provocation, and as in the day of tempta- 
tion in the wilderness : 

g When your fathers tempted me, 
proved me, and saw my work. 

10 Forty years long was I grieved with 
this generation, and said, It is a people 
that do err in their heart, and they have 
not known my ways: 

tr Unto whom I sware in my wrath 
that they should not enter into my rest. 


PsaLM 96 

12 O SING unto the Lorp a new 
song: sing unto the Lor», all the earth. 

13 Sing unto the Lor», bless his name ; 
show forth his salvation from day to 
day. 

14 Declare his glory among the 
heathen, his wonders among all people. 

15 For the Lorp is great, and greatly 
to be praised: he is to be feared above 
all gods. 

16 For all the gods of the nations are 
idols: but the Lorp made the heavens. 

17 Honor and majesty are before 
him: strength and beauty are in his 
‘sanctuary. 

18 Give unto the ‘tomb! O ye kindreds 
of the people, give unto the Lorp glory 
and strength. 

19 Give unto the Lorp the glory due 
unto his name: bring an offering, and 
come into his courts. 

20 O worship the Lorp in the beauty 
of holiness: fear before him, all the 
earth. 

21 Say among the heathen that the 
Lorp reigneth: the world also shall be 
established that it shall not be moved: he 
shall judge the people righteously. 

22 Let the heavens rejoice, and let 


the earth be glad; 
the fulness thereof. 

23 Let the field be joyful, and all that 
is therein: then shall all the trees of the 
wood rejoice 

24 Before the Lorp: for he cometh, 
for he cometh to judge the earth: he 
shall judge the world with righteousness, 
and the people with his truth. 


let the sea roar, and 


SELECTION 36 
PSALM 97 


1 THE Lorp reigneth; let the earth 
rejoice ; let the mutitude of isles be glad 
thereof. 

2 Clouds and darkness are round about 
him: righteousness and judgment are the 
habitation of his throne. 

3 A fire goeth before him, and burn- 
eth up his enemies round about. 

4 His lightnings enlightened the world : 
the earth saw, and trembled. 

5 The hills melted like wax at. the 
presence of the Lorp, at the presence of 
the Lord of the whole earth. 

6 The heavens declare his righteous- 
ness, and all the people see his glory. 

7 Confounded be all they that serve 
graven images, that boast themselves of 
idols: worship him, all ye gods. 

8 Zion heard, and was glad; and the 
daughters of Judah rejoiced because of 
thy judgments, O Lorp. 

9 For thou, Lorp, art high above all 
the earth: thou art exalted far above all 
gods. 

10 Ye that love the Lorn, hate evil: 
he preserveth the souls of his saints; he 
delivereth them out of the hand of the 
wicked. 

11 Light is sown for the righteous, and 
gladness for the upright in heart. 

12 Rejoice in the Lor», ye righteous ; 
and give thanks at the remembrance of 
his holiness. 
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PsaLm 98 
13 O SING unto the Lorp a new 
song; for he hath done marvellous 


things: his right hand, and his holy arm, 
hath gotten him the victory. 

14 The Lorp hath made known his 
‘salvation : his righteousness hath he openly 
showed in the sight of the heathen. 

15 He hath remembered his mercy 
and his truth toward the house of Israel : 
all the ends of the earth have seen the 
salvation of our God. 

16 Make a joyful noise unto the Lorn, 
all the earth: make a loud noise, and 
rejoice, and sing praise. 

17 Sing unto the Lorp with the harp ; 
with the harp, and the voice of a psalm. 

18 With trumpets and sound of cornet 
make a joyful noise before the Lorp, the 
King. 

19 Let the sea roar, and the fulness 
thereof; the world, and they that dwell 
therein. 

20 Let the floods clap their hands: 
let the hills be joyful together 

21 Before the Lorp; for he cometh 
to judge the earth: with righteousness 
shall he judge the world, and the people 
with equity. 
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22 THE Lorp reigneth; let the peo- 
ple tremble: he sitteth between the 
cherubim; let the earth be moved. 

23 The Lorn is great in Zion; and he 
is high above all the people. 

24 Let them praise thy great and ter- 
rible name ; for it is holy. 

25 The king’s strength also loveth 
judgment; thou dost establish equity, 
thou executest judgment and righteous- 
ness in Jacob. 

26 Exalt ye the Lorn our God, and 
worship at his footstool ; for he is holy. 

27 Moses and Aaron among his priests, 
and Samuel among them that call upon his 


name ; they called upon the Lorp, and he 
answered them. 

28 He spake unto them in the cloudy 
pillar: they kept his testimonies, and the 
ordinance that he gave them. 

29 Thou answeredst them, O Lorp 
our God: thou wast a God that forgavest 
them, though thou tookest vengeance of 
their inventions. ) 

30 Exalt the Lorp our God, and wor- 
ship at his holy hill; for the Lorp our 
God is holy. 


SELECTION 37 
PSALM 100 

1 MAKE a joyful noise unto the Lorn, 
all ye lands. 

2 Serve the Lorp with gladness: come 
before his presence with singing. 

3 Know ye that the Lorp he is God: 
it is he that hath made us, and not we 
ourselves; we are his people, and the 
sheep of his pasture. 

4 Enter into his gates with thanks- 
giving, and into his courts with praise; 
be thankful unto him, and bless his name. 

5 For the Lorn is good; his mercy is 
everlasting ; and his truth endureth to all 
generations. 

PSALM 103 

6 BLESS the Lorp, O my soul: and 
all that is within me, bless his holy name. 

7 Bless the Lorp, O my soul, and for- 
get not all his benefits : 

8 Who forgiveth all thine iniquities ; 
who healeth all thy diseases ; 

9 Who redeemeth thy life from destruc- 
tion; who crowneth thee with loving- 
kindness and tender mercies ; 

10 Who satisfieth thy mouth with good 
things ; so that thy youth is renewed like 
the eagle’s. 

rr The Lorp executeth righteousness 
and judgment for all that are oppressed. 

12 He made known his ways unto 
Moses, his acts unto the children of Israel, 
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13 The Lorp is merciful and gracious, 
slow to anger, and plenteous in mercy. 

14 He will not always chide: neither 
will he keep his anger for ever. 

15 He hath not dealt with us after 
our sins; nor rewarded us according to 
our inquities. 

16 For as the heaven is high above 
the earth, so great is his mercy toward 
them that fear him. 

17 As far as the east is from the west, 
so far hath he removed our transgressions 
from us. 

18 Like as a father pitieth his children, 
so the Lorp pitieth them that fear him. 

tg For he knoweth our frame; he 
remembereth that we are dust. 

20 As for man, his days are as grass: 
as a flower of the field, so he flourisheth. 

21 For the wind passeth over it, and 
it is gone; and the place thereof shall 
know it no more. 

22 But the mercy of the Lorn is from 
everlasting to everlasting upon them that 
fear him, and his righteousness unto chil- 
dren’s children ; 

23 To such as keep his covenant, and 
to those that remember his command- 
ments to do them. 

24 The Lorp hath prepared his throne 
in the heavens; and his kingdom ruleth 
over all. 

25 Bless the Lorn, ye his angels, that 
excel in strength, that do his command- 
ments, hearkening unto the voice of his 
word. 

26 Bless ye the Lorp, all ye his hosts ; 
ye ministers of his, that do his pleasure. 

27 Bless the Lorp, all his works in all 
places of his dominion: bless the Lorp, O 
my soul. 

SELECTION 38 
PSALM 104 

1 BLESS the Lorp, O my soul. O 
Lorp my God, thou art very great; thou 
art clothed with honor and majesty : 
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2 Who coverest thyself with light as 
with a garment: who stretchest out the 
heavens like a curtain: 

3 Who layeth the beams of his cham- 
bers in the waters: who maketh the 
clouds his chariot: who walketh upon 
the wings of the wind: 

4 Who maketh his angels spirits; his 
ministers a flaming fire: 

5 Who laid the foundations of the 
earth, that it should not be removed. for 
ever. 

6 Thou coveredst it with the deep as 
with a garment: the waters stood above 
the mountains, 

7 At thy rebuke they fled; at the voice 
of thy thunder they hasted away. 

8 They-go up by the mountains; they 
go down by the valleys unto the place 
which thou hast founded for them. 

g Thou has set a bound that they may 
not pass over; that they turn not again 
to cover the earth. 

10 He sendeth the springs into the 
valleys, which run among the hills. 

11 They give drink to every beast of 
the field: the wild asses quench their 
thirst. 

12 By them shall the fowls of the 
heaven have their habitation, which sing 
among the branches. 

13 He watereth the hills from his 
chambers: the earth is satisfied with the 
fruit of thy works. 

14 He causeth the grass to grow for 
the cattle, and herb for the service of 
man: that he may bring forth food out 
of the earth; 

15 And wine that maketh glad the 
heart of man, and cil to make his face to 
shine, and bread which strengtheneth 
man’s heart. 

16 The trees of the Lorp are full of 
sap; the cedars of Lebanon, which he 
hath planted ; 

17 Where the birds make their nests: 
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as for the stork, the fir trees are her 
house. 

18 The high hills are a refuge for the 
wild goats ; and the rocks for the conies. 

19 He appointed the moon for seasons : 
the sun knoweth his going down. 

20 Thou makest darkness, and it is 
night: wherein all the beasts of the 
forest do creep forth. 

21 The young lions roar after their 
prey, and seek their meat from God. 

22 The sun ariseth, they gather them- 
selves together, and lay them down in 
their dens. : 

23 Man goeth forth unto his work and 
to his labor until the evening. 

24 O Lorp, how manifold are thy 
works ! in wisdom hast thou made them 
all: the earth is full of thy riches. 

25 Sois this great and wide sea, where- 
in are things creeping innumerable, both 
small and great beasts. 

26 There go the ships: there is that 
leviathan, whom thou hast made to play 
therein. 

27 These wait all upon thee; that 
thou mayst give them their meat in due 
season, 

28 That thou givest them they gather: 
thou openest thine hand, they are filled 
with good. 

29 Thou hidest thy face, they are 
troubled: thou takest away their breath, 
they die, and return to their dust. 

-30 Thou sendest forth thy spirit, they 
are created: and thou renewest the face 
of the earth. 

31 The glory of the Lorn shall endure 
for ever: the Lorp shall rejoice in his 
works. 

32 He looketh on the earth, and it 
trembleth: he toucheth the hills, and 
they smoke. 

33 I will sing unto the Lorp as long 
as I live: I will sing praise to my God 
while I have my being. 


34 My meditation of him shall be 
sweet: I will be glad in the Lorp. 

35 Let the sinners be consumed out 
of the earth, and let the wicked be no 
more. Bless thou the Lorp, O my soul. 
Praise ye the Lorp. 


SELECTION 39 
PSALM 107: I-22 

t O GIVE thanks unto the Lorp, for 
he is good: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 

2 Let the redeemed of the Lorp say 
so, whom he hath redeemed from the 
hand of the enemy ; 

3 And gathered them out of the lands, 
from the east, and from the west, from 
the north, and from the south. 

4 They wandered in the wilderness in 
a solitary way; they found no city to 
dwell in. 

5 Hungry and thirsty, their soul fainted 
in them. 

6 Then they cried unto the Lorp in 
their trouble, and he delivered them out 
of their distresses. 

7 And he led them forth by the right 
way, that they might go to a city of 
habitation. 

8 Oh that men would praise the Lorp 
for his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men! 

g For he satisfieth the longing soul, 
and filleth the hungry soul with goodness. 

10 Such as sit in darkness and in the 
shadow of death, being bound in affliction 
and iron ; ‘ 

11 Because they rebelled against the 
words of God, and contemned the counsel 
of the Most High: 

12 Therefore he brought down their 
heart with labor; they fell down, and 
there was none to help. 

13 Then they cried unto the Lorp in 
their trouble, and he saved them out of 
their distresses. 


32 


Che Psalter 


14 He brought them out of darkness 
and the shadow of death, and brake their 
bands in sunder. 

15 Ohthat men would praise the Lorp 
for his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men! 

16 For he hath broken the gates of 
brass, and cut the bars of iron in sunder. 

17 Fools, because of their transgres- 
sion, and because of their iniquities, are 
afflicted. 

18 Their soul abhorreth all manner of 
meat; and they draw near unto the gates 
of death. 

19 Then they cry unto the Lorp in 
their trouble, and he saveth them out of 
their distresses. 

20 He sent his word, and healed them, 
and delivered them from their destructions. 

21 Ohthat men would praise the Lorp 
for his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men! 

22 And let them sacrifice the sacrifices 
of thanksgiving, and declare his works 
with rejoicing. 


SELECTION 40 
PSALM 107 : 23-43 

1 THEY that go down to the sea in 
ships, that do business in great waters ; 

2 These see the works of the Lorp, 
and his wonders in the. deep. 

3 For he commandeth, and raiseth 
the stormy wind, which lifteth up the 
waves thereof. 

4 They mount up to the heaven, they 
go down again to the depths: their soul 
is melted because of trouble. 

5 They reel to and fro, and stagger 
like a drunken man, and are at their 
wit’s end. 

6 Then they cry unto the Lorp in 
their trouble, and he bringeth them out 
of their distresses. 

7 He maketh the storm a calm, so 
that the waves thereof are still. 


8 Then are they glad because they be 
quiet; so he bringeth them unto their 
desired haven. 

g Oh that men would praise the Lorp 
for his goodness, and for his wonderful 
works to the children of men! 

10 Let them exalt him also in the 
congregation of the people, and praise 
him in the assembly of the elders. 

11 He turneth rivers into a wilderness, 
and the watersprings into dry ground ; 

12 A fruitful land into barrenness, for 
the wickedness of them that dwell therein. 

13 He turneth the wilderness into a 
standing water, and dry ground into 
watersprings. 

14 And there he maketh the hungry 
to dwell, that they may prepare a city 
for habitation ; 

1s And sow the fields, and plant vine- 
yards, which may yield fruits of increase. 

16 He blesseth them also, so that they 
are multiplied greatly; and suffereth not 
their cattle to decrease. 

17 Again, they are minished and 
brought low through oppression, afflic- 
tion, and sorrow. 

18 He poureth contempt upon princes, 
and causeth them to wander in the wil- 
derness, where there is no way. 

1g Yet setteth he the poor on high 
from affliction, and maketh him families 
like a flock. 

20 The righteous shall see it, and re- 
joice: and all iniquity shall stop her 
mouth. 

21 Whoso is wise, and will observe 
these things, even they shall understand 
the loving-kindness of the Lor. 


SELECTION 41 
PsALM ILO 


1 THE Lorp said unto my Lord, Sit 
thou at my right hand, until I make thine 
enemies thy footstool. 
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2 The Lorn shall send the rod of thy 
strength out of Zion: rule thou in the 
midst of thine enemies. : 

3 Thy people shall be willing in the 
day of thy power, in the beauties of 
holiness from the womb of the morning: 
thou hast the dew of thy youth. 

4 The Lorp hath sworn, and will not 
repent, Thou art a priest for ever after 
the order of Melchizedek. 

5 The Lord at thy right hand shall 
strike through kings in the day of his 
wrath. 

6 He shall judge among the heathen, 
he shall fill the places with the dead bod- 
ies; he shall wound the heads over many 
countries. 

7 He shall drink of the brook in the 
way: therefore shall he lift up the head. 


PSALM III 

8 PRAISE ye the Lorp. I will praise 
the Lorp with my whole heart, in the 
assembly of the upright, and in the 
congregation. 

g The works of the Lorp are great, 
sought out of all them that have pleasure 
therein. 

10 His work is honorable and _ glori- 
ous: and his righteousness endureth for 
ever. 

1z He hath made his wonderful works 
to be remembered: the Lorp is gracious 
and full of compassion. 

12 He hath given meat unto them 
that fear him: he will ever be mindful 
of his covenant. 

13 He hath showed his people the 
power of his works, that he may give 
them the heritage of the heathen. 

14 The works of his hands are verity 
and judgment; all his commandments 
are sure. 

15 They stand fast for ever and ever, 
and are done in truth and uprightness. 

16 He sent redemption unto his peo- 


ple: he hath commanded his covenant 
for ever: holy and reverend is his name. 

17 The fear of the Lorn is the begin- 
ning of wisdom: a good understanding 
have all they that do his commandments : 
his praise endureth for ever. 


PSALM 112 

18 PRAISE ye the Lorp. Blessed is, 
the man that feareth the Lorn, that de- 
lighteth greatly in his commandments. 

19 His seed shall be mighty upon 
earth: the generation of the upright 
shall be blessed. 

20 Wealth and riches shall be in his 
house: and his righteousness endureth 
for ever. 

21 Unto the upright there ariseth light 
in the darkness: he is gracious, and full 
of compassion, and righteous. 

22 A good man showeth favor, and 
lendeth: he will guide his affairs with 
discretion. 

23 Surely he shall not be moved for 
ever: the righteous shall be in everlast- 
ing remembrance. 

24 He shall not be afraid of evil tid- 
ings: his heart is fixed, trusting in the 
Lorp. 

25 His heart is established, he shall 
not be afraid, until he see his desire 
upon his enemies. 

26 He hath dispersed, he hath given 
to the poor; his righteousness endureth 
for ever; his horn shall be exalted with 
honor. 

27 The wicked shall see it, and be 
grieved; he shall “gnash with his teeth, 
and melt away: the desire of the wicked 
shall perish. 


SELECTION 42 
PsALM 113: 1-6 
1 PRAISE ye the Lorp. Praise, O ye 


servants of the Lorp, praise the name of 
the Lorp. 
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2 Blessed be the name of the Lorp 
from this time forth and for evermore. 

3 From the rising of the sun unto the 
going down of the same the Lorp’s name 
is to be praised. 

4 The Lorp is high above all nations, 
and his glory above the heavens. 

5 Who is like unto the Lorp our God, 
who dwelleth on high, 

6 Who humbleth himself to behold 
the things that are in heaven, and in the 
earth ! 

PSALM II5 

7 NOT unto us, O Lorp, not unto us, 
but unto thy name give glory, for thy 
mercy, and for thy truth’s sake. 

8 Wherefore should the heathen say, 
Where is now their God? 

g But our God is in the heavens: he 
hath done whatsoever he hath pleased. 

10 Their idols are silver and gold, the 
work of men’s hands. 

11 They have mouths, but they speak 
not: eyes have they, but they see not: 

12 They have ears, but they hear not: 
noses have they, but they smell not : 

13 They have hands, but they handle 
not: feet have they, but they walk not: 
neither speak they through their throat. 

14 They that make them are like unto 
them; so is every one that trusteth in 
them. , 

15 O Israel, trust thou in the Lorn: 
he is their help and their shield. 

16 O house of Aaron, trust in the 
Lorp: he is their help and their shield. 

17 Ye that fear the Lor», trust in the 
Lorp: he is their help and their shield. 

18 The Lorp hath been mindful of 
us: he will bless us; he will bless the 
house of Israel; he will bless the house 
of Aaron. 

19 He will bless them that fear the 
Lorp, both small and great. 

20 The Lorp shall increase you more 
_ and more, you and your children. 


21 Ye are blessed of the Lorp which 
made heaven and earth. 

22 The heaven, even the heavens, are 
the Lorp’s: but the earth hath he given 
to the children of men. 

23 The dead praise not the Lorn, 
neither any that go down into silence. 

24 But we will bless the Lorp from 
this time forth and for evermore. Praise 
the Lorp. 


SELECTION 
PSALM 116 

t I LOVE the Lorp, because he hath 
heard my voice and my supplications. 

2 Because he hath inclined his ear 
unto me, therefore will I call upon him 
as long as I live. 

3. The sorrows of death compassed me, 
and the pains of hell gat hold upon me: 
I found trouble and sorrow. 

4 Then called I upon the name of the 
Lorp; O Lorp, I beseech thee, deliver 
my soul. 

5 Gracious is the Lorn, and righteous ; 
yea, our God is merciful. 

6 The Lorp preserveth the simple: I 
was brought low, and he helped me. 

7 Return unto thy rest,O my soul; for 
the Lorp hath dealt bountifully with thee. 

8 For thou hast delivered my soul from 
death, mine eyes from tears, and my feet 
from falling. 

9 I will walk before the Lorp in the 
land of the living. 

10 I believed, therefore have I spoken : 
I was greatly afflicted : 

11 I said in my haste, All men are liars, 

12 What shall I render unto the Lorp 
for all his benefits toward me? 

13 I will take the cup of salvation, and 
call upon the name of the Lorp. 

14 I will pay my vows unto the Lorp 
now in the presence of all his people. 

1s Precious in the sight of the Lorp 
is the death of his saints. 
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16 O Lorp, truly I am thy servant; I 
am thy servant, and the son of thine 
handmaid: thou hast loosed my bonds. 

17 I will offer to thee the sacrifice of 
thanksgiving, and will call ypon the name 
of the Lorn. 

18 I will pay my vows unto the Lorp 
now in the presence of all his people, 

19 In the courts of the Lorp’s house, 
in the midst of thee, O Jerusalem. Praise 
ye the Lorp. 


PSALM I17 
20 O PRAISE the Lorp, all ye na- 
tions: praise him, all ye people. 
21 For his merciful kindness is great 
toward us: and the truth of the Lorp 
endureth for ever. Praise ye the Lorp. 


SELECTION 44 
PsaLm 118 

1 O GIVE thanks unto the Lorn ; for 
he is good: because his mercy endureth 
for ever. 

2 Let Israel now say, that his mercy 
endureth for ever. 

3 Let the house of Aaron now say, 
that his mercy endureth for ever. 

4 Let them now that fear the Lorn say, 
that his mercy endureth for ever. 

5 I called upon the Lorp in distress : 
the Lorp answered me, and set me in a 
large place. 

6 The Lorp is on my side; I will not 
fear: what can man do unto me? 

7 The Lorp taketh my part with them 
that help me: therefore shall I see my 
desire upon them that hate me. 

8 It is better to trust in the Lorp than 
to put confidence in man. 

9 It is better to trust in the Lorp than 
to put confidence in princes. 

10 All nations compassed me about: 
but in the name of the Lorn will I de- 
stroy them. 

11 They compassed me about; yea, 


they compassed me about: but in the 
name of the Lorp I will destroy.them. 

12 They compassed me about like 
bees; they are quenched as the fire of 
thorns: for in the name of the Lorp I 
will destroy them. 

13 Thou hast thrust sore at me that I 
might fall: but the Lorp helped me. 

14 The Lorp is my strength and song, 
and is become my salvation. 

15 The voice of rejoicing and salva- 
tion is in the tabernacles of the righteous: 
the right hand of the Lorp doeth val- 
iantly. 

16 The right hand of the Lorn is ex- 
alted: the right hand of the Lorp doeth 
valiantly. 

17 I shall not die, but live, and declare 
the works of the Lorp. 

18 The Lorn hath chastened me sore: 
but he hath not given me over unto 
death. 

19 Open to me the gates of righteous- 
ness: I will go into them, and I will 
praise the Lorp: 

20 This gate of the Lorp, into which 
the righteous shall enter. 

21 I will praise thee: for thou hast 
heard me, and art become my salvation. 

22 The stone which the builders re- 
fused is become the head stone of the 
corner. 

23 This is the Lorn’s doing ; it is mar- 
vellous in our eyes. 

24 This is the day which the Lorp 
hath made; we will rejoice and be glad 
in it. " 

25 Save now, I beseech thee, O Lorp: 
O Lorp, I beseech thee, send now pros- 
perity. 

26 Blessed be he that cometh in the 
name of the Lorp: we have blessed you 
out of the house of the Lorp. 

27 God is the Lorn, which hath showed 
us light: bind the sacrifice with cords, 
even unto the horns of the altar. 


36 


Che Psalter 


28 Thou art my God, and I will praise 
thee: thou art my God, I will exalt thee. 
29 O give thanks unto the Lorp; for 
he is good: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 
SELECTION 45 
PsaLM I1Ig: I-24 

1 BLESSED are the undefiled in the 
way, who walk in the law of the Lorp. 

2 Blessed are they that keep his testi- 
monies, and that seek him with the whole 
heart. 

3 They also do no iniquity: they walk 
in his ways. 

4 Thou hast commanded us to keep 
thy precepts diligently. 

5 O that my ways were directed to 
keep thy statutes ! 

6 Then shall I not be ashamed, when 
I have respect unto all thy command- 
ments. 

7 I will praise thee with uprightness of 
heart, when I shall have learned thy right- 
eous judgments. 

8 I will keep thy statutes: O forsake 
me not utterly. 

g Wherewithal shall a young man 
cleanse his way? by taking heed thereto 
according to thy word. 

10 With my whole heart have I sought 
thee: O let me not wander from thy 
commandments. 

11 Thy word have I hid,in mine heart, 
that I might not sin against thee. 

12 Blessed art thou, O Lorp: teach 
me thy statutes. 

13 With my lips have I declared all 
the judgments of thy mouth. 

14 I have rejoiced in the way of thy 
testimonies, as much as in all riches. 

15 I will meditate in thy precepts, and 
have respect unto thy ways. 

16 Iwill delight myself in thy statutes : 
I will not forget thy word. 

17 Deal bountifully with thy servant, 
that I may live, and keep thy word. 


18 Open thou mine eyes, that 1 may 
behold wondrous things out of thy law. 

19 I am a stranger in the earth: hide 
not thy commandments from me. 

20 My soul breaketh for the longing 
that it hath unto thy judgments at all 
times. 

21 Thou hast rebuked the proud that 
are cursed, which do err from thy com- 
mandments. 

22 Remove from me reproach and con- 
tempt; for I have kept thy testimonies. 

23 Princes also did sit and speak 
against me: but thy servant did meditate 
in thy statutes. 

24 Thy testimonies also are my delight, 
and my counsellors. 


SELECTION 46 
PsaLM 119 : 33-48, 89-96 

1 TEACH me, O Lorp, the way of 
thy statutes; and I shall keep it unto 
the end. 

2 Give me understanding, and I shall 
keep thy law; yea, I shall observe it with 
my whole heart. 

3 Make me to go in the path of thy 
commandments ; for therein do I delight. 

4 Incline my heart unto thy testi- 
monies, and not to covetousness. 

5 Turn away mine eyes from behold- 
ing vanity; and quicken thou me in thy 
way. 

6 Stablish thy word unto thy servant, 
who is devoted to thy fear. 

7 Turn away my reproach which I 
fear: for thy judgments are good. 

8 Behold, I have longed after thy 
precepts: quicken me in thy righteous- 
ness. 

9 Let thy mercies come also unto me, 
O Lorp, even thy salvation, according to 
thy word. 

10 So shall I have wherewith to answer 
him that reproacheth me: for I trust in 
thy word. 
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11 And take not the word of truth 
utterly out of my mouth; for I have 
hoped in thy judgments. 

12 So shall I keep thy law continually 
for ever and ever. 

13 And I will walk at liberty: for I 
seek thy precepts. 

14 I will speak of thy testimonies also 
before kings, and will not be ashamed. 

15 And I will delight myself in thy 
commandments, which I have loved. 

16 My hands also will I lift up unto 
thy commandments, which I have loved ; 
and I will meditate in thy statutes. 

17 For ever, O Lorp, thy word is 
settled in heaven. 

18 Thy faithfulness is unto all genera- 
tions: thou hast established the earth, 
and it abideth. 

19 They continue this day according 
to thine ordinances: for all are thy ser- 
vants. 

20 Unless thy law had been my de- 
lights, I should then have perished in 
mine affliction. 

21 I will never forget thy precepts: 
for with them thou hast quickened me. 

22 I am thine, save me; for I have 
sought thy precepts. 

23 The wicked have waited for me to 
destroy me: but I will consider thy testi- 
monies. 

24 I have seen an end of all perfec- 


tion: but thy commandment is exceeding 
broad. 


SELECTION 47 
PSALM 11g: 97-120 

1 O HOW love I thy law! it is my 
meditation all the day. 

2 Thou through thy commandments 
hast made me wiser than mine enemies: 
for they are ever with me. 

3 I have more understanding than all 
my teachers: for thy testimonies are my 
meditation. 
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4 I understand more than the ancients, 
because I keep thy precepts. 

5 I have refrained my feet from every 
evil way, that I might keep thy word. 

6 I have not departed from thy judg- 
ments: for thou hast taught me. 

7 How sweet are thy words unto my 
taste! yea, sweeter than honey to my 
mouth. 

8 Through thy precepts I get under- 
standing : therefore I hate every false way. 

9 Thy word is a lamp unto my feet, 
and a light unto my path. 

10 I have sworn, and I will perform it, 
that I will keep thy righteous judgments. 

11 I am afflicted very much: quicken 
me, O Lorp, according unto thy word. 

12 Accept, I beseech thee, the free- 
will offerings of my mouth, O Lorp, and 
teach me thy judgments. 

13 My sout is continually in my hand: 
yet do I not forget thy law. 

14 The wicked have laid a snare for 
me: yet I erred not from thy precepts. 

15 Thy testimonies have I taken as 
a heritage for ever: for they are the 
rejoicing of my heart. 

16 I have inclined mine heart to per- 
form thy statutes always, even unto the 
end. 

17 I hate vain thoughts: but thy law 
do I love. 

18 Thou art my hiding place and my 
shield: I hope in thy word. 

19 Depart from me, ye evil doers: for 
I will keep the commandments of my God. 

20 Uphold me according unto thy 
word, that I may live: and let me not 
be ashamed of my hope. 

21 Hold thou me up, and I shall be 
safe: and I will have respect unto thy 
statutes continually. 

22 Thou hast trodden down all them 
that err from thy statutes: for their deceit 
is falsehood. 

23 Thou puttest away all the wicked 
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of the earth like dross: therefore I love 
thy testimonies. 

24 My flesh trembleth for fear of thee ; 
and I am afraid of thy judgments. 


SELECTION 48 
PSALM 121 

1 I WILL lift up mine eyes unto the 
hills, from whence cometh my help. 

2 My help cometh from the Lorn, 
which made heaven and earth. 

3 He will not suffer thy foot to be 
moved: he that keepeth thee will not 
slumber. 

4 Behold, he that keepeth Israel shall 
neither slumber nor sleep. 

5 The Lorp is thy keeper: the Lorp 
is thy shade upon thy right hand. 

6 The sun shall not smite thee by day, 
nor the moon by night. 

7 The Lorp shall preserve thee from 
all evil: he shall preserve thy soul. 

8 The Lorp shall preserve thy going 
out and thy coming in from this time 
forth, and even for evermore. 


PSALM 122 

g 1 WAS glad when they said unto 
me, Let us go into the house of the Lorp. 

10 Our feet shall stand within thy 
gates, O Jerusalem. 

11 Jerusalem is builded as a city that 
is compact together: 

12 Whither the tribes go up, the tribes 
of the Lorp, unto the testimony of Israel, 
to give thanks unto the name of the 
Lorp. 

13 For there are set thrones of judg- 
ment, the thrones of the house of David. 

14 Pray for the peace of Jerusalem: 
they shall prosper that love thee. 

15 Peace be within thy walls, and 
prosperity within thy palaces. 

16 For my brethren and companions’ 
sakes, I will now say, Peace be within 
thee. 
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17 Because of the house of the Lorp 
our God I will seek thy good. 


PSALM 123 

18 UNTO thee lift I up mine eyes, 
O thou that dwellest in the heavens. 

19 Behold, as the eyes of servants 
look unto the hand of their masters, and 
as the eyes of a maiden unto the hand 
of her mistress; so our eyes wait upon 
the Lorp our God, until that he have 
mercy upon us. 

20 Have mercy upon us, O Lorp, 
have mercy upon us: for we are exceed- 
ingly filled with contempt. 

21 Our soul is exceedingly filled with 
the scorning of those that are at ease, 
and with the contempt of the proud. 


SELECTION 49 
PSALM 124 

1 IF it had not been the Lorp who 
was on our side, now may Israel say ; 

2 If it had not been the Lorp who 
was on our side, when men rose up against 
us: 

3 Then they had swallowed us up quick, 
when their wrath was kindled against us: 

4 Then the waters had overwhelmed 
us, the stream had gone over our soul: 

5 Then the proud waters had gone 
over our soul. 

6 Blessed be the Lorn, who hath not 
given us as a prey to their teeth. 

4 Our soul is escaped as a bird out of 
the snare of the fowlers: the snare is 
broken, and we are escaped. 

8 Our help is in the name of the Lorp, 
who méde heaven and earth. 


PSALM 125 
9 / THEY that trust in the Lorp shall 
be as mount Zion, which cannot be re- 
moved, but abideth for ever. 
10. As the mountains are round about 
Jerusalem, so the Lorn is round about his 
people from henceforth even for ever. 
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11 For the rod of the wicked shall not 
rest upon the lot of the righteous; lest 


the righteous put forth their hands unto - 


iniquity. 

12 Do good, O Lorp, unto those that 
be good, and to them that are upright in 
their hearts. 

13 As for such as turn aside unto their 
crooked ways, the Lorp shall lead them 
forth with the workers of iniquity: but 
peace shall be upon Israel. 


PsALM 126 


14 WHEN the Lorp turned again the 
captivity of Zion, we were like them that 
dream. 

15 Then was our mouth filled with 
laughter, and our tongue with singing: 
then said they among the heathen, The 
Lorp hath done great things for them. 

16 The Lorp hath done great things 
for us; whereof we are glad. 

17 Turn again our captivity, O Lorp, 
as the streams in the south. 

18 They that sow in tears shall reap in 
joy. 

19 He that goeth forth and weepeth, 
bearing precious seed, shall doubtless come 
again with rejoicing, bringing his sheaves 
with him. 


PSALM 127 


20 EXCEPT the Lorp build the house, 
they labor in vain that build it: except 
the Lorp keep the city, the watchman 
waketh but in vain. 

21 It is vain for you to rise up early, 
to sit up late, to eat the bread of sorrows: 
for so he giveth his beloved sleep. 

22 Lo, children are a heritage of the 
Lorp: and the fruit of the womb is his 
reward. 

23 As arrows are in the hand of a 
mighty man; so are children of the 
youth. 

24 Happy is the man that hath his 


quiver full of them: they shall not be 
ashamed, but they shall speak with the 
enemies in the gate. 


SELECTION 50 
PsALM 130 

1 OUT of the depths have I cried 
unto thee, O Lorp. 

2 Lord, hear my voice: let thine ears 
be attentive to the voice of my supplica- 
tions. 

3 If thou, Lorp, shouldest mark ini- 
quities, O Lord, who shall stand? 

4 But there is forgiveness with thee, 
that thou mayest be feared. 

5 I wait for the Lorp, my soul doth 
wait, and in his word do I hope. 

6 My soul waiteth for the Lord more 
than they that watch for the morning: I 
say, more than they that watch for the 
morning. 

7 Let Israel hope in the Lorn: for 
with the Lorp there is mercy, and with 
him is plenteous redemption. 

8 And he shall redeem Israel from all 
his iniquities. 

PSALM 131 

g LORD, my heart is not haughty, nor 
mine eyes lofty: neither do I exercise 
myself in great matters, or in things too 
high for me. 

10 Surely I have behaved and quieted 
myself, as a child that is weaned of his 
mother: my soul is even as a weaned 
child. 

11 Let Israel hope in the Lorp from 
henceforth and for éver. 


PSALM 132 

12 LORD, remember David, and all 
his afflictions : 

13 How he sware unto the Lorn, and 
vowed unto the mighty God of Jacob; 

14 Surely I will not come into the 
tabernacle of my house, nor go up into 
my bed ; 
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15 I will not give sleep to mine eyes, 
or slumber to mine eyelids, 

16 Until I find out a place for the 
Lorp, a habitation for the mighty God of 
Jacob. 

17 Lo, we heard of it at Ephratah: we 
found it in the fields of the wood. 

18 We will go into his tabernacles: we 
will worship at his footstool. 

1g Arise, O Lor», into thy rest; thou, 
and the ark of thy strength. 

20 Let thy priests be clothed with 
righteousness ; and let thy saints shout for 
joy. 

21 For thy servant David’s sake turn 
not away the face of thine anointed. 

22 The Lorp hath sworn in truth unto 
David ; he will not turn from it; Of the 
fruit of thy body will I set upon thy 
throne. 

23 If thy children will keep my cove- 
nant and my testimony that I shall teach 
them, their children shall also sit upon thy 
throne for evermore. 

24 For the Lorp hath chosen Zion ; he 
hath desired it for his habitation. 

25 This is my rest for ever: here will 
I dwell; for I have desired it. 

26 I will abundantly bless her provi- 
sion: I will satisfy her poor with bread. 

27 I will also clothe her priests with 
salvation: and her saints shall shout aloud 
for joy. 

28 There will I make the horn of Da- 
vid to bud: I have ordained a lamp for 
mine anointed. 

29 His enemies will I clothe with 
shame: but upon himself shall his crown 
flourish. 


SELECTION 51 
PSALM 133 
1 BEHOLD, how good and how pleas- 
ant it is for brethren to dwell together in 
unity ! 
2 It is like the precious ointment upon 


the head, that ran down upon the beard, 
even Aaron’s beard: that went down to 
the skirts of his garments ; 

3 As the dew of Hermon, and as the 
dew that descended upon the mountains 
of Zion: for there the Lorp commanded 
the blessing, even life for evermore. 


PsaLM 134 


4 BEHOLD, bless ye the Lorn, all ye 
servants of the Lorp, which by night 
stand in the house of the Lorp. 

5 Lift up your hands in the sanctuary, 
and bless the Lorp. 

6 The Lorp that made heaven and 
earth bless thee out of Zion. 


PSALM 135 


7 PRAISE ye the Lorp. Praise ye 
the name of the Lorp; praise him, O ye 
servants of the Lorn. 

8 Ye that stand in the house of the 
Lorp, in the courts of the house of our 
God, 

9 Praise the Lorp; for the Lorp is 
good: sing praises unto his name ; for it 
is pleasant. 

10 For the Lorp hath chosen Jacob 
unto himself, and Israel for his peculiar 
treasure. 

11 For I know that the Lorp is great, 
and that our Lord is above all gods. 

12 Whatsoever the Lorn pleased, that 
did he in heaven, and in earth, in the 
seas, and all deep places. 

13 He causeth the vapors to ascend 
from the ends of the earth: he maketh 
lightnings for the rain; he bringeth the 
wind out of his treasuries. 

14 Who smote the firstborn of Egypt, 
both of man and beast. 

15 Who sent tokens and wonders into 
the midst of thee, O Egypt, upon Pharaoh, 
and upon all his servants. 

16 Who smote great nations, and slew 
mighty kings ; 
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17 Sihon king of the Amorites, and Og 
king of Bashan, and all the kingdoms of 
Canaan : } 

18 And gave their land for a heritage, 
a heritage unto Israel his people. 

19 Thy name, O Lorp, endureth for 
ever ; and thy memorial, O Lorp, through- 
out all generations. 

20 For the Lorp will judge his people, 
and he will repent himself concerning his 
servants. 

21 The idols of the heathen are silver 
and gold, the work of men’s hands. 

22 They have mouths, but they speak 
not; eyes have they, but they see not; 

23 They have ears, but they hear not ; 
neither is there any breath in their mouths. 

24 They that make them are like unto 
them: so is every one that trusteth in 
them. 

25 Bless the Lorp, O house of Israel: 
bless the Lorp, O house of Aaron: 

26 Bless the Lorp, O house of Levi: 
ye that fear the Lorn, bless the Lorp. 

27 Blessed be the Lorp out of Zion, 
which dwelleth at Jerusalem. Praise ye 
the Lorn. 


SELECTION 52 
PSALM 136: I-9, 23-26 


1 O GIVE thanks unto the Lorp; 
for he is good: for his mercy endureth 
for ever. 

2 O give thanks unto the God of gods: 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

3 O give thanks to the Lord of lords: 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

4 To him who alone doeth great won- 
ders: for his mercy endureth for ever. 

5 To him that by wisdom made the 
heavens: for his mercy endureth for 
ever. 

6 To him that stretched out the earth 
above the waters: for his mercy endureth 
for ever. 


7 To him that made great lights: for 
his mercy endureth for ever: 

8 The sun to rule by day: 
mercy endureth for ever: 

9 The moon and stars to rule by night : 
for his mercy endureth for ever. 

10 Who remembered us in our low 
estate: for his mercy endureth for ever: 

rz And hath redeemed us from our ~ 
enemies: for his mercy endureth for ever. 

12 Who giveth food to all flesh: for 
his mercy endureth for ever. 

13 O give thanks unto the God of 
heaven: for his mercy endureth for ever. 


for his 


PSALM 137: 1-6 


14 BY the rivers of Babylon, there we 
sat down, yea, we wept, when we remem- 
bered Zion. 

15 We hanged our harps upon the 
willows in the midst thereof. 

16 For there they that carried us away 
captive required of us a song; and they 
that wasted us required of us mirth, say- 
ing, Sing us one of the songs of Zion. 

17 How shall we sing the Lorn’s song 
in a strange land? 

18 If I forget thee, O Jerusalem, let 
my right hand forget her cunning. 

19 If I do not remember thee, let my 
tongue cleave to the roof of my mouth; 
if I prefer not Jerusalem above my chief 
joy. 

PsaLM 138 

20 I WILL praise thee with my whole 
heart: before the gods will I sing praise 
unto thee. “ 

21 I will worship toward thy holy 
temple, and praise thy name for thy lov- 
ing-kindness and for thy truth: for thou 
hast magnified thy word above all thy 
name. 

22 In the day when I cried thou 
answeredst me,,and strengthenedst me 
with strength in my soul. 

23 All the kings of the earth shall 
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praise thee, O Lorn, when they hear the 
words of thy mouth. 

24 Yea, they shall sing in the ways of 
the Lorp: for great is the glory of the 
Lorn. 

25 Though the Lorn be high, yet hath 
he respect unto the lowly: but the proud 
he knoweth afar off. 

26 Though I walk in the midst of 
trouble, thou wilt revive me: thou shalt 
stretch forth thine hand against the wrath 
of mine enemies, and thy right hand shall 
save me. 

27 The Lorn will perfect that which 
concerneth me: thy mercy, O LorD, en- 
dureth for ever: forsake not the works of 
thine own hands. 


SELECTION 53 
PsALM 139: I-12, 14-24 

t O LORD, thou hast searched me, 
and known me. 

2 Thou knowest my downsitting and 
mine uprising; thou understandest my 
thought afar off. 

3 Thou compassest my path and my 
lying down, and art acquainted with all 
my ways. 

4 For there is not a word in my tongue, 
but, lo, O Lorp, thou knowest it alto- 
gether. 

5 Thou hast beset me behind and 
before, and laid thine hand upon me. 

6 Such knowledge is too wonderful for 
me; it is high, I cannot attain unto it. 

7 Whither shall I go from thy Spirit? 
or whither shall I flee from thy presence? 

8 If I ascend up into heaven, thou art 
there: if I make my bed in hell, behold, 
thou art there. 

9 If I take the wings of the morning, 
and dwell in the uttermost parts of the 
sea ; 

10 Even there shall thy hand lead me, 
and thy right hand shall hold me. 

11 If I say, Surely the darkness shall 


cover me; even the night shall be light 
about me. 

12 Yea, the darkness hideth not from 
thee; but the night shineth as the day: 
the darkness and the light are both alike 
to thee. 

13 I will praise thee; for I am fear- 
fully and wonderfully made: marvellous 
are thy works ; and that my soul knoweth 
right well. 

14 My substance was not hid from 
thee, when I was made in secret, and 
curiously wrought in the lowest parts of 
the earth. . 

15 Thine eyes did see my substance, 
yet being unperfect ; and in thy book all 
my members were written, which in con- 
tinuance were fashioned, when as _ yet 
there was none of them. 

16 How precious also are thy thoughts 
unto me, O God! how great is the sum 
of them! 

17 If I should count them, they are 
more in number than the sand: when I 
awake, I am still with thee. 

18 Surely thou wilt slay the wicked, 
O God: depart from me therefore, ye 
bloody men. 

19 For they speak against thee wick- 
edly, and thine enemies take thy name in 
vain. 

20 Do not I hate them, O Lorp, that 
hate thee? and am not I grieved with 
those that rise up against thee? 

21 I hate them with perfect hatred: I 
count them mine enemies. 

22 Search me, O God, and know my 
heart: try me, and know my thoughts : 

23 And see if there be any wicked 
way in me, and lead me in the way ever- 
lasting. 

SELECTION 54 
PSALM I4I: 1-3 

1 LORD, I cry unto thee: make haste 
unto me; give ear unto my voice, when I 
cry unto thee. 


43 


Che Psalter 


2 Let my prayer be set forth before 
thee as incense ; and the lifting up of my 
hands as the evening sacrifice. 

3 Set 2 watch, O Lorp, before my 
mouth ; keep the door of my lips. 


PsALM 142 


4 I CRIED unto the Lorp with my 
voice ; with my voice unto the Lorp did 
I make my supplication. 

5 I poured out my complaint before 
him ; I showed before him my trouble. 

6 When my spirit was overwhelmed 
within me, then thou knewest my path. 
In the way wherein I walked have they 
privily laid a snare for me. 

7 I looked on my right hand, and 
beheld, but there was no man that would 
know me: refuge failed me; no man 
cared for my soul. 

8 I cried unto thee, O Lorp: I said, 
Thou art my refuge and my portion in the 
land of the living. 

g Attend unto mycry ; for 1am brought 
very low: deliver me from my persecutors ; 
for they are stronger than I. 

10 Bring my soul out of prison, that I 
may praise thy name: the righteous shall 
compass me about; for thou shalt deal 
bountifully with me. 


PSALM 143: 1-II 


tr HEAR my prayer, O Lorn, give 
ear to my supplications: in thy faithful- 
ness answer me, and in thy righteousness. 

12 And enter not into judgment with 
thy servant: for in thy sight shall no man 
living be justified. 

13. For the enemy hath persecuted my 
soul; he hath smitten my life down to 
the ground; he hath made me to dwell 
in darkness, as those that have been long 
dead. 

14 Therefore is my spirit overwhelmed 
within me; my heart within me is deso- 
late. 


15 I remember the days of old; I 
meditate on all thy works; I muse on 
the work of thy hands. 

16 I stretch forth my hands unto thee: 
my soul thirsteth after thee, as a thirsty 
land. 

17 Hear me speedily, O Lorp; my 
spirit faileth: hide not thy face from me, 
lest I be like unto them that go down ° 
into the pit. 

18 Cause me to hear thy loving-kind- 
ness in the morning; for in thee do I 
trust: cause me to know the way wherein 
I should walk ; for I lift up my soul unto 
thee. 

19 Deliver me, O Lorp, from mine 
enemies: I flee unto thee to hide me. 

20 Teach me to do thy will; for thou 
art my God: thy Spirit is good; lead me 
into the land of uprightness. 

2x Quicken me, O Lorp, for thy 
name’s sake: for thy righteousness’ sake 
bring my soul out of trouble. 


SELECTION 55 
PSALM 144 

1 BLESSED be the Lorp my strength, 
which teacheth my hands to war, and my 
fingers to fight: 

2 My goodness, and my fortress; my 
high tower, and my deliverer ; my shield, 
and he in whom I trust; who subdueth 
my people under me. 

3 Lorb, what is man, that thou takest 
knowledge of him! or the son of man, 
that thou makest account of him! 

4 Man is like to vanity: his days are 
as a shadow that passeth away. 

5 Bow thy heavens, O Lorn, and come 
down: touch the mountains, and they 
shall smoke. 

6 Cast forth lightning, and scatter 
them: shoot out thine arrows, and 
destroy them. 

7 Send thine hand from above; rid 
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me, and deliver me out of great waters, 
from the hand of strange children ; 

8 Whose mouth speaketh vanity, and 
their right hand is a right hand of false- 
hood. 

g I will sing a new song unto thee, O 
God: upon a psaltery and an instrument 
of ten strings will I sing praises unto thee. 

10 It is he that giveth salvation unto 
kings: who delivereth David his servant 
from the hurtful sword. 

Ir Rid me, and deliver me from the 
hand of strange children, whose mouth 
speaketh vanity, and their right hand is 
a right hand of falsehood : 

12 That our sons may be as plants 
grown up in their youth ; that our daugh- 
ters may be as corner stones, polished 
after the similitude of a palace: 

13 That our garners may be full, 
affording all manner of store; that our 
sheep may bring forth thousands and ten 
thousands in our streets: 

14 That our oxen may be strong to 
labor; that there be no breaking in, nor 
going out; that there be no complaining 
in our streets. 

15 Happy is that people, that is in 
such a case: yea, happy is that people, 
whose God is the Lorp. 


PsaLM 146 


16 PRAISE ye the Lorp. 
Lorp, O my soul. 

17 While I live will I praise the Lorp: 
I will sing praises unto my God while I 
have any being. 

18 Put not your trust in princes, nor 
in the son of man, in whom there is no 
help. 

19 His breath goeth forth, he return- 
eth to his earth; in that very day his 
thoughts perish. 

20 Happy is he that hath the God of 
Jacob for his help, whose hope is in the 

Lorp his God: 


Praise the 


21 Which made heaven, and earth, 
the sea, and all that therein is: which 
keepeth truth for ever: 

22 Which executeth judgment for the 
oppressed: which giveth food to the hun- 
gry. The Lorp looseth the prisoners : 

23 The Lorp openeth the eyes of the 


blind: the Lorp raiseth them that are 
bowed down: the Lorp loveth the right- 
eous : 


24 The Lorp preserveth the strangers ; 
he relieveth the fatherless and widow: 
but the way of the wicked he turneth 
upside down. 

25 The Lorp shall reign for ever, even 
thy God, O Zion, unto all generations. 
Praise ye the Lorp. 


SELECTION 56 
PSALM 145 


1 I WILL extol thee, my God, O 
King ; and I will bless thy name for ever 
and ever. 

2 Every day will I bless thee; and I 
will praise thy name for ever and ever. 

3 Great is the Lorn, and greatly to 
be praised; and his greatness is un- 
searchable. 

4 One generation shall praise thy works 
to another, and shall declare thy mighty 
acts. 

5 I will speak of the glorious honor 
of thy majesty, and of thy wondrous 
works. 

6 And men shall speak of the might 
of thy terrible acts: and I will declare 
thy greatness. 

7 They shall abundantly utter the 
memory of thy great goodness, and shall 
sing of thy righteousness. 

8 The Lorp is gracious, and full of 
compassion ; slow to anger, and of great 
mercy. 

9 The Lorp is good to all: and his 
tender mercies are over all his works. 
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10 All thy works shall praise thee, 
O Lorp; and thy saints shall bless 
thee. t 

11 They shall speak of the glory of 
thy kingdom, and talk of thy power ; 

12 To make known to the sons of 
men his mighty acts, and the glorious 
majesty of his kingdom. 

13 Thy kingdom is an_ everlasting 
kingdom, and thy dominion endureth 
throughout all generations. 

14 The Lorp upholdeth all that fall, 
and raiseth up all those that be bowed 
down. 

15 The eyes of all wait upon thee; 
and thou givest them their meat in due 
season. 

16 Thou openest thine hand, and 
satisfiest the desire of every living thing. 

17 The Lorn is righteous in all his 
ways, and holy in all his works. 

18 The Lorp is nigh unto all them 
that call upon him, to all that call upon 
him in truth. 

19 He will fulfil the desire of them 
that fear him: he also will hear their cry, 
and will save them. 

20 The Lorn preserveth all them that 
love him: but all the wicked will he 
destroy. 

21 My mouth shall speak the praise of 
the Lorp: and let all flesh bless his holy 
name for ever and ever. 


SELECTION 57 
PSALM 147 


1 PRAISE ye the Lorp: for it is 
good to sing praises unto our God; for 
it is pleasant ; and praise is comely. 

2 The Lorn doth build up Jerusalem : 
he gathereth together the outcasts of 
Israel. 

3 He healeth the broken in heart, and 
bindeth up their wounds. 


4 He telleth the number of the stars; 
he calleth them all by their names. 

5 Great is our Lord, and of great 
power: his understanding is infinite. 

6 The Lorp lifteth up the meek: he 
casteth the wicked down to the ground. 

7 Sing unto the Lorp with thanks- 
giving; sing praise upon the harp unto 
our God: 

8 Who covereth the heaven with 
clouds, who prepareth rain for the earth, 
who maketh grass to grow upon the 
mountains. 

9 He giveth to the beast his food, and 
to the young ravens which cry. 

10 He delighteth not in the strength 
of the horse: he taketh not pleasure in 
the legs of a man. 

11 The Lorp taketh pleasure in them 
that fear him, in those that hope in his 
mercy. 

12 Praise the Lorp, O Jerusalem; 
praise thy God, O Zion. 

13 For he hath strengthened the bars 
of thy gates; he hath blessed thy chil- 
dren within thee. 

14 He maketh peace in thy borders, 
and filleth thee with the finest of the 
wheat. 

15 He sendeth forth his command- 
ment upon earth: his word runneth very 
swiftly. 

16 He giveth snow like wool: 
scattereth the hoar frost like ashes. 

17 He casteth forth his ice like mor- 
sels: who can stand before his cold ? 

18 He sendeth out his word, and melt- 
eth them: he causeth his wind to blow, 
and the waters flow. 

19 He showeth his word unto Jacob, 
his statutes and his judgments unto Is- 
rael. 

20 He hath not dealt so with any 
nation: and as for his judgments, they 
have not known them. Praise ye the 
Lorp. 
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SELECTION 58 
PsaLm 148 

1 PRAISE ye the Lorp. Praise ye 
the Lorp from the heavens: praise him 
in the heights. 

2 Praise ye him, all his angels: praise 
ye him, all his hosts. 

3 Praise ye him, sun and moon: praise 
him, all ye stars of light. 

4 Praise him, ye heavens of heavens, 
and ye waters that be above the heavens. 

5 Let them praise the name of the 
Lorp: for he commanded, and they were 
created. 

6 He hath also stablished them for 
ever and ever: he hath made a decree 
which shall not pass. 

7 Praise the Lorp from the earth, ye 
dragons, and all deeps: 

8 Fire, and hail; snow, and vapor ; 
stormy wind fulfilling his word: 

9 Mountains, and all hills; 
trees, and all cedars: 

10 Beasts, and all cattle; creeping 
things, and flying fowl: 

11 Kings of the earth, and all people ; 
princes, and all judges of the earth: 

12 Both young men, and maidens; 
old men, and children: 

13 Let them praise the name of the 
Lorp: for his name alone is excellent ; 
his glory is above the earth and heaven. 

14 He also exalteth the horn of his 
people, the praise of all his saints; even 
of the children of Israel, a people near 
unto him. Praise ye the Lorp. 
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PSALM 149 
1s PRAISE ye the Lorp. Sing unto 
the Lorp a new song, and his praise in 
the congregation of saints. 


16 Let Israel rejoice in him that made 
him; let the children of Zion be joyful in 
their King. 

17 Let them praise his name in the 
dance: let them sing praises unto him 
with the timbrel and harp. 

18 For the Lorp taketh pleasure in 
his people: he will beautify the meek 
with salvation. 

19 Let the saints be joyful in glory: 
let them sing aloud upon their beds. 

20 Let the high praises of God be in 
their mouth, and a twoedged sword in 
their hand ; 

21 To execute vengeance upon the 
heathen, and punishments upon the peo- 
ple ; 

22 To bind their kings with chains, 
and their nobles with fetters of iron ; 

23 To execute upon them the judg- 
ment written: this honor have all his 
saints. Praise ye the Lorp. 


PSALM 150 

24 PRAISE ye the Lorp. Praise God 
in his sanctuary: praise him in the firma- 
ment of his power. 

25 Praise him for his mighty acts: 
praise him according to his excellent 
greatness. 

26 Praise him with the sound of the 
trumpet: praise him with the psaltery 
and harp. 

27 Praise him with the timbrel and 
dance: praise him with stringed instru- 
ments and organs. 

28 Praise him upon the loud cym- 
bals: praise him upon the high sounding 
cymbals. 

29 Let everything that hath breath 
praise the Lorp. Praise ye the Lorp. 
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